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BOOK X 



CHAPTER I 

GIL BLAS SETS OUT FOR THE ASTURIAS. HE PASSES 
THROUGH VALLADOLID, WHERE HE GOES TO SEE 
HIS OLD MASTER, DR. SANGRADO. BY ACCIDENT 
HE MEETS SENOR MANUEL ORDONEZ, A GOVERNOR 
OF THE HOSPITAL 



Just as I was preparing to leave Madrid with Scipio, 
in order to proceed to the Asturias, Paul v. gave the 
Duke of Lerma a cardinal's hat. 1 This pope, desir- 
ing to establish the Inquisition in the kingdom of 
Naples, invested the minister with the purple, in order 
to induce him to make King Philip consent to such a 
praiseworthy scheme. Those who were best acquainted 

1 In the Journal du Voyage (TEspagnc, etc., p. 192, it is stated 
that "The Duke of Lerma . . . had stolen so much that they 
told me he got appointed Cardinal for fear of being hanged. 
He governed under Philip m. ; and as his seat was near 
Valladolid, and as he was Alcalde of the palace of that town, 
he induced the king always to live there. " The duke was 
made a Cardinal in 161 8. See also vol. i. Introductory 
Notice, page 29. 

11 



1 2 The Adventures of Gil Bias 

with this new member of the Sacred College thought, 
as I did, that the Church had made a great acquisition. 

Scipio, who would rather have seen me restored to 
a brilliant position at Court than buried in solitude, 
advised me to present myself to the new cardinal. 
" Perhaps," said he, " his Eminence, finding that the 
king has liberated you from prison, may no longer 
think it necessary to seem irritated against you, and 
take you back into his service." M Master Scipio," I 
replied, " you apparently forget that I have obtained 
my liberty on condition of instantly leaving the two 
Castiles. Besides, do you think I am already tired of 
my mansion at Lirias ? I have told you before, and I 
repeat it, that even if the Duke of Lerma should 
restore me his favour, and offer me the place of Don 
Rodrigo de Calderon, I would refuse it. My mind is 
made up. I mean to go to Oviedo for my parents, 
and retire with them to the neighbourhood of Valencia. 
As for you, my friend, if you repent of having linked 
your fate with mine, you need only tell me so ; I am 
ready to give you half of my ready money, with which 
you can remain in Madrid, and advance your fortune 
as far as you are able." 

" Indeed ! " replied my secretary, somewhat moved 
by these words ; " can you suspect me of any reluct- 
ance to follow you into retirement ? Such a suspicion 
wrongs my zeal and my affection for you. What! 
Scipio, the faithful servant who, to share your suffer- 
ings, would willingly have spent the remainder of his 
days with you in the tower of Segovia, shrink from 
. accompanying you to a residence where he promises 
himself a thousand pleasures ! No, sir, no ; I have 
not the slightest desire to shake your resolution. I 
must confess my duplicity. When I advised you to 
present yourself to the Duke of Lerma, it was because 
I wanted to test you, and see whether you still 
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retained any germs of ambition. Bat as you are so 
weaned from greatness, let us quickly abandon the 
Court, and proceed to enjoy those innocent and 
delightful pleasures of which we have formed such a 
charming forecast." 

In fact, we soon afterwards set out in a carriage 
drawn by two good mules, and driven by a lad whom 
I thought it right to add to my establishment. The 
first night we slept at Alcala de Henares, and the 
second at Segovia, whence, without stopping to visit 
the generous keeper Tordesillas, I proceeded to 
Penafiel, on the Duero, and the next day to Valla- 
dolid. 1 At the sight of this last town I could not help 
drawing a deep sigh. My companion, who heard it, 
asked me the cause. " My dear fellow," I said to 
him, " here I once practised medicine for a long time. 
I cannot think of it calmly, and just now my con- 
science secretly upbraids me. What am I saying ? It 
seems to me that all the patients whom I killed are 
quitting their tombs to tear me to pieces. " What a 
fancy 1 " replied my secretary. " Really, Sefior de 
Santillana, you are too soft-hearted. Why repent of 
having exercised your calling? Look at the oldest 
physicians ; do they feel any such remorse ? Oh no ! 
They pursue steadily the tenour of their way, throwing 
the blame of all unlucky accidents on nature, and 
taking to themselves credit for fortunate results." 

"It is true," I rejoined, "that Dr. Sangrado, 
whose method I faithfully followed, was of such a 

1 Alcala de Henares is about ten English miles east of 
Madrid, and Segovia about thirty west. Father Isla substi- 
tutes for the first town Las Rosas, a village about half-way 
between Madrid and Segovia ; Llorente prefers Galapagar, 
another station on the same route. Everett proposes Col- 
menar, where Gil Bias is represented as having changed horses 
twice before, on taking the same journey. See voL iii. book is. 
chap. iii. p. 227 ; and this vol book xi. chap. xiii. p. 186. 
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temper. Though he saw a score of people die daily 
under his hands, he was so persuaded of the excellence 
of blood-letting and frequent drenchings, which he 
called his two specifics for every kind of malady, that, 
instead of blaming his remedies, he believed his patients 
only died through not drinking enough, and not being 
sufficiently bled." a By heavens ! " exclaimed Scipio, 
with a burst of laughter, "you are depicting to me an 
incomparable personage." " If you are anxious to see 
and hear him," I said, " you may satisfy your curiosity 
to-morrow, should Sangrado be still living, and reside 
in Valladolid, which is highly improbable ; for he was 
already old when I left him, and a good many years 
have passed since then." 

Our first thought, on reaching the inn where we 
meant to put up, was to inquire after the doctor. We 
were told that he was not dead, but that, being 
incapacitated by his age from paying visits or from 
making any great exertions, he had given up the field 
to three or four other physicians, who had acquired 
reputation by a new system, hardly better than his 
own. We resolved, therefore, to stop at Valladolid 
the next day, as well to let our mules rest as to call on 
Dr. Sangrado. We went to his house about ten 
o'clock next morning, and found him in his arm-chair, 
with a book in his hand. He rose on our entrance, 
advanced to meet us with a tolerably firm step for a 
man of seventy, and asked us what we wanted. 
" Doctor," I said, " please look at me closely. Don't 
you recollect me? Anyhow, I have the honour of 
being one of your pupils. Do you not remember a 
certain Gil Bias, who used formerly to live with you 
and be your deputy ? " " What, is it you, Santillana ? " 
he replied, embracing me affectionately. " I should 
not have known you again. I am very glad to see 
you. What have you been doing since we parted? 
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No doubt you have continued to practise medicine ? " 
M I felt very much inclined to do so," * I answered ; 
" but have been prevented by force of circumstances." 
" So much the worse," replied Sangrado. " With 
the principles taught you, you would have become a 
physician of eminence, provided Heaven had given you 
grace to preserve you from a dangerous inclination for 
chemistry. Ah, my son ! " he continued, in a 
sorrowful and declamatory tone, " what a change has 
taken place in medicine within a few years ! If I 
seem to be moved and indignant at it, it is not without 
reason. The honour and dignity of the art are gone. 
This art, which in every age has respected human 
life, is now given over to rashness, presumption, and 
empiricism ; 1 for facts are stubborn things, and ere 
long the very stones will cry out against the villainy 
of these new practitioners : lafndes clamabunU In this 
town you may see physicians, or men who call them- 
selves so, who have yoked themselves to the chariot of 
antimony: currus triumpbalts anitmonu? truants from 
the school of Paracelsus, worshippers of termes, 
haphazard curers, who make the whole science of 
medicine consist in the knowledge of how to make up 
a few chemical drugs ! What shall I say ? Every- 
thing is changed in their system. Bleeding in the 
feet, for instance, once so rare, is now almost the only 
kind in practice. 8 The old, mild, and benign purga- 

1 In the original, imparities then a new word. 

8 The use of antimony had given rise to many quarrels 
among physicians. In 1566 its employment was forbidden 
in Paris, but a hundred . years later a sentence of the parlia- 
ment of that city allowed it to be given as a remedy. 

8 It was common in Spain in former times to bleed in the 
foot In several of the travels quoted in the Introductory 
Notice, the reason for this is given. The curious can look 
it out in these books, and above all, in the eleventh letter of 
the Countess d'Aulnoy's Relation. 
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tives are changed for emetics and kermes. It is nothing 
now but a chaos, in which everyone does what he 
pleases, and transgresses the limits of order and 
prudence which our earlier masters had laid down.' 9 

However much I was disposed to laugh on hearing 
such a comical outburst, I succeeded in restraining my 
merriment; nay, more, I inveighed against kermcs 
without knowing what it meant, and, at all risks, sent 
to the deuce those who had invented it. Scipio, 
seeing that I was getting merry over the scene, wished 
to contribute his share to it. " Doctor," said he to 
Sangrado, "permit me, as grand-nephew to a 
physician of the . old school, to join with you in your 
protest against chemical remedies. My late grand- 
uncle, whom Heaven assoil, was so warm a partisan of 
Hippocrates that he often did battle with the quacks 
who spoke with too little reverence of this king of the 
healing art. What is bred in the bone will come out 
in the flesh ; * I would gladly act as executioner to 
these ignorant innovators of whom you complain so 
justly and eloquently. What confusion do not these 
wretches create in civilised society ! " 

"That confusion," said the doctor, "goes further 
than you think. It was no use my publishing a book 
against the villainy of the physicians ; 2 on die con- 
trary, it increases every day. Surgeons, mad with the 
ambition of acting as physicians, think themselves 
capable of prescribing, since the only thing needful is 
to give kermes and emetics, to which is added bleeding 

1 The original has, Bon sang ne peut mentir, " Good blood 
cannot lie." 

2 This strengthens the idea that, in depicting Sangrado, 
Lesage wished to have a hit at Dr. Hecquet, who had 
published in 1732, three years before the last volume of Gil 
Bias saw the light, a book called Le Brigandage de la Medecine y 
which produced some sensation. See also vol. i. book ii. 
chap. v. p. 195, note 2. 
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in the feet, when the humour takes them. They even 
go so far as to mix kermes with apozems and cordials, 
and then they are on a level with the great practitioners. 
The contagion has spread even to the convents. There 
are some brothers among the monks who are at once 
apothecaries and surgeons. 1 These medical baboons 
dabble in chemistry, and compose pernicious drugs, 
wherewith they shorten the lives of their reverend 
fathers. Now there are in Valladolid more than sixty 
monasteries, both for men and women ; so you may 
judge what ravages kermes must make, together with 
emetics 2 and bleeding in the feet!" "Dr. San- 
grado," I here said, " you are perfectly right to be 
angry with these poisoners ; I join my lamentations 
with yours and share your alarm for human life, plainly 
menaced by a system so different from your own. I 
much fear that chemistry will one day bring about the 
complete destruction of medicine, just as adulterated 
coin causes the ruin of States. Heaven grant that this 
fatal day be not close at hand ! " 

At this point of our conversation an old maid- 
servant made her appearance, with a salver for the 
doctor, on which were a small roll, a glass, and two 
decanters, one of which was full of water, and the 
other of wine. After he had eaten a small piece of 
bread, he drank a glass of wine and water, in which 
there were indeed three parts of water ; but this did 

1 About the beginning of the eighteenth century Father 
Simon, an apothecary of the Carthusian Convent at Paris, 
brought kermes into fashion, which was the invention of a 
German chemist. Llorente pretends that it had been already 
known for several centuries by the Moon as well as in 
Spain. 

8 Emetics were only generally adopted in France since 
1658, when Louis xiv. was cured by them. According to 
the Spanish critic Llorente, so often quoted, they had been 
in use in Spain before that time. 
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not prevent the reproaches which it gave me occasion 
to make. " So, so, doctor/ 9 I said, " I have caught 
you in the act. You drink wine, you who always 
declared against that liquor ; you who for three- 
quarters of your life drank only water, and who are 
the cause why I have not drunk a drop of wine these 
ten years! How long have you thus contradicted 
yourself? You cannot excuse yourself on your age, 
because in one passage of your writings you define old 
age as a natural phthisis which dries us up and con- 
sumes us ; and in consequence of this definition you 
deplore the ignorance of those who call wine the milk 
of old age. What will you say to justify yourself ? " 

" You attack me very unjustly," replied the old 
physician ; " if I drank wine neat, you would have a 
right to regard me as a faithless observer of my own 
system, but you see that my wine is very much 
diluted." " Another inconsistency, my dear master," 
I replied; "remember you disapproved of Canon 
SediUo's drinking wine, though he mixed it with a 
great deal of water. Confess candidly that you have 
recognised your error, and that wine is not a mis- 
chievous liquor, as you maintained in your works, 
provided it is only drunk in moderation." 

These words rather embarrassed our doctor. He 
could not deny that he had forbidden the use of wine 
in his books ; but as shame and vanity prevented him 
from admitting that I censured him justly, he did not 
know what to answer, and was much confused. To 
relieve him, I changed the subject, and a few minutes 
afterwards took leave of him, exhorting him to per- 
severe in making a stand against the new practitioners. 
" Courage ! Dr. Sangrado," I said to him ; " never 
be weary of preaching against kermes ; oppose without 
ceasing bleeding in the feet. If, in spite of your zeal, 
and your love of medical orthodoxy, this generation of 
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quacks should succeed in ruining true discipline, you 
will at least enjoy the consolation of having done all 
you could to maintain it." 

As my secretary and I were returning to our inn, 
conversing upon the original and amusing character of 
the doctor, there passed us in the street a man from 
fifty-five to sixty years of age, walking with his eyes 
fixed on the ground, and holding a large rosary in his 
hand. I looked at him attentively, and soon recog- 
nised Senor Manuel Ordonez, the faithful governor of 
the hospital, so honourably mentioned in the first 
volume of my history. I accosted him with great 
demonstrations of respect, saying, " I trust the vener- 
able and judicious Senor Manuel Ordonez, the fittest 
man in the world to look after the interest of the poor, 
is quite well." At these words he eyed me closely, 
and replied that my features were not unknown to him, 
but that he could not remember where he had seen 
me. " I don't wonder at it," I answered ; " it is not 
surprising that you don't recognise me; I used to 
come to your house when one of my friends, named 
Fabricio Nunez, was in your service." "Ah! I 
remember you now," replied the governor, with an 
ironical smile ; " and by the same token you were two 
fine fellows, and played many youthful pranks between 
you. Well ! and what has become of poor Fabricio ? 
Whenever I think of him I cannot help feeling a little 
uneasy about his affairs." 

" It is to give you some tidings of him," I said to 
Senor Manuel, " that I have taken the liberty of stop- 
ping you in the street. Fabricio is settled in Madrid, 
where he is occupied in publishing miscellanies." 
"What are miscellanies?" he replied; "they may 
mean anything." "I mean," resumed I, "that he 
writes in verse and prose ; he composes comedies and 
novels ; in a word, he is a young man of genius, who 
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is very well received in the best families." " But," 
said the governor, "how does he get on with his 
baker ? " " Not so well," I replied, " as with persons 
of quality. Between ourselves, I don't think he is 
very well off." "Oh, I can easily believe that," 
remarked Ordonez. "Let him pay court to great 
lords as much as he likes; his complaisance, his 
flatteries, and his cringing will bring him in still less 
than his writings. I predict that some day or other 
you will see him in the hospital." 

" That is possible," I replied ; " poetry has brought 
many a man there. My friend Fabricio would have 
■ done much better to remain with your worship ; 1 he 
would have been rolling in gold by this time." " At 
all events he would have been in very easy circum- 
stances," said Manuel. " I liked him, and I intended, 
by raising him from one situation to another, to have 
got him a settled position in the public charity offices ; 
but he took a fancy to set up for a wit. What a 
foolish fellow! He wrote a play which was per- 
formed by some actors in this town ; the piece suc- 
ceeded, and from that moment the author's head was 
turned. He thought himself a new Lope de Vega ; 
and preferring the vainglory of public applause to the 
substantial benefits which my friendship was preparing 
for him, he came to me for his discharge. I pitied 
him and wanted him to change his mind; I vainly 
pointed out that he was dropping the bone to pursue 
the shadow; but could not restrain the silly fellow, 
who was carried away by a rage for authorship. He 
did not know his own interests," added the director ; 
" the lad whom I took into my service after him is no 
bad proof of it. Possessing more common sense than 
Fabricio, though less intelligence, he only has devoted 

1 The original has voire teigtiatrie. See voL i., Introductory 
Notice, pp. 45, 46, 7 . 



The Adventures of Gil Bias 1 1 

himself to the careful performance of his duties, and to 
giving me satisfaction. So I have promoted him, as 
he deserved, and now he holds two posts at the 
hospital, of wHich the smallest is more than enough to 
maintain an honest man encumbered with a large 
family." 



CHAPTER II 

GIL BLAS CONTINUES HIS JOURNEY, AND ARRIVES IN 
SAFETY AT OVIEDO. IN WHAT CONDITION HE FOUND 
HIS PARENTS. HIS FATHER'S DEATH, AND THE 
CONSEQUENCES OF THIS EVENT 

From Valladolid we got to Oviedo in four days, with- 
out meeting with any accident on the road, in spite of 
the proverb which says that thieves smell the money 
of travellers from afar. Yet there would have been 
a good haul for them, and only a couple of gentlemen 
from the cave 1 might easily have carried off our 
doubloons ; for I had not learned courage at Court ; 
and Bertrand, my muleteer, did not seem inclined to 
be killed in defence of his master's purse. Scipio was 
the only one of the party who was something of a 
swordsman. 

It was night when we entered the town. We took 
lodgings at an inn close to the house of my uncle, Gil 
Perez the canon. I was glad of the opportunity of 
ascertaining the situation of my parents before making 
my appearance ; and in order to gain that information, 
I could not have applied to anyone better than to the 
landlord and landlady of my inn, whom I knew to be 

1 An allusion to Captain Rolando's band, for which see 
vol,!, bk. i. chaps, iv.-x. pp. 86-1 16. 

iv. — 2 
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persons well acquainted with all their neighbours' 
concerns. As it turned out, the landlord, recognising 
me after an attentive perusal of my features, cried out, 
" By Saint Antony of Padua ! * this is the son of the 
worthy gentleman Bias of Santillana." " Yes, to be 
sure," said the landlady ; " that he is ! I remember 
him well ; he is hardly changed at all, and is just the 
same sprightly little Gil Bias, who had more sense in 
his head than flesh on his bones. I think I see him 
yet, coming here with his bottle, to fetch wine for his 
uncle's supper." 

" Madam," said I, " you have an excellent memory ; 
but pray give me some tidings of my family. I fear 
my father and mother are not very well off." " That 
is but too true," replied the landlady; " however 
badly off you may picture them, you could not imagine 
persons more to be pitied. Honest Gil Perez is half 
paralysed, and it does not look as if he would last 
long. Your father, who went to live with the canon 
for some time, has an inflammation of the lungs, and 
is, in fact, at this moment between life and death; 
while your mother, who is none too well herself, is 
obliged to nurse them both. That is how you will 
find them." 

On hearing this account, which stirred up my filial 
affection, I left Bertrand with my luggage at the inn ; 
and followed by my secretary, who did not want to 
leave me, I went to my uncle s house. As soon as I 
appeared before my mother, an inward emotion seemed 
to tell her of my presence, before her eyes had made 
out my features. After she had embraced me, she 



1 St Antony of Padua, a Portuguese saint, enjoyed a 

eat reputation over the whole of the Peninsula. In 1705 

e was appointed commander-in-chief of the Portuguese 

army, and as he had been dead many years, the monks of 

his convent received his salary. 
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said, sorrowfully, "Son, come and see your father 
die; you have arrived just in time to be impressed 
by this cruel spectacle." After having spoken these 
words, she took me into a room where the unhappy 
Bias of Santillana, lying on a bed which plainly 
showed how poor he was, was at his last gasp. 
Though already enveloped by the shadows of death, 
he was not quite unconscious. " My dearest friend," 
said my mother to him, " here is your son Gil Bias, 
who entreats your forgiveness for the grief he has 
caused you, and is come to ask for your blessing." 
At these words, my father opened his eyes, which 
were on the point of closing for ever ; he fixed them 
upon me ; and reading in my countenance, in spite of 
his own lamentable condition, that I was sincerely 
mourning for his loss, he was softened by my sorrow. 
He even tried to speak, but his strength was too much 
exhausted. I took one of his hands in mine, and 
while I bathed it with my tears, unable to utter one 
word, he expired, as though he had only waited for 
my arrival to breathe his last. 

My mother had been too long expecting this death 
to be immoderately afflicted at it. I was, perhaps, 
more overwhelmed by it than she, although my father 
had never shown me the least sign of affection in his 
life. Not only was my sorrow justified by filial affec- 
tion, but I reproached myself for not having assisted 
him; and when I remembered how hard-hearted I 
had been, I regarded myself as a monster of ingrati- 
tude, or rather as a parricide. My uncle, whom I 
afterwards saw lying on another truckle bed, and in a 
most pitiable condition, made me feel fresh remorse. 
All that I owed to him returned to my mind. " Un- 
natural son ! " I said to myself; "this is your punish- 
ment to behold the wretched condition of your 
relatives. If you had given them a small share of the 



24 The Adventures of Gil Bias 

superfluity of wealth which you possessed before your 
imprisonment, you would have provided them with 
those comforts which the income of the prebend could 
not supply, and you might, perhaps, have prolonged 
your father's life." 

The unfortunate Gil Perez had fallen into a state 
of second childhood, having lost his memory and 
understanding. It was useless for me to press him in 
my arms and give him evidences of my affection ; he 
seemed insensible to it. It was in vain my mother 
told him that I was his nephew Gil Bias ; he gazed 
at me with a vacant stare, and made no answer. If 
the ties of blood and gratitude had not made me pity 
an uncle to whom I owed so much, I could not have 
felt otherwise, when I saw him in a condition so 
deserving of compassion. 

All this time Scipio maintained a gloomy silence, 
sharing my grief, and, in his friendship, mingling his 
sighs with mine. But, as I thought my mother, after 
so long an absence, would like to have some conversa- 
tion with me, and as the presence of a man whom she 
did not know might make her uneasy, I drew him 
aside, and said, " Go, my dear fellow ; go and take 
some rest at the inn, and leave me here with my 
mother ; we must have a talk which will last some 
time. If you stayed here the good lady might, per- 
haps, think your presence superfluous during a con- 
versation which will turn entirely on family matters." 
Scipio withdrew, for fear of being a cause of constraint 
to us ; and then, indeed, I had a. conversation with my 
mother which lasted the whole night. We gave each 
other a faithful account of all that had happened to 
each of us since my departure from Oviedo. She told 
me circumstantially all the pangs she had suffered 
among those families where she had been as duenna, 
and gave me numberless details on this subject, which 
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I should not much have liked my secretary to hear, 
though I had no secrets from him. With all the 
respect I owe to ray mother's memory, the good lady 
was rather prolix in her narratives, and would have 
spared me three-fourths of her story if she had sup- 
pressed what was unnecessary. 

At length she finished her narrative, and I began 
my own. I passed lightly over all my adventures; 
but when I spoke of the visit which the son of Ber- 
trand Muscada, the grocer of Oviedo, had paid me at 
Madrid, I enlarged upon it. " I must frankly con- 
fess/' I said to my mother, "that I received the 
young fellow very badly, and he, to revenge himself, 
must have drawn a terrible portrait of me." "He 
certainly did," she replied. "He told us that he 
found you so proud of the Prime Minister's favour 
that you hardly condescended to recognise him ; and 
that, when he mentioned to you our wretched circum- 
stances, you listened to him as if you took no interest 
in the matter. But, as all fathers and mothers," she 
added, "ever try to find excuses for their children, 
we could not believe that you were so hard-hearted. 
Your coming to Oviedo justifies the good opinion we 
had of you, and your present grief completes your 
apology." 

"You think too favourably of me," I replied; 
" there was a good deal of truth in young Muscada's 
report. When he came to see me I was completely 
absorbed by the care of making my fortune ; and the 
ambition which possessed me hardly permitted me to 
think of my relatives. Therefore, it is not astonishing 
if, being in this mood, I gave so bad a reception to a 
man who, peremptorily accosting me, told me in a 
gruff manner, that having heard I was as rich as a 
Jew, he had come to advise me to send you some 
money, as you greatly needed it. He even reproached 



26 The Adventures of Gil Bias 

me, in unmeasured terms, with my indifference towards 
my family. I was offended at his outspokenness, and 
losing patience, pushed him by the shoulders out of 
my room. I admit I was in the wrong, and that I 
ought to have reflected that it was not your fault if the 
grocer lacked politeness ; and that his advice was not 
the less pertinent, even though given rudely. 

"Such were my thoughts, directly after I had 
turned Muscada out. In spite of my anger the voice 
of consanguinity made itself heard. I remembered 
my duty to my parents, and blushing with shame at 
having discharged it so badly, I felt some remorse; 
for which, however, I can take no credit, since it was 
soon silenced by avarice and ambition. But some 
time afterwards, having been imprisoned by the king's 
order in the tower of Segovia, I there fell dangerously 
ill ; and this fortunate illness was the cause of bringing 
back your son to you. Yes, my illness and my im- 
prisonment made nature resume all her rights, and have 
entirely weaned me from the Court. I have bidden 
farewell to that tumultuous existence ; I wish now for 
solitude; and I have only come to the Asturias to 
entreat you to share with me the pleasures of a retired 
life* If you do not reject my prayer, I will take you 
to an estate of mine in the kingdom of Valencia, and 
there we will live together quite comfortably. You 
may be sure that I intended to take my father also ; 
but since Heaven has ordained it otherwise, let me at 
least enjoy the satisfaction of having my mother in my 
house, and of making amends, by every attention in my 
power, for my past neglect." 

" I am very much obliged to you for your praise- 
worthy intentions," said my mother, "and I should 
accompany you without hesitation, if there were no 
obstacles in the way. But I will not abandon your 
uncle, my brother, in his present condition ; and I am 
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too much accustomed to this part of the country to 
leave it ; but as the proposal deserves to be maturely 
considered, I will think about it at my leisure. For 
the present let us occupy ourselves only about your 
father's funeral." " We will intrust that," I replied, 
" to the young man whom you saw with me ; he is 
my secretary, and is intelligent and painstaking; we 
may with confidence leave it in his hands." 

Hardly had I uttered the words when Scipio re- 
turned. It was daylight by this time, and he came 
to ask us whether he could be of any service in our 
present trouble. I replied that he had come just in 
time to receive some important directions which I had 
to give him. As soon as he knew what was wanted, 
he said, " That is enough ; I have already the whole 
of the ceremonies arranged in my head ; you can leave 
it to me." " Have a care," said my mother, " not to 
have too ostentatious a funeral. It cannot be too 
modest for my husband, whom all the town knows 
to have been a gentleman in very poor circumstances." 
" Madam," replied Scipio, " if he had been still poorer 
than he was, I would not make the expenses two mara- 
vedis less. In this matter I can only think of my 
master, who was the favourite of the Duke of Lerma ; 
therefore his father ought to have a grand funeral." 

I approved of my secretary's intention, and even 
enjoined him not to spare any expense ; a remnant of 
vanity, which I still retained, breaking out on this 
occasion. I flattered myself that by thus incurring 
expense for a father who left me no patrimony, I 
should be admired for my generosity. My mother 
too, whatever airs of humility she might affect, was 
not ill-pleased that her husband should be buried with 
splendour. We accordingly gave full authority to Scipio 
to do as he liked ; and he, without loss of time, took 
every necessary step to make the funeral resplendent. 
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He succeeded only too well in this ; for the funeral 
was so magnificent that it excited the indignation of 
the town and the suburbs. All the inhabitants of 
Oviedo, from the highest to the lowest, were shocked 
at my ostentation, and made very uncomplimentary 
remarks upon it. " This upstart minister, 1 said one, 
" is ready enough with his money to bury his father, 
but he had none to support him when he was alive." 
" It would have been much better," said another, " to 
have made his father happy whilst he lived than to do 
him so much honour after his death." In short, their 
tongues did not spare me ; everyone had his fling. 
Nor did they stop here ; they insulted Scipio, Bertrand, 
and myself, on our coming out of church ; they heaped 
abuse upon us, hooted us, and threw stones at Bertrand 
till he reached the inn. In order to disperse the mob 
which had gathered in front of my uncle's house my 
mother was obliged to show herself, and to declare 
publicly that she was perfectly satisfied with me. 
Some persons had run to the inn where my carriage 
was, intending to break it to pieces; and this they 
would certainly have done if the landlord and his wife 
had not found some means of appeasing their rage and 
turning them from their purpose. 

All these insults, which were the result of the young 
grocer's speeches against me in the city, set me so 
much against my townsmen that I resolved speedily to 
leave Oviedo, where I might otherwise have made, 
perhaps, a pretty long stay. I told this plainly to my 
mother, who being herself greatly mortified at the 
reception which the people had given me, did not 
oppose so sudden a departure. The only question now 
to be discussed was what I should do for her. " My 
dear mother," said I, "as my uncle needs your 
assistance, I will not press you any longer to accom- 
pany me ; but as he does not seem far from his end, 
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you must promise to come to me as soon as he is no 
more. I expect this mark of affection from you." 

" I shall make no such promise," replied my mother, 
"for I should not keep it. I want to pass the re- 
mainder of my days in the Asturias, and in a state of 
perfect independence." "Will you not always," I 
replied, " be absolute mistress in my house ? " "I 
don't know about that," she rejoined. u If you fall 
in love with some young girl, you will marry her ; then 
she will be my daughter-in-law and I shall be her 
mother-in-law, and we should not be able to live to- 
gether." "You see misfortunes whieh are yet far 
off," I rejoined. "I have no inclination to marry; 
but even if the whim should take me, I will pledge 
myself to make my wife submit implicitly to your 
wishes." " That is a rash undertaking," replied my 
mother ; " and I should need a guarantee for such an 
assurance. I should be afraid that your complaisance 
to your wife would get the better of your kinship, and 
I will not swear that in our quarrels you would not 
rather take your wife's part than mine, however much 
she might be in the wrong." 

"You speak very sensibly, madam," observed my 
secretary, joining in the conversation ; " I agree with 
you that docile daughters-in-law are very rare. But, 
to make you and my master at one, since you are fully 
determined to live in the Asturias, and he in the 
kingdom of Valencia, he must allow you an annuity of 
a hundred pistoles, which I shall take to you to Oviedo. 
By this plan, mother and son will live very happily 
two hundred leagues apart." The two parties con- 
cerned approved of the suggested proposal ; after which 
I paid the first year in advance, and quitted Oviedo 
next morning before daylight, for fear or being treated 
like Saint Stephen by the populace. 

Such was the reception I received in my native 
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country — an admirable lesson for men of the lower 
orders who, having grown rich abroad, think of 
returning to their native place to play the man of 
importance ! The more they display their wealth, the 
more they will be hated by their fellow-townsmen. 



CHAPTER III 

GIL BLAS SETS OUT FOR VALENCIA, AND ARRIVES AT 
LENGTH AT LIRIAS. THE DESCRIPTION OF HIS SEAT; 
HOW HE WAS RECEIVED THERE, AND WHAt PERSONS 
HE FOUND THERE 

We took the road to Leon, and afterwards that of 
Palencia ; and continuing our journey by short stages, 
arrived at the end of the tenth day at the town of 
Segorba ; whence, on the following morning, we went 
on to my estate, which is but three leagues from that 
town. As we drew near, it was amusing to see my 
secretary look with much attention at all the mansions 
which lay on our way, to the right and the left of us. 
Whenever he beheld one that looked very grand, he 
never failed to say to me, whilst pointing it out with 
his finger, " I wish this was our retreat." 

" I don't know, friend," I said to him, " what idea 
you have formed of our dwelling ; but if you fancy 
that ours is a splendid house and a lordly domain, I 
warn you that you are terribly mistaken. If you have 
no mind to be the dupe of your imagination, picture to 
yourself the little house which Horace possessed in the 
Sabine district, close by Tibur, which was given him 
by Maecenas. Don Alphonso has made me just such 
another present." " So much the worse," exclaimed 
Scipio; "then I must expect to see nothing but a 
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cottage." " Not exactly/* I replied ; "but remember 
that I always have given you a very modest description 
of it ; and now you may judge for yourself whether I 
have drawn you a faithful sketch of it. Cast your 
eyes towards the Guadalaviar, and observe along its 
banks, near that hamlet, consisting of nine or ten tene- 
ments, that house with four small turrets ; that is my 
mansion." 

"The deuce!" said my secretary, in a tone of 
admiration, " that house is a perfect jewel ! Not to 
mention the grand look which the turrets give it, you 
can see that it is well-situated, well-built, and sur- 
rounded by more charming scenery than even the 
neighbourhood of Seville, which is called for dis- 
tinction's sake an earthly paradise. 1 If we had chosen 
this retreat it could not have been more to my taste ; 
indeed, I think it charming. A stream meanders 
through the grounds ; a dense wood shades us when 
we care to walk in the middle of the day ! What a 
desirable solitude ! Ah, my dear master, we bid fair 
to live here a long time!" "I am delighted," I 
answered, "that you are so well satisfied with our 
retreat ; but you do not know all its charms yet." 

Conversing in this manner, we drew close to the 
house, the gate of which was opened to us as soon as 
Scipio had announced that Senor Gil Bias of Santil- 
lana was coming to take possession of his estate. At 
the mention of this name, an object of respect to all 
those who heard it, my carriage was admitted into a 
large court, where I alighted ; then, leaning heavily on 
Scipio, and affecting an air of importance, I entered a 
hall, where I had no sooner arrived, than seven or 

1 Lorente says that none but a Spaniard could know the 
saying : " Quien no ha visto a Sevilla y no ha visto maravilla" but 
it is quoted in Du Val's La Description et P Alphabet <T Espagne, 
etc., published in Paris in 1669. 
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eight servants made their appearance. They said they 
had come to offer their homage to their new master ; 
that Don Caesar and Don Alphonso de Leyva had 
selected them to form my establishment, one as a cook, 
another as cook's assistant, a third as scullion, a fourth 
as porter, and the rest as footmen ; with the express 
injunction not to receive any wages from me, as these 
two noblemen meant to defray all the expenses of my 
household. The cook, Master Joachim by name, was 
the principal servant, and spoke for the rest. He 
made himself very agreeable, and told me that he had 
laid in a good store of excellent wine of all sorts ; and 
that, as for good cheer, he hoped that a man like him, 
who had been for six years cook to the Archbishop of 
Valencia, should know how to send up dishes which 
would set my appetite on edge. "I will now/' he 
added, "go and prepare a specimen of my skill. 
Meanwhile, Senor, take a walk, while dinner is getting 
ready; look about your seat, and see whether you 
think it fit to be inhabited by your lordship," x 

I leave the reader to judge whether I omitted to 
make this inspection ; and Scipio, still more anxious 
to make it than myself, dragged me from room to 
room. We went over the whole house, from top to 
bottom; not a corner, so we fancied, escaped our 
selfish curiosity; and everywhere I had occasion to 
admire the kindness of Don Caesar and his son. 
Among other things, I was struck with two apartments 
which were as elegantly furnished as they could be, 
without misplaced magnificence. One of them was 
hung with tapestry of the Low Countries ; the couch 
and chairs were of velvet, all still handsome, though 
made when the Moors occupied the kingdom of 
Valencia. The furniture of the other room was in 

1 Vetre setgneurU in the original, an example not given in 
vol. i. Introductory Notice, pages 45 and 46. 
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the same taste; the hangings were of old yellow 
Genoa damask, with a couch and arm-chairs to 
match, fringed with blue silk. All these articles, 
which would hardly have seemed of great value in 
an inventory, looked here remarkably well. 

After a thorough examination of all these things, 
my secretary and I returned to the dining-hall, where 
the cloth was laid for two. We sat down, and they 
immediately served us up an olla podrida so delicious, 
that we pitied the Archbishop of Valencia for no 
longer possessing the cook who had made it. It is 
true we had a good appetite, which did not make us 
think any the worse of it. At every mouthful my 
new footman offered us large glasses, filled to the brim 
with the choicest vintage of La Mancha. Scipio was 
in raptures, but not daring to express his inward 
gratification before my retainers, manifested it by ex- 
pressive looks, while I assured him in the same manner 
that I was as highly pleased as himself. A dish of 
two roasted fat quails, flanking a leveret of excellent 
odour, weaned us from the olla, and satisfied our 
hunger. When we had eaten like two starvelings, 
and drunk in proportion, we rose from table to go into 
the garden, to take there a delightful nap in some cool 
and agreeable spot. 

If hitherto my secretary had appeared much pleased 
with what he had seen, he was still more so when he 
beheld the garden. He compared it to that of the 
Escurial ; and was never tired of looking at it. The 
fact is that Don Caesar, who came occasionally to 
Lirias, took a pleasure in improving and embellishing 
it. The well-gravelled walks, bordered with orange- 
trees ; the large white marble basin, in the middle of 
which a bronze lion spouted forth jets of water ; the 
loveliness of the flowers, the variety of fruits — all 
these objects ravished Scipio; but he was especially 
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enchanted by a long alley leading, by a continuous 
slope, to the farm-house, and shaded by the thick 
foliage of spreading trees. Here we made a halt, 
expressing our admiration of a spot so well adapted 
for shelter against the heat ; and we sat down at the 
foot of an elm, where sleep easily overcame two happy 
fellows, just risen from a good dinner. 

About two hours afterwards, we were startled out of 
our sleep by a report of several blunderbusses, which 
sounded so close to us that we were terrified. Rising 
hastily, we went to the farm-house to learn the cause 
of this noise. Here we found eight or ten villagers, 
all residents in the hamlet, who had assembled to fire 
their rusty muskets in order to celebrate my arrival, of 
which they had just been' informed. Most of them 
were acquainted with me, from having seen me more 
than once at the seat, when I was a steward. As 
soon as they perceived me, they all shouted in unison, 
" Long life to our new master ! Welcome to Lirias ! " 
Then they again loaded their guns, and treated me to 
another volley. I received them as courteously as 
possible, but still in a dignified manner, not thinking it 
right to be too familiar with them. I assured them of 
my protection ; and, moreover, I gave them twenty 
pistoles, which, in my opinion, was not what pleased 
them least. After that, I left them at liberty to waste 
some more powder, and withdrew with my secretary 
into the wood, where we walked about until night- 
fall, without being at all tired of looking at the trees ; 
so much pleasure does a newly-acquired property give 
in the beginning. 

The cook, his assistant, and the scullion had not 
been idle in the meantime. They were at work pre- 
paring for us a better repast than the former one ; and 
we were greatly astonished when, upon entering the 
same room where we had dined, we saw served up a 
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dish of four roast partridges, with a jugged rabbit on 
one side, and a fricasseed capon on the other. Next 
they gave us, as entremets^ pigs' ears, pickled chickens, 
and chocolate-cream. We drank plentifully of Luceno 
wine, 1 and of several other kinds of delicious vintages ; 
and when we felt that we could drink no more without 
endangering our health, we thought of going to bed. 
Then my servants, taking lighted candles, conducted 
me to the best apartment, and were most officious in 
assisting me to undress ; but when they had given me 
my dressing-gown and night-cap, I dismissed them, 
saying with an important air, " You may retire, gentle- 
men ; I shall not need you any more." 

I sent them all away, and keeping Scipio, in order 
to have a little talk with him, we began by con- 
gratulating ourselves on our happy condition. It is 
impossible to express the pleasure which my secretary 
displayed. "Well, my friend," said I, "what do 
you think of the way in which I am treated by 
command of the de Leyvas ? " " On my word," he 
replied, " I think that it could not be better ; I only 
hope that it may last for a long time." " I don't, for 
my part," I replied; "it does not become me to 
allow my benefactors to put themselves to so much 
expense on my account; it would be abusing their 
generosity. Besides, I could never get on with 
servants paid by other people ; I should not fancy I 
was in my own house. Moreover, I did not come 
here to live on suqh an expensive scale. What folly ! 
Do we need so many servants ? No : we only want, 
besides Bertrand, a cook, a scullion, and a footman ; 
that will be enough for us." Though my secretary 
would not have been sorry to live for ever at the 
Governor of Valencia's expense, he did not combat 
my scruples on this point, but conformed to my 
1 See vol. i. Introductory Notice, p. 48. 
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sentiments, and approved of the reduction I was 
meditating to introduce. This being decided, he left 
my room, and retired to his own. 



CHAPTER IV 

GIL BLAS GOES TO VALENCIA, TO VISIT DON CffiSAR AND 
DON ALPHONSO DE LEYVA. HIS CONVERSATION WITH 
THEM, AND THE KIND RECEPTION WHICH SERAPHINA 
GAVE HIM 

I undressed myself, and went to bed, where, feeling 
no inclination to sleep, I gave myself up to my reflec- 
tions. I mused on the friendship wherewith the de 
Leyvas repaid my attachment to them ; and touched 
by the fresh proofs of kindness which they had been 
giving me, I resolved to go to them on the very next 
day, to satisfy the impatience I felt in thanking them. 
I also anticipated the pleasure of seeing Seraphina 
again ; but that pleasure was not unalloyed. I could 
not think without pain that I should at the same time 
have to endure the looks of Dame Lorenza Sephora, 
who probably still remembered the adventure of a 
certain box on the ear, and would not be too glad to 
see me again. My mind being exhausted by these 
various suggestions, I finally fell asleep, and did not 
wake next day until after sunrise. 

I was soon out of bed ; and full of the journey 
which I meditated, I dressed myself with all possible 
expedition. As I was finishing, my secretary came 
into the room. " Scipio," I said to him, " you 
behold a man on the point of setting out for Valencia. 
I do not think you will disapprove of my intention. I 
ought to lose no time in paying my respects to the 
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noblemen to whom I owe my little independence; 
every moment of delay in the performance of this 
duty seems to accuse me of ingratitude. As for you, 
my friend, I can dispense with your company; stay 
here whilst I am away ; I shall return within eight 
days." " Go, sir," he replied, " pay your court to 
Don Alphonso and his father. They seem to me to 
feel deeply any affection displayed for them, and to be 
very grateful for any services which are rendered them. 
Gentlemen of rank of such a character are so rare, 
that they cannot be made too much of." I sent word 
to Bertrand to hold himself in readiness to start ; and 
whilst he was harnessing the mules, I took my 
chocolate. Then I got into my carriage, after 
bidding my attendants to look upon Scipio as myself/ 
and to obey his orders as though they were mine. 

I reached Valencia in less than four hours, and 
drove at once to the governor's stables, where I left 
my carriage, and got someone to show me his lord- 
ship's room, where also his father, Don Caesar, 
happened to be. Opening the door, I entered without 
ceremony, and addressing them both respectfully, I 
said, "Servants never send in their names to their 
masters ; here is one of your old attendants come to 
pay you his respects." With these words I was 
about to throw myself on my knees, but they both 
anticipated my purpose, and embraced me with all 
the signs of genuine affection. "Well, my dear 
Santillana," said Don Alphonso, " have you been to 
Lirias to take possession of your estate ? " " Yes, 
Senor," I answered, "and I beg you will permit me 
to return it to you." "What do you mean by that ? " 
he replied; "is there anything unpleasant about it 
which offends your taste?" "Not in the estate 
itself," I rejoined ; " on the contrary, I am delighted 
with it ; but what displeases me, is to find there the 
iv.— 3 
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cooks of an archbishop, with three times as many 
servants as I need, and these put you to an expense as 
extravagant as it is useless." 

"Had you accepted the annuity of two thousand 
ducats which we offered you at Madrid," said Don 
Caesar, "we should have been satisfied with giving 
you the seat, such as it is ; but you know that you 
refused it, and we felt it but right to do what we have 
done, to make up for it." "It is too much," I 
answered ; " your kindness will have to be limited to 
the gift of the estate, which is more than sufficient to 
satisfy my desires. Shall I tell you all my inmost 
thoughts ? To say nothing of what it costs you to 
support so many people, I declare to you that these 
•gentry annoy and inconvenience me. In a word, my 
lords," I added, " either take back your gift, or give 
me leave to enjoy it in my own way." I uttered 
these last words with such a determined air, that father 
and son, who had no notion of constraining me, at 
length gave me their permission to do as I pleased in 
my own house. 

I was thanking them for having granted me thi6 
privilege, without which I could not have been happy, 
when Don Alphonso interrupted me, saying, "My 
dear Gil Bias, I want to present you to a lady who 
will be very glad to see you." With these words he 
took me by the hand, and led me to Seraphina's 
apartment, who uttered an exclamation of pleasure on 
seeing me. " Madam," said the governor, " I flatter 
myself that the visit of our friend Santillana to 
Valencia is no less agreeable to you than to me." 
" He may rest assured of that," she replied ; " time 
has not made me forget the service he has rendered 
me ; and besides the gratitude I owe him, he has laid 
me anew under obligation for his kindness to you." I 
replied to the governor's lady that I was already too 
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well repaid for the peril which I had shared with her 
deliverers, by exposing my life for her sake ; and after 
many compliments on both sides, Don Alphonso and 
I left Seraphina's room. We rejoined Don Caesar, 
whom we found in another apartment with several 
people of rank who had come to dinner. t 

All these gentlemen treated me very politely, and 
paid me all the more attention, because Don Caesar 
had told them that I had been one of the Duke of 
Lerma's principal secretaries. Perhaps, moreover, 
most of them were aware that it was by my influence 
Don Alphonso had obtained the governorship of 
Valencia ; for everything gets known. However 
that might be, when we were at table nothing was 
spoken of but the new cardinal. 1 Some of the com- 
pany bestowed, or affected to bestow, great eulogy 
upon him, while others only praised him sarcastically. 
From that I concluded that they wanted me to enlarge 
on the subject of his Eminence, and to amuse them at 
his expense. At all events that is what I fancied, 
and I was not a little tempted to say what I thought 
of him ; but I held my tongue, and this little victory 
which I won over myself made me appear a very 
judicious man to the company. 

After dinner the guests withdrew for their siesta, 
whilst Don Caesar and his son retired to their own 
rooms, yielding to a similar inclination. 

As for me, full of impatience to see a town whose 
beauty I had often heard praised, I left the governor's 
palace, intending to walk about the streets. At the 
door I met a man who respectfully approached me, 
and said, " Will Senor de Santillana permit me to pay 
my respects to him i" I asked him who he was. 
" I am Don Caesar's valet," he answered ; " I was 
one of his footmen when you were his steward, and 
1 See vol, iii. book viii. chap. v. p. 164, note 1. 
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used to attend upon you every morning. You were 
very kind to me, and f regularly gave you information 
of everything that went on in the house. For instance, 
do you remember that one day I told you that the 
village surgeon at Leyva was privately admitted into 
Dame Lorenza Sephora's room ? " "I have not 
forgotten it," I replied. " But, talking of that duenna, 
what has become of her ? " " Alas ! " he rejoined, 
" the poor creature wasted away after your departure, 
and died more regretted by Seraphina than by Don 
Alphonso, who did not seem to be much affected at 
her death." 

Don Caesar's valet, having thus related the sad end 
of Sephora, made an apology for detaining me, and I 
continued my walk. I could not help sighing as I 
recalled the unfortunate duenna; and, lamenting her 
fate, I attributed her misfortune to myself, not reflect- 
ing that it was rather to her cancer than to my merits 
that I ought to have ascribed it. 

I looked with pleasure upon everything that seemed 
worth noticing in the town. The archbishop's marble 
palace was a pleasing sight, and so were the fine 
porticoes of the Exchange ; but a large building which 
I perceived, and where many persons were going in, 
attracted entirely my attention. I drew nearer to 
learn why such a large crowd of men and women was 
collected, and was soon let into the secret, by reading 
the following inscription in gilt letters on a black 
marble tablet over the door : — La posada de los 
Representantcs. 1 The play-bills announced that that 
day a new tragedy by Don Gabriel Triaquero 2 was 
about to be performed for the first time. 

1 See vol. 1. Introductory Notice, p. 40. 
3 By Triaquero, a vendor of theriaca, it is said that Lesage 
meant Voltaire. See vol. i. Introductory Notice, p. 17. 
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CHAPTER V 

GIL BLAS GOES TO THE PLAY, AND SEES A NEW TRAGEDY. 
THE SUCCESS OF THE PIECE. THE PUBLIC TASTE IN 
VALENCIA 

I stood for some moments at the door to look at the 

rrsons who were going in, and saw some of all kinds, 
observed gentlemen of good appearance and dressed 
in costly apparel, and creatures as ill-favoured as they 
were shabby. I perceived titled ladies alighting from 
their carriages, and proceeding to the private boxes 
which had been engaged for them, and adventuresses 
who went to fish for dupes. This mixed concourse of 
spectators of all kinds gave me a desire to increase 
their number. Just as I was taking my ticket, the 
governor and his lady arrived, spied me out in the 
crowd, and sent for me ; they then took me into their 
box, where I placed myself behind them, so that I 
could easily converse with either. 

The theatre was crowded from top to bottom ; the 
pit was full, and even the stage was occupied by 
knights of the three military orders. " This is a full 
house," I said to Don Alphonso. " That need not 
astonish -you," he replied ; " the tragedy they are 
about to produce is by Don Gabriel Triaquero, 
surnamed the fashionable poet. Whenever the play- 
bill announces a new piece by this author, the whole 
town of Valencia is on tiptoe. The men as well as 
the women talk of nothing but the play ; all the boxes 
are taken ; and on the first night of the performance 
the people crush each other to death at the doors to 
get in, although the price of admission is doubled, 
except in the pit, which the actors dare not venture to 
irritate." " What excitement ! " I said to the 
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governor. " This eager curiosity of the public, this 
mad impatience to hear every new production of Don 
Gabriel, gives me a high notion of the genius of that 
poet." ** Not so fast," replied Don Alphonso ; " we 
must take care not to draw rapid conclusions; the 
public is sometimes blind in regard to pieces full of 
bathos, and knows only their real value after they have 
been printed." 

At this point of our conversation the curtain rose. 
We at once ceased talking, to fix our whole attention 
on the stage. The applause began with the prologue. 
At every line there was an outbreak, and at the end of 
each act there was such a clapping of hands as to make 
one almost believe that the building was going to 
tumble about our ears. After the performance the 
author was pointed out to me, going about from box to 
box, 1 modestly offering his head for the laurels with 
which the ladies and gentlemen had prepared to crown 
him. 

We returned to the governor's palace, where pre- 
sently three or four gentlemen arrived. Besides these, 
there came also two veteran authors, highly valued in 
their special lines, with a gentleman from Madrid, who 
was intelligent, and possessed some taste. They had 
all been at the theatre ; and during supper nothing was 
talked of but the new piece. '* Gentlemen," said a 
knight of Saint Iago, "what do you think of this 
tragedy ? Has it not produced the same impression on 
your mind as on mine, and is it not what you call a 

1 In confirmation of the suggestion that by Triaquero 
Lesage meant to have a hit at Voltaire, see G. Desnoire- 
sterres, La Jeunesse de Voltaire , Paris, 1 871, chap. xii. After 
the first representation of Zaire, about three years before the 
last volume of Gil Bias made its appearance, Voltaire wrote 
to his friend Cideville: " Je paras dans une loge. et tout le 
parterre me battit des mains. " Perhaps Lesage was present 
at this ovation. 
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finished work, in which sublime thoughts, tender 
sentiments, and manly versification are to be found ? 
In a word, it is a performance written for people of 
refinement." " I imagine no one can think other- 
wise," said a knight of Alcantara. " The piece is 
full of passages which Apollo might have dictated, 
and of situations arranged with infinite art. I appeal 
to this gentleman," he added, addressing the CastiJian ; 
" he looks to me like a critic, and I will wager that he 
is of my mind." *« Don't lay a wager, knight," 
replied the gentleman, with an arch smile ; " I don't 
belong to this part of the kingdom. At Madrid we 
do not decide so quickly. Instead of judging a piece 
which we have heard for the first time, we mistrust its 
beauties so long as it is only in the actors' mouths. 
However well we may be disposed towards it, we 
suspend our judgment until we have read it ; and truly 
it does not always give us the same pleasure on paper 
which it has given us on the stage. Thus," he con- 
tinued, " we carefully examine a poem before judging 
of its worth ; the reputation of its author, however 
great it may be, cannot dazzle us. When Lope de 
Vega himself and Calderon 1 produced new plays, 
they found in their admirers severe critics, who only 
raised them to the pinnacle of glory after having 
ascertained that they were worthy of it." 

" Oh ! " broke in the knight of Saint Iago, " we 
are not quite so cautious as the worthy Castilians. We 
do not wait to decide until a piece has been printed, 
but recognise its value from the very first performance ; 
we do not even require to listen to it very attentively. 
It is enough for us to know that it is a production of 

1 It is said that in mentioning the two Spanish dramatists, 
Lope de Vega and Calderon de la Barca, Lesage intended to 
speak of Corneille and Racine, whom he places above 
Voltaire. 
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Don Gabriel's to be persuaded that it is faultless. 
The works of that poet mark the era of the introduction 
of good taste. Your Lopes and Calderons were but 
'prentice hands, compared to this great master of the 
drama." The Castilian, who regarded Lope and 
Calderon as the Sophocles and the Euripides of Spain, 
was shocked by this bold speech. He grew warm, 
and exclaimed in an animated tone, " What dramatic 
sacrilege! Since you compel me, gentlemen, to 
criticise a first performance, I must tell you that I am 
not at all pleased with the new tragedy of your Don 
Gabriel. Far from thinking it a masterpiece, I con- 
sider it very defective. It is a poem crammed with 
brilliant rather than solid passages. Three-fourths of 
the verses are bad or defective in rhyme, the characters 
are badly conceived or feebly sustained, and the senti- 
ments often very obscure." 

The two authors who were at the table, and who, 
with a self-restraint as praiseworthy as it is rare, had 
said nothing, lest they should be suspected of jealousy, 
could not resist showing by their looks that they 
approved the speaker's sentiments, which led me to 
attribute their silence less to the perfection of the work 
than to their tact. As for the knights, they began 
again to praise Don Gabriel, ranking him even with 
the gods. This extravagant apotheosis and blind 
idolatry made the Castilian lose patience, and, lifting 
up his hands to Heaven, he suddenly cried out, as 
though in a fit of enthusiasm, " Oh ! divine Lope de 
Vega ! rare and sublime genius, who has left an 
immeasurable space between you and all the Gabriels 
who would attempt to approach you ; and you, melli- 
fluous Calderon, whose sweetness, elegance, and 
freedom from rant are past all imitation, do not fear 
that your altars will be overthrown by this new 
suckling of the Muses ! Happy will he be if 
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posterity, whom you will delight as you have delighted 
us, so much as hears of his name ! " 

This amusing apostrophe, which no one had 
expected, made the whole company laugh, and they 
rose from table in high good humour, and departed. 
Don Alphonso took me to a room which had been got 
ready for me, where I found a good bed, in which my 
lordship 1 went to sleep, deploring, as the Castilian 
gentleman had done, the unjust criticisms of ignorant 
men on Lope and .Calderon. ' * " 



CHAPTER VI 

GIL BLAS, WALKING IN THE STREETS OF VALENCIA, 
MEETS A MONK WHOM HE SEEMS TO RECOGNISE. 
WHO THIS MONK WAS. 

As I had not been able to see the whole town on the 
preceding day, I went out next morning, as soon as I 
had got up, intending to. take another walk. In the 
street I met a Carthusian friar, who was, I supposed, 
going about attending to the affairs of his community. 
He walked with his eyes on the ground, and with so 
devout an air that he attracted everyone's notice. He 
passed close by me, and I fancied that I recognised 
Don Raphael, the adventurer who has already secured 
such an honourable place in the first half of my 
history. 2 

I was so astonished by this meeting that, instead of 
accosting the monk, I remained motionless for a few 

1 See vol. i. Introductory Notice, p. 46, 8°. 

9 See vol. i. book i. chaps, xv. and xvi. , book ii. chaps, iv. 
and v.; and vol. ii. book iv. chap, xi., book v. chaps, i. and 
ii., and vol. iii. book vi. chaps, i. and ii. 
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moments, which gave him time to get out of my sight. 
" Good Heaven ! " I said to myself, " were there 
ever two faces so much alike ? What am I to think 
of it ? Am I to believe that it is Don Raphael, or 
am I to imagine that it is not he ? " I felt too anxious 
to get at the truth to be satisfied with what I had seen. 
I inquired the way to the Carthusian monastery, and 
instantly betook myself thither, hoping to see the object 
of my search on his return, and quite resolved to stop 
him and speak v to him there and then. I had not to 
wait long to learn the truth, for when I reached the 
convent gate another face that I knew turned my 
doubt into certainty ; and I recognised in the door- 
keeper, Ambrose de Lamela, my old servant. You 
may imagine how astonished I was. 

Our surprise at meeting each other again in such a 
place was equal. " Is this not an illusion ? " I said as 
I bowed to him. " Is it really one of my friends who 
presents himself to my sight ? " He did not recognise 
me at first, or, what is more likely, pretended not to 
remember me; but, thinking it useless to deny his 
identity, he assumed the air of a man who suddenly 
recollects a thing he had forgotten. " Ah ! Senor 
Gil Bias," he exclaimed, " excuse my not recognising 
you immediately. Since I have been living in this 
holy place, and have devoted myself to discharging the 
duties prescribed by our rules, I gradually lose the 
remembrance of what I have seen in the world ; the 
impress of what has been going on this century is 
effaced from my recollection." 

" After a separation of ten years, I am sincerely 
rejoiced to see you again, in so respectable a garb," I 
said. " And I," he replied, " am ashamed to appear 
in it before a man who has witnessed the culpable life 
which I have been leading. This garb continually 
reproaches me with my guilt. Alaa! " he added, 
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sighing, " to be worthy of wearing it, I ought always 
to have lived innocently." "These words, which 
charm me," I replied, "plainly show, my dear 
brother, that the hand of Heaven has been upon you. 
I tell you once again I am delighted, and am very 
anxious to know in what miraculous manner you and 
Don Raphael were led into the right path ; for I am 
convinced it was he I met just now in the town, in a 
Carthusian's dress. I was sorry not to have stopped 
him in the street and spoken to him ; and I came here 
to wait for his return, in order to repair my omission." 

" You were not mistaken," said Lamela ; " it was 
Don Raphael himself whom you saw ; and as for the 
information you ask, I will give it you. After we had 
parted from you near Segorba, he and I took the road 
to Valencia, intending to perform some fresh roguery 
in that city. Chance led us one day to enter the 
church of the Carthusians, whilst the holy men were 
singing psalms in the choir. We began to look at 
them attentively ; and we felt that wicked men cannot 
avoid involuntarily paying homage to virtue. We 
admired the fervour with which they prayed to God '; 
their looks of mortification, which showed them to be 
weaned from temporal pleasures ; as well as the 
serenity which prevailed on their countenances, and 
which so plainly expressed the peace of their con- 
sciences. 

" While making these observations we both fell into 
a train of thought which had a most salutary effect 
upon us : we contrasted our habits of life with those of 
these good brethren, and the difference between theirs 
and ours filled us with trouble and anxiety. * Lamela/ 
said Don Raphael to me, when we were outside the 
church, ' are you moved by what we have just seen ? 
For my part, there is no disguising the fact, my mind 
is not at ease. I feel within me emotions hitherto 
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unknown, and for the first time in my life I reproach 
myself for my wicked actions.' ' I am in the same 
mood,' I replied ; * the evil deeds that I have done rise 
up against me at this very moment; and my heart 
is torn by remorse, which it has never felt before.' 
* Ah ! my dear Ambrose,' rejoined my comrade, * we 
are two lost sheep whom our heavenly Father, in His 
mercy, intends to bring back to the fold. It is He, 
my dear fellow, He who calls to us. Let us not be 
deaf to His voice ; let us renounce our knavish tricks, 
let us give up the licence in which we are living, and 
begin, from this very day, to labour seriously at the 
great work of our salvation. We had better spend the 
remainder of our days in this convent, and devote them 
to repentance.' 

" I approved of Raphael's idea," continued brother 
Ambrose; "and we formed the noble resolution of 
becoming Carthusians. In order to carry it out, we 
addressed ourselves to the father prior, who was no 
sooner made acquainted with our design than, in order 
to test our vocation, he had two cells set apart for us, 
and submitted us to the same discipline as the monks, 
for a whole year. We observed the rules with such 
regularity and constancy, that we were admitted 
amongst the novices; we were so satisfied with our 
condition, and so full of ardour, that we bravely under- 
went the labours of the noviciate. Then we took the 
habit of the Order, after which Don Raphael, who 
appeared to be endowed with a talent for business, was 
chosen to assist an old friar who was at that time our 
agent. Luanda's son, who longed only for inward 
self-communing, would have preferred to spend his 
whole time in prayer ; but he was obliged to sacrifice 
his inclination to the need the brethren had of him. 
He acquired such a thorough knowledge of the affairs 
of the convent, that he was appointed to the place of 
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the old agent, who died three years afterwards. Don 
Raphael now discharges this office; and it may be 
said that he acquits himself of his duty to the entire 
satisfaction of all our fathers, who greatly praise his 
conduct in the administration of our temporalities. 
The most surprising thing is, that, notwithstanding the 
labour intrusted to him of collecting our revenues, he 
only appears to be engrossed by thoughts of eternity. 
If his business leaves him a moment's leisure, he is 
plunged in the most profound meditations. In a word, 
he is one of the most exemplary members of this 
monastery." 

At this point I interrupted Lamela by an outburst 
of pleasure, on seeing Raphael approach. " Here he 
is, I exclaimed, "here is this holy agent whom I 
have been awaiting with such impatience ! " At the 
same time I ran to meet him, and clasped him in my 
arms for some moments. He submitted to my embrace 
with a good grace ; and without displaying the least 
astonishment at meeting me again, he said, in a tone 
full of sweetness, " Heaven be praised, Senor de San- 
tillana, Heaven be praised for the pleasure that I 
experience in seeing you once more ! " " Of a truth, 
my dear Raphael," I replied, " I share your happiness 
to the full ; Brother Ambrose has told me the story of 
your conversion, and his account has delighted me. 
What an advantage for you both, my friends, to be 
able to flatter yourselves with being among the small 
number of elect who are to enjoy everlasting happi- 
ness ! " 

" Two such wretches as we are," replied Lucinda's 
son, in a manner which bore witness to his deep 
humility, " ought not to entertain such an expectation ; 
but the repentance of sinners enables them to find 
favour with the Father of Mercy. And you, Senor 
Gil Bias," he added, " do not you also think of en- 
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deavouring to deserve pardon for your transgressions 
against Him ? What business brings you to Valencia ? 
Are you so unfortunate as to hold some "post in this 
town which is fraught with danger ? " " No, thank 
Heaven," I replied ; " since I left the Court I have 
led the life of an honest man. Sometimes I enjoy all 
the pleasures of the country on an estate of mine, a 
few leagues from this town; and sometimes I come 
hither to amuse myself with my friend, the governor of 
Valencia, whom you both know perfectly well." 

I then related to them the story of Don Alphonso 
de Leyva. They listened to it attentively; and on 
my telling them that, in his lordship's name, I had 
given back to Samuel Simon the three thousand ducats 
which we had robbed him of, Lamela interrupted me, 
and, addressing Raphael, said, " Father Hilary, at that 
rate the worthy tradesman has no reason to complain 
of a theft which has been made up to him with heavy 
interest, and our consciences may be quite at ease in 
this respect." "The fact is," said the holy agent, 
*.* Brother Ambrose and I, before we entered this 
monastery, privately sent fifteen hundred ducats to 
Samuel Simon by a worthy ecclesiastic, who was good 
enough to take the trouble of going to Xelva to make 
this restitution. So much the worse for Samuel, if he 
was capable of accepting this sum after having been 
reimbursed in full by Senor de Santillana." " But," 
I said to them, " were your fifteen hundred ducats 
faithfully conveyed to him?" "Undoubtedly they 
were," exclaimed Don Raphael; "I will answer for 
the integrity of the ecclesiastic as for my own." " I 
too will go bail for him," said Lamela; "he is a 
priest of great sanctity, accustomed to similar com- 
missions, and though two or three lawsuits have been 
brought against him about certain sums deposited with 
him, he has always gained them with costs." " In 
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that case," I replied, " it cannot be doubted that the 
restitution was made with scrupulous fidelity." 

Our conversation lasted some time longer ; then we 
separated, they exhorting me always to have the fear 
of the Lord before my eyes, and I commending my- 
self to their earnest prayers. I went straight to Don 
Alphonso. " You would never guess," I said, " with 
whom I have just been having a long talk. I have 
this instant left two venerable Carthusian monks of 
your acquaintance ; one is named Father Hilary, and 
the other Brother Ambrose." ."You are under a 
mistake," replied Don Alphonso ; " I am not acquainted 
with a single Carthusian." " Pardon me," I replied, 
" you have seen at Xelva, Brother Ambrose as com- 
missioner of the Inquisition, and Father Hilary as his 
secretary." " Heavens ! " exclaimed the governor in 
astonishment, "can it be possible for Raphael and 
Lamela to have turned Carthusians ? " u That they 
have," I replied ; " they took the habit of that Order 
several years ago. The first is agent and the second 
door-keeper of the convent ; the former is master of 
the strong-box, and the latter of the door." 

The son of Don Caesar mused for some moments, 
and then shaking his head, said, " It looks very much 
as though the worthy commissioner of the Inquisition 
and his secretary are about to play a new trick." 
" That may be," I replied ; " but, for my own part, I 
confess that I, who have spoken to them, have a better 
opinion of them. To be sure, we cannot fathom the 
bottom of other men's hearts, but to all appearance 
these rogues are truly converted." " It possibly may 
be so," rejoined Don Alphonso; "there are plenty of 
rakes who, after scandalising the world by their irregu- 
larities, shut themselves up in convents in order to 
expiate their sins by a rigorous penitence. I hope 
our two monks may be of the number." 
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"And why should they not?" said I. "They 
have voluntarily embraced a monastic life, and have 
been already living a long time as good monks." 
"You may say whatever you like," replied the 
governor ; " but I do not relish the idea that the 
strong-box of the convent should be in the hands of 
this Father Hilary, whom I cannot help distrusting. 
When I remember that fine story he told us of his 
adventures, I tremble for the Carthusians. I am willing 
to believe with you that he assumed the monastic garb 
with the best intentions ; but the sight of gold may 
rouse his cupidity. You should not put a reformed 
drunkard in a wine-cellar." 

Don Alphonso's misgivings were fully justified. In 
the course of a few days, the clerical agent and the 
brother-doorkeeper disappeared with the strong-box. 
This news, which instantly spread through the town, 
did not fail to entertain the wits, who always make 
merry at the misfortunes of well-endowed monkish 
Orders. As for the governor and myself, we pitied 
the Carthusians without boasting of our acquaintance 
with the two apostates. 



CHAPTER VII 

GIL BLAS RETURNS TO HI8 SEAT AT LIRIAS. THE 
PLEASANT NEWS WHICH SCIPIO GAVE HIM, AND THE 
REFORM WHICH THEY MADE IN THEIR DOMESTIC 
ARRANGEMENTS 

I spent eight days at Valencia in the best society, 
living like a count or a marquis. Plays, balls, con- 
certs, entertainments, ladies' parties, all these diversions 
were provided for me by the governor and his lady, to 
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whom I paid my court so well that they were sorry 
when I left them to return to Lirias. They even com- 
pelled me, before they would let me go, to promise 
them to divide my time between them and my retreat. 
It was settled that I should spend the winter in 
Valencia, and the summer at my seat. After this was 
agreed upon, my benefactors left me at liberty to enjoy 
their favours elsewhere; and I therefore returned to 
Lirias, well pleased with my journey. 

Scipio, who was impatiently awaiting my return, 
was overjoyed at seeing me again, and I increased his 
delight by a faithful account of all that had taken place. 
" And you, friend," I asked, " how have you passed 
the time of my absence? Have you had plenty of 
amusements?" "As much as a servant can have," 
he replied, "to whom nothing is so dear as the 
presence of his master. I have walked over the whole 
of our little territory; now seated by the brink of a foun- 
tain in the woods, I have taken pleasure in contem- 
plating the beauty of its waters, which are as pellucid 
as those of the sacred spring whose tinkling resounds 
through the vast forest of Albunea 1 ; and now, lying 
at the foot of a tree, 1 have listened to the song of the 
linnets and the nightingales. In short, I have hunted, 
I have fished, and, what has pleased me even more 
than all these amusements, I have read several books, 
as instructive as they are diverting." 

I hastily interrupted my secretary, to ask him where 
he got these books. " I found them," he said, «' in a 
fine library here in the house, which Master Joachim 
has shown me. " Wherever can this said library be ? " 
I rejoined. " Did we not go over the whole house 
on the day of our arrival ? " " You fancied so," he 
replied ; " but you must know that we only went over 

1 See the seventh Ode of Horace to Munatius Plancus, 
bk. i. 

IV.— 4 
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three wings, and forgot the fourth. It was there that 
Don Caesar, when he came to Lirias, used to spend 
part of his time in reading. There are some very good 
books in this library, which have been left to you as a 
never -failing resource against weariness, when our 
gardens, stripped of their flowers, and our woods of 
their leaves, can no longer afford you amusement. 
The lords of Leyva have not done things by halves, 
but have thought of food for the mind as well as for 
the body. 

This intelligence filled me with sincere joy. I 
went to the fourth wing, and a very pleasant spectacle 
met my sight. I saw a chamber which I instantly 
resolved to make my own room, as Don Caesar had 
made it his. That nobleman's bed was still there, 
with the rest of the furniture, comprising curtains 
representing the rape of the Sabbe women by the 
Romans. From this chamber I passed into a study, 
fitted up all round with low bookcases filled with books, 
and over them the portraits of all our kings. Near a 
window commanding a most cheerful prospect, was an 
ebony writing-table, before a large sofa covered with 
black morocco. But I gave my attention principally 
to the library. It was composed of works of philo- 
sophy, poetry, and history, and of a large number of 
romances of chivalry. I concluded that Don Caesar 
was fond of the last, since he had made such a good 
collection of them. I must confess to my shame that 
I, too, did not dislike these productions, notwith- 
standing all the extravagances with which they abound, 
whether it was owing to my not being a very critical 
reader at that time, or whether the marvellous renders 
Spaniards too lenient. Nevertheless, I must plead in 
my own justification that I took more pleasure in 
books at once ethical and sprightly, and that Lucianus, 
Horace, and Erasmus became my favourite authors. 
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u My friend," I said to Scipio, when I had glanced 
over my library, " here is entertainment for us ; but 
there is one thing we have to do before anything else ; 
we must reform our domestic arrangements." " That 
is a trouble," he observed, " which I mean to spare 
you. During your absence I have carefully observed 
the servants, and I may flatter myself that I know 
them. To begin with Master Joachim : I believe him 
to be a regular rogue, and I have no doubt he was 
dismissed from the archbishop's service -for some 
arithmetical blunders in his accounts. Yet we must 
keep him for two reasons ; first, because he is a good 
cook, and secondly, because I shall always have my 
eye on him and watch his actions ; he must be very 
clever bdeed to deceive me. I told him yesterday 
that you meant to discharge three-fourths of your 
servants, and I observed that this news gave him some 
pain; Indeed he assured me that, being very anxious 
to serve you, he would be content with half his present 
wages rather than leave you ; which makes me suspect 
that there is some young girl in this hamlet whom he 
does not want to quit. As for the cook's assistant," 
he continued, " he is a drunkard, and the porter is a 
clown, of whom we have no need, any more than of 
the gamekeeper. I shall easily fill the place of the 
latter, as you may see to-morrow ; for we are provided 
with guns, powder, and shot. As for the footmen, 
there is one, a native of Aragon, who seems to me to be 
a good sort of fellow, and we shall keep him ; but all 
the rest are such rascals that I would not advise you 
to retain one of them, even if you wanted a hundred." 

After having fully considered the point, we made 
up our minds to keep the cook, the scullion, and the 
footman from Aragon, and to get rid of the rest as 
decently as we could ; which was carried out on the very 
same day, with the aid of a few pistoles which Scipio 
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took from our strong-box, and distributed among them 
in my name. When we had carried this reform into 
effect, we put things in the house in regular order ; we 
settled the duties of each servant, and began to live at 
our own cost* I should willingly have been satisfied 
with a frugal table; but my secretary, who liked 
fricassees and tit-bits, was not the man to let Master 
Joachim's abilities grow rusty. He managed so well 
that our dinners and suppers resembled the meals of 
Bernardine monks. 



CHAPTER VIII 

THE LOVES OF GIL BLAS AND THE FAIR ANTONIA 

Two days after my return from Valencia to Lirias, 
Basil, my farmer, came to me early in the morning to 
ask permission to present to me his daughter, Antonia, 
who was very desirous, as he said, to have the honour 
of paying her respects to her new master. I told him 
it would give me great pleasure. He went out, and 
in a few minutes returned with his fair Antonia. I 
think I may give this epithet to a girl from sixteen to 
eighteen years of age, who united to regular features 
the finest complexion and the brightest eyes in the 
world. She was simply dressed in a stuff gown ; but 
a tall figure, a dignified carriage, and such graces as 
do not always accompany youth, relieved the simplicity 
of her attire. She had no headdress ; and her hair 
was merely tied up behind with a knot of flowers, in 
the fashion of the Lacedemonian women. 

When I saw her entering my room, I was as much 
smitten by her beauty as the paladins of Charlemagne's 
Court were by the personal charms of Angelica when 
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that princess appeared before them. Instead of 
receiving Antonia with an easy air, and saying a few 
flattering things to her ; instead of congratulating her 
father on the happiness of possessing such a charming 
daughter, I was astonished, confounded, struck dumb ; 
I could not utter a single word. Scipio, who per- 
ceived my emotion, took the words out of my mouth, 
and discharged the debt of praise which I owed to 
this lovely creature. As for her, not being dazzled 
by my appearing in a dressing-gown and night-cap, 
she accosted me with no sign of embarrassment, and 
paid me a compliment which, though very common- 
place, completed my rapture. Meanwhile, my secre- 
tary, Basil, and his daughter were exchanging civilities 
till I recovered myself; and, as though to make up 
for the stupid silence which I had hitherto maintained, 
I went from one extreme to another. I was diffuse 
in gallant speeches, and talked with so much vivacity 
as to alarm Basil, who, looking on me as a man who 
would go to any length to seduce Antonia, hurriedly 
left my room with her, probably resolving to remove 
her from my sight for ever. 

When we were alone, Scipio said, with a smile, 
" Senor de Santillana, here is another resource against 
weariness! I did not know that your farmer had 
such a pretty daughter; I never saw her before, 
though I have been twice at his house. He must take 
great care to keep her out of the way; and I can 
forgive him for it. On my word, she is a delicate 
morsel ! But," he added, " I don't think I need tell 
you that ; I could see that she amazed you from the 
first." "I do not deny it," I replied. "Ah, my 
dear fellow, I think her a heavenly creature; she 
kindled my passion then and there ; lightning is not so 
swift as the arrow she has pierced me with." 

" You delight me," returned my secretary joyfully, 
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"by giving me to understand that at last you have 
fallen in love. Nothing but a mistress was wanting, 
to make you enjoy perfect happiness in your solitude. 
Thank Heaven, you are now likely to get all you 
require ! I know well enough/' he continued, " that 
we shall have some trouble in eluding the vigilance of 
Basil, but that is my concern ; and before three days 
are past I will contrive to procure you a secret inter- 
view with Antonia." "Master Scipio," I said to 
him, " it is not so sure that you might be able to keep 
your promise, whatever skill you may display in love- 
intrigues ; but I am not curious of bringing it to the 
test. I will not tempt the virtue of this girl, who 
seems to deserve that I should entertain other senti- 
ments for her. Therefore, instead of requiting your 
aid in dishonouring her, I have made up my mind to 
marry her, with your assistance, provided her heart is 
not pre-occupied by another." " I did not expect," 
said he, "to see you so suddenly resolve to marry. 
Most landed proprietors, in your place, would not 
behave so honourably; they would only entertain 
legitimate views for Antonia, after having tried others 
in vain. However," he continued, " do not imagine 
that I condemn your love. On the contrary, 1 
strongly approve it. Your farmer's daughter deserves 
the honour you intend for her, if she can offer you a 
virgin heart, and one sensible of your kindness. 
This," he added, "is what I shall find out to-day 
in conversation with her father, and perhaps with 
her." 

My confidant was a punctual man in keeping his 
promises. He went to see Basil privately, and in the 
evening came to me in my room, where I awaited his 
return with somewhat of impatience and apprehension. 
He had a cheerful look, from which I drew a good 
omen. " If I may trust your smiling countenance," I 
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said, " you have come to tell me that I shall soon be at 
the height of my desires." " Yes, my dear master," he 
replied, " everything is going on favourably. I have 
conversed with Basil and 1iis daughter, and told them 
your intentions. The father is delighted that you 
wish to be his son-in-law ; and I can assure you that 
Antonia is pleased with you." " Oh ! Heaven ! " I 
broke in with a transport of joy, "ami so happy as 
to please that lovely creature ! " " No doubt about 
it," he replied ; " she already loves you. It is true, 
I have not obtained that confession from her own 
mouth, but my assurance rests on the pleasure which 
she showed on hearing your intentions. And yet you 
have a rival," he continued. " A rival ! " I said, 
growing pale. " That ought not to alarm you," he 
replied ; " this rival will not win your mistress's heart ; 
it is Master Joachim, your cook." " Ah ! the hang- 
dog ! " I exclaimed, with a hearty laugh ; " this, 
then, is the reason why he showed such a reluctance 
to leave my service ! " " Just so," answered Scipio. 
"Within these few days he made proposals of 
marriage to Antonia, and was politely refused." 
"With submission to your better judgment," I re- 
sumed, " it strikes me that it would be as well to get 
rid of that rascal before he learns that I wish to marry 
Basil's daughter. A cook, you know, is a dangerous 
rival." "You are right," rejoined my confidant; 
" we must be cautious, and clear the premises of him ; 
he shall be discharged to-morrow morning before he 
sets to work, and you will have nothing more to fear, 
either from his sauces or from his love. Neverthe- 
less," he continued, " I am rather sorry to lose such a 
good cook ; but I sacrifice my fondness of good living 
to your safety." "You need not regret him so 
much," I said; "his loss is not irreparable; and I 
will send to Valencia for a cook as good as he was." 
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Accordingly I wrote at once to Don Alphonso, to let 
him know that I wanted a cook ; and on the follow- 
ing day he sent me one who consoled Scipio, from his 
very first trial. 

Though my active secretary had assured me that he 
had perceived Antonia's inward self-congratulation at 
having made the conquest of her landlord, I dared not 
rely on his information. I was afraid he had been 
deceived by false appearances. To make certain 
whether he had or not, I resolved to speak to the 
lovely Antonia myself. With this intention I went 
to Basil's house, to whom I communicated what my 
ambassador had told me. This honest farmer, a 
simple and very candid man, after having heard what 
I had to say, declared that he would be delighted to 
give me his daughter. " But," he added, " you are 
by no means to suppose that it is on account of your 
being lord of the manor : if you were still merely Don 
Caesar and Don Alphonso's steward, I should prefer 
you to any other suitor who might offer himself. I have 
always liked you, and what vexes me is that Antonia 
cannot bring you a large dowry." " I ask none with 
her," I said ; " she herself is the only wealth to which 
I aspire." "Your most humble servant," he ex- 
claimed ; " but that would not suit me. I am not a 
beggar to marry my daughter in that manner. Basil 
of Buenotrigo 1 is in a position, thank Heaven, to give 
her a dowry; and I mean her to bring you your 
supper, if you give her her dinner. In a word, the 
rental of this farm is only five hundred ducats ; I will 
make it a thousand, on the strength of this marriage." 

" You can do whatever you like, my dear Basil," I 
replied; "we will have no dispute about money- 
matters. We are both agreed ; all that remains now 
to be done, is to get your daughter's consent." 
1 Buenotrigo is the Spanish for " good wheat." 
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" You have mine," he said ; " is not that enough 
for you ? " " Not quite," I replied. " If yours be 
necessary, so also is hers." "Hers depends on 
mine," he replied ; " I should like to catch her mur- 
muring before me ! " " Antonia, being submissive to 
paternal authority, is doubtless ready to obey you 
implicitly," I answered ; " but I am not sure whether 
in the present instance she would do it without reluct- 
ance ; and, if that be the case, I could never console 
myself for having made her unhappy. In short, it 
is not enough for me to obtain her hand from you ; 
she also must consent to the gift which you bestow on 
me ! " " Oh," said Basil, " I don't understand all 
this philosophy. Speak to Antonia yourself, and, 
unless I am much mistaken, you will find that she 
desires nothing better than to be your wife." After 
having said this, he called his daughter, and left me 
alone with her for a moment. 

To make the best use of such precious time, I 
entered on the subject at once. " Lovely Antonia," 
I said, "decide my fate. Though I have your 
father' 8 consent, do not suppose that I would presume 
upon it to do violence to your feelings. However 
delightful it may be to call you my own, I abandon 
my pretensions if you but tell me that you give your 
consent merely in obedience to your father's com- 
mands." " That is what I have no wish to tell you," 
replied Antonia, blushing slightly; "your addresses 
are too flattering to cause me any pain, and I approve 
my father's choice, rather than complain of it. I do 
not know," she continued, "whether I am right or 
wrong in speaking thus to you ; but if you displeased 
me I should be candid enough to tell you so ; why 
then should I not be equally free in telling you the 
contrary ? " 

At these words, which I could not hear without 
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rapture, I dropped on my knee before Antonia, and in 
the excess of my joy took one of her fair hands, and 
tenderly and passionately kissed it. "My dear 
Antonia," I said, " your candour enchants me ; con- 
tinue to speak without restraint; you are talking to 
your husband; disclose to him your inmost feelings. 
May I then flatter myself that you will be pleased to 
see our destinies united?" Basil, who entered the 
room at this moment, prevented my continuing. 
Anxious to know how his daughter had replied to me, 
and ready to scold her if she had displayed the slightest 
dislike to me, he came up and said, " Well ! are you 
pleased with Antonia?" "I am so satisfied," I 
replied, "that I am going this very instant to make 
preparations for my marriage." "With these words I 
took leave of the father and the daughter, to hold 
counsel with my secretary on the subject. 



CHAPTER IX 

THE MARRIAGE OF GIL BLAS WITH THE FAIR ANTONIA: 
HOW IT WAS CELEBRATED; WHAT PERSONS WERE 
PRESENT, AND THE REJOICINGS BY WHICH IT WAS 
FOLLOWED 

Though I did not need the permission of the lords of 
Leyva in order to be married, Scipio and I thought 
that I could not decently omit to acquaint them with 
my intention of marrying Basil's daughter, and even of 
paying them the compliment of asking their consent. 

I set out at once for Valencia, where they were as 
much surprised to see me as to learn the reason of my 
journey. Don Caesar and Don Alphonso, who knew 
Antonia from having seen her more than once, con- 
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gratulated me on choosing her for my wife* Don 
Caesar especially complimented me with so much 
vivacity that, if I had not thought him a gentleman 
weaned from certain amusements, I should have 
suspected him of having gone occasionally to Lirias, 
not so much to visit his seat as his farmer's pretty 
daughter. Though I was not very distrustful and 
jealous by nature. I might have made unpleasant 
reflections on this point, which I did not do, so 
firmly was J persuaded of the virtue of my future 
spouse. Seraphina, too. after having assured me that 
she should always take great interest in whatever con- 
cerned me, said that she had heard Antonia very 
highly spoken of; "but," she added, with an arch 
look, as though to reproach me for the indifference 
with which I had repaid Sephora's affection. " even if 
her beauty had not been extolled to me. I should have 
great confidence in your taste, which I know to be 
fastidious." 

Don Caesar and his son not only approved of my 
marriage, but declared that they meant to bear the 
whole expense of it. "Go back to Lirias," they 
said, "and stay quietly there till you hear from us. 
Make no preparation for your nuptials; that duty 
devolves on us." To conform to their wishes, I 
returned to my seat. I told Basil and his daughter 
of the intentions of our patrons, and we awaited 
tidings from them as patiently as we could. We 
received none for eight days; but, on the ninth, to 
make up for this, a carriage, drawn by four mules, 
drove up; and in it were several dressmakers, who 
brought with them an assortment of rich silks for the 
bride's dresses, and were escorted by several attendants 
in livery, mounted on splendid horses. One of these 
gave me a letter from Don Alphonso, informing me 
that next day he should be at Lirias, with his father 
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and his wife ; and that the marriage ceremony was to 
be performed on the day after their arrival, by the 
grand vicar of Valencia. And, in fact, Don Caesar, 
his eon, Seraphina, and the clergyman did not fail to 
come to my seat, in a carriage - and - six, preceded 
by another carriage - and - four, in which were the 
attendants of Seraphina, and followed by the governor's 
guards. 

The governor's lady had hardly entered the house 
when she expressed a great impatience to see Antonia, 
who, on her side, as soon as she knew that Seraphina 
had arrived, hastened to pay her respects, and to kiss 
the lady's hand, which she did so gracefully that all 
the company admired her. "Well, my lady," said 
Don Caesar to his daughter-in-law, "what do you 
think of Antonia? Could Santillana have made a 
better choice?" "No," replied Seraphina, "they 
are worthy of each other ; there can be no doubt that 
their union will be a happy one." In short, every- 
body praised my intended; and if she was highly 
extolled in her serge gown, they were still more 
charmed when she appeared in a richer dress. It 
seemed as though she had never worn any other, so 
noble was her mien and so graceful her deportment. 

The moment having arrived when my fate was 
about to be linked to hers by a happy marriage, Don 
Alphonso took me by the hand to lead me to the 
altar, and Seraphina conferred the same honour on the 
bride. We went in this order to the village chapel, 
where the grand vicar was waiting to marry us. This 
ceremony took place amidst the acclamations of the 
inhabitants of Lirias, and of all the wealthy farmers 
in the neighbourhood, whom Basil had invited to 
Antonia's wedding. They had their daughters with 
them, tricked out in ribbons and flowers, and having 
tabors in their hands. Then we returned to the 
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mansion, where, thanks to the care of Scipio, who 
officiated as master of the ceremonies, we found three 
tables set out — one for the noblemen, another for their 
suite, and the third, which was the largest, for all 
other persons who had been invited. Antonia pre- 
sided at the first, by desire of the governor's lady ; I 
did the honours of the second, and Basil was at the 
head of the third, where the country people were 
seated. As for Scipio, he never sat down at all ; but 
went from one table to another, taking care that every- 
body was well served and satisfied. 

The repast had been prepared by the governor's 
cooks, which implies that there was nothing lacking. 
The good wine which Master Joachim had laid in for 
me was freely circulated; the guests were beginning 
to feel its influence, and mirth reigned throughout, 
when it was suddenly disturbed by an alarming 
incident. My secretary, being in the room where I 
was dining with the principal officers of Don Alphonso 
and Seraphina's female attendants, suddenly fainted, 
and lost all consciousness. I started up to go to his 
aid; and whilst I was engaged in bringing him to, 
one of the waiting-women fainted also. All who 
were present concluded that this double swoon involved 
some mystery ; and, indeed, it turned out that there 
was one, which was soon cleared up ; for shortly 
afterwards, Scipio, having come to himself, said to me . 
in a low voice, " Must the most auspicious of your 
days be the most unpleasant of mine ? It is impossible 
to escape one's evil fate," he added; "I have just 
recognised my wife in one of Seraphina's women." 

" What do I hear ? " I exclaimed ; " it is impossible. 
What ! you the husband of the lady who was taken 
ill at the same time with yourself?" "Yes, sir," he 
replied, "I am her husband ; and I swear to you that 
fortune could not play me a worse trick than to 
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present her to my gaze." "My friend/' I replied, 
"I do not know what reason you may have to 
complain of your wife ; but whatever cause she may 
have given you, pray constrain yourself. If you have 
any regard for me, do not disturb our festivities by 
letting your anger break forth." " My behaviour will 
please you," replied Scipio ; " you shall see whether I 
am not a very apt dissembler." 

After having spoken thus, he advanced towards his 
wife, whom her companions had also restored to her 
senses ; and embracing her with as much eagerness as 
though he had been delighted to see her again, he 
said, " Ah, my dear Beatrix, at last Heaven brings us 
anew together after ten years' separation! What a 
happy moment for me ! " " I do not know," replied 
his wife, " whether you are really pleased to meet me 
again ; but at least I am sure that I never gave you 
any just cause to forsake me. Forsooth ! you found 
me one night with Don Ferdinand de Leyva, who 
was in love with my mistress Julia, and whose passion 
I assisted ; 1 you fancied that I listened to him at the 
cost of your honour and my own ; thereupon jealousy 
turned your head ; you left Toledo, and fled from me 
as from a monster, without asking for an explanation ! 
Which of us two, pray, has most cause to complain ? " 
" You, undoubtedly," replied Scipio. " Of course it 
was I ! " she rejoined. " Very shortly after you left 
Toledo, Don Ferdinand married Julia, with whom I 
remained as long as she lived ; and since an untimely 
death robbed us of her, I have been in her sister's 
service, who can answer, as well as all her maids, for 
the purity of my conduct." 

My secretary, not being able to prove whether she 
had spoken the truth, made up his mind with a good 
grace. "Once more," he said to his wife, "I 
1 See vol. ii. book iv. chap. x. p. 182. 
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acknowledge my fault, and ask your pardon before 
this honourable assembly." Then, interceding for 
him, I begged Beatrix to forget the past, assuring her 
that her husband would, from this time forward, only 
think of giving her satisfaction. She yielded to my 
entreaty, and the whole company applauded the re- 
union of the married couple. To celebrate it the 
better, they made them sit next to one another at 
table ; we all drank to their health ; 1 everyone con- 
gratulated them ; and it looked as though the festivities 
were being held rather on the occasion of their recon- 
ciliation than on account of my marriage. 

The third table was the first to be deserted. The 
young villagers, preferring love-making to good cheer, 
left it in order to dance with the country girls, who, 
by the sound of their tabors, soon attracted the people 
from the other tables, and invited them to follow 
their example. Then everbody got in motion; the 
governor's officers began dancing with the maids of 
his wife, and the noblemen themselves joined the 
dancers. Don Alphonso danced a saraband with 
Seraphina, and Don Caesar another with Antonia, 
who afterwards took me for a partner, and who 
acquitted herself not badly for a girl who had only 
received a few dancing lessons at Albarazin, in the 
house of one of her relatives, married to one of the 
townsmen. As for me, who, as < I have already said, 
had learned to dance while living with the Marchioness 
of Chaves, I impressed the company as a great per- 
former. Beatrix and Scipio, on their part, began 
some private conversation, that they might give each 
other an account of what had befallen them since they 

1 The original has on leur porta des brindes, which words 
were formerly used in French for u drinking a toast." In 
Larchey's Dictionnaire de P Argot (1873), etre dans Us Srindezingues, 
" to be intoxicated," is given as derived from brindes. 
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had been separated ; but their talk was interrupted by 
Seraphina, who, having just been informed of their 
mutual recognition, sent for them to express her joy at 
the event, " Young people," she said, " on this day 
of rejoicing, it is an additional satisfaction for me to 
see you restored to one another. Friend Scipio," she 
added, " I give you your wife again, and I assure you 
that her conduct has always been irreproachable. 
Live here with her on good terms. And you, 
Beatrix, attach yourself to Antonia, and be no less 
devoted to her than your husband is to Senor de 
Santillana." Scipio, unable after this to regard his 
wife otherwise than as a second Penelope, promised to 
hold her in all conceivable estimation. 

The country lads and lasses, after dancing until 
nightfall, returned to their homes, but the rejoicings 
still continued in my own house, where a splendid 
supper was prepared ; and when it was time to go to 
bed, the grand vicar blessed the nuptial couch, whilst 
Seraphina undressed the bride, the noble lords of 
Leyva doing me a like honour. The greatest joke 
was, that Don Alphonso's officers and Donna 
Seraphina' 8 waiting-women took it into their heads, 
to amuse themselves, to perform the same ceremony, 
and to undress Beatrix and Scipio, who, to make the 
scene more comical, gravely submitted to be stripped 
and put to bed. 
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CHAPTER X 

THE SEQUEL TO THE MARRIAGE OF GIL BLAS AND THE 
BEAUTIFUL ANTONIA. THE BEGINNING OF SCIPIo's 
STORY 

On the day after my marriage the lords of Leyva 
returned to Valencia, after having given me numberless 
fresh proofs of their friendship ; so that my secretary 
and myself remained alone at the house with our wives 
and attendants. 

The pains we both took to please these ladies were 
not thrown away; I soon inspired my wife with as 
much love as I felt for her, and Scipio made his better 
half forget the sorrow he had caused her. Beatrix, 
who was of an easy and compliant disposition, had no 
difficulty in securing the good graces of her new 
mistress, and gained her confidence. In short, we all 
four agreed wonderfully well together, and began to 
enjoy a very enviable lot. Our days were spent in 
amusing ourselves pleasantly. Antonia was naturally 
serious, but Beatrix and I were very cheerful; and 
even if we had not been so, Scipio's presence was 
enough to drive away melancholy. He was incom- 
parable as a companion, and one of those funny fellows 
who have only to show themselves to make a whole 
company merry. 

One day when we took it into our heads after dinner 
to take a nap in the pleasantest spot of the wood, my 
secretary was in such exuberant spirits that he drove 
away our inclination for going to sleep by his amusing 
talk. " Be quiet, friend," I said to him ; " there is 
no getting a nap whilst you are speaking ; or else, if 
you must prevent our going to sleep, tell us some story 
worthy of being listened to." " Most willingly," he 



70 The Adventures of Gil Bias 

replied. " Shall I tell you the history of King 
Pelayo I" 1 " I had much rather hear your own," I 
replied ; " but that is a pleasure which you have not 
thought proper to afford me since we have lived 
together, and which it seems I am never likely to 
have." " How is that ? " he said. " If I have not 
told you my story, it is because you have never 
expressed the least desire to hear it ; so it is not my 
fault if you are ignorant of my adventures ; if you are 
really anxious to learn them, I am ready to satisfy 
your curiosity." Antonia, Beatrix, and I took him 
at his word, and disposed ourselves to listen to his 
story, which could not fail to prove agreeable, either 
by amusing us or by sending us to sleep. 

Scipio began as follows : — If it had depended on 
myself, I certainly should have liked to have been the 
son of a grandee of the first rank, or at the very least 
of some knight of Saint Iago or of Alcantara ; but as 
a man does not select his own father, you are to know 
that mine, by name Torribio Scipio, was a worthy 
officer of the Holy Brotherhood. As he was going 
backward and forward on the high road, where his 
calling obliged him almost always to be, he met one 
day by chance, between Cuenca and Toledo, a young 
gipsy girl, whom he thought very pretty. She was 
alone, on foot, and carried her whole fortune in a sort 
of knapsack on her back. " Where are you going to, 
my darling ? " he said, softening his voice, which was 
naturally very gruff. " Seiior cavalier," she replied, 
"I am going to Toledo, where I hope to gain an 
honest livelihood by one means or another." " Your 
intentions are praiseworthy," he rejoined, "and I 
doubt not you have more than one string to your bow." 
" Yes, thank Heaven," she answered, " I possess 
several talents ; amongst others I can make pomatums 
1 See vol. i. book i, chap. iv. p. 88. 
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and perfume*, very serviceable to the ladies; I can 
tell fortunes, search for things lost with a sieve and 
shears, 1 and show all that a person desires to see in a 
mirror or in a glass." 

Torribio, thinking that such a girl would be a very 
good match for such a man as he was, who hardly got 
a livelihood out of his own profession, though he was 
very clever at it, made her an offer of marriage. The 
gipsy was loath to despise the suit of an officer 
of the Holy Brotherhood, and accepted his proposal 
with pleasure. They settled it between themselves, 
and went with all speed to Toledo, where they 
were married. In me you behold the worthy fruit of 
these grand nuptials. Established in one of the 
suburbs, my mother began by selling pomatums and 
perfumes; but not finding this trade sufficiently 
lucrative, she turned fortune-teller. Then crowns 
and pistoles were showered upon her; a thousand 
dupes of either sex soon raised the reputation of La 
Coscolina, — for such was my gipsy mamma's name,— 
and every day some one or other came to ask her to 
exercise her art. Now it was a needy nephew, who 
wanted to know when his uncle, whose sole heir he 
was, was going to depart for the other world; and 
now it was some girl, eager to know whether a gentle- 
man whose attentions she had rewarded, and who had 
promised to marry her, would keep his word. 

You will be good enough to observe that my 
mother's predictions were always favourable to those 
to whom they were made. If they happened to be 
fulfilled, so much the better ; but if any person came 
to reproach her that the opposite to what she had 
predicted had come about, she coolly replied that this 
must be set down to the demon, who, in spite of the 
powerful incantations which she employed to make 
1 See vol. ii. book iv. chap. viii. p. 176, note. 
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him reveal the future, would sometimes be malicious 
enough to deceive her. 

When, for the honour of the profession, my mother 
thought the devil in person ought to be raised during 
her spells, it was Torribio Scipio who played the part, 
and who acquitted himself to perfection, the grufrhess 
of his voice and the. ugliness of his face giving him an 
appearance suitable to the individual he represented. 
A person in the slightest degree superstitious would be 
terrified by the figure of my father. But one day, 
unluckily, a brute of a captain wanted to see the devil, 
and ran him through the body. The Holy Office, 
being informed of die devil's death, sent its officers to 
La Coscolina, whom they seized, together with all her 
goods; and I, who was but seven years old at the 
time, was put into the Orphan Asylum. 1 There were 
certain charitable clergymen in this establishment, who, 
being well paid for looking after the education of these 
poor orphans, took the trouble of teaching them to 
read and write. They fancied that I was a very 
promising boy, and so they picked me out from all the 
rest, and chose me to go their errands. They sent me 
to take their letters in town ; I went hither and thither 
for them, and said the responses at mass. Out of 
gratitude they undertook to teach me Latin ; but they 
set about it too roughly, and treated me so sternly, 
notwithstanding all the little services I rendered them, 
that, unable to stand it any longer, I one fine day ran 
away when I was out on an errand ; and, instead of 
returning to the Asylum, I left Toledo by one of the 
suburbs leading to Seville. 

Though I was barely nine years old, I already felt 
the pleasure of being free, and master of my own 
actions. I was without money and without food; 

1 In the original, instead of des enfant s, we find the Spanish 
los Ninos. 
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but, no matter, I had no more lessons to learn nor 
themes to write. After walking for two hours, my 
little limbs began to refuse their office. I had never 
yet made such a long journey, and was obliged to stop 
and take some rest. I sat down at the foot of a tree 
near the high road, and there, to amuse myself, I took 
my Accidence out of my pocket, and began conning 
it over in jest. Then, happening to remember the 
blows and stripes which I had received on its account, 
I tore up the leaves, saying in a rage, "Ah, you 
beastly book ! you shall never make me shed tears any 
more ! " Whilst I was sating my vengeance by 
strewing the ground about me with declensions and 
conjugations,' there passed that way an old white- 
bearded recluse, wearing large spectacles, and having a 
venerable appearance. He came up to me ; and if he 
looked at me very closely, I also examined him well. 
" My little man," said he, with a smile, " it seems to 
me that we have both been looking affectionately at 
each other, and that we could not do better than dwell 
together in my hermitage, which is not two hundred 
yards off." "Many thanks," I answered, rather 
pertly. " I have not the least desire to become a 
hermit." At this reply the good old man burst into a 
laugh, and said to me, as he embraced me, " My son, 
my dress should not frighten you ; for, if it is not 
pretty, it is useful; it makes me the master of a 
charming retreat and of the villages in the neighbour- 
hood, whose inhabitants love, or rather idolise me. 
Come along with me," he added, " and fear nothing ; 
I will dress you in a garb like my own. If you like 
it, you shall share with me the pleasant life which I 
lead ; and if it does not hit your fancy, you shall not 
only be at liberty to leave me, but you may also 
depend on it that in the event of our parting I will not 
fail to do something for you." 
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I let myself be persuaded, and followed the old 
hermit, who put several questions to me whilst going 
along, to which I replied with a simplicity which I 
did not always retain in after-life. When we reached 
the hermitage he set some fruit before me, which I 
devoured, having eaten nothing all day but a piece of 
dry bread, on which I had breakfasted at the Asylum 
in the morning. The hermit, seeing me make such 
good play with my jaws, said, " Cheer up, my lad ; do 
not spare my fruit ; thank Heaven, I have plenty of 
it. I have not brought you here to let you die of ' 
hunger." And indeed that was true enough ; for an 
hour after our arrival, he lighted a fire, put a leg of 
mutton on the spit, and, as I was turning it, set out a 
little table, which he covered with a dirty napkin, and 
on which he placed two plates, one for himself and one 
for me. 

When the meat was done enough he took it from 
the spit, and cut some slices for our supper, which was 
not entirely a horse's meal, since we drank some 
excellent wine, of which he also had a good store. 
" Well, my chicken ! " he said, when we had finished, 
" are you satisfied with my fare ? Is it not as good as 
that of the Orphan Asylum ? You shall be treated 
every day in the same way if you stay with me. For 
the rest,' 9 he continued, " you shall do in this 
hermitage just as you please. All I require of you is 
to accompany me whenever I go to collect gifts in the 
neighbouring villages ; you will be of use in leading 
the donkey laden with two panniers, which the 
charitable peasants generally fill with eggs, bread, 
meat, and fish. That is all I ask of you, and it seems 
to me that it is not much." " Oh, I will do all you 
ask," I said, " so long as you do not make me learn 
Latin." Brother Chrysostom, for that was the old 
hermit's name, could not help laughing at my sim- 
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plicity, and assured me once more that he did not 
mean to oppose my inclinations. 

On the very next day we went out collecting gifts 
with the ass, which I led by the halter. We reaped a 
plentiful harvest, for every peasant gladly put some- 
thing in our panniers. One threw in it a whole loaf, 
another a large piece of bacon, a third a stuffed goose, 
and a fourth a partridge. Without entering into 
further particulars, we took home enough provisions to 
last us for more than a week, which plainly showed 
the friendship and esteem in which the villagers held 
the hermit. It is true that he was of great service to 
them. He gave them advice whenever they came to 
consult him: he restored peace in households where 
discord reigned, and made up matches for those girls 
who seemed tired of a single life. If he knew that 
two wealthy farmers were on bad terms, he went to 
see them, and managed so well that he brought them 
together again. In short, he had remedies for ever so 
many different diseases, and taught certain prayers to 
married women who desired to have children. 

You see, from what I have just said, that I was 
well fed in my hermitage ; I was equally well off for 
a bed, for I was lying on good fresh straw, with a 
pillow of coarse cloth under my head, and a coverlet 
of the same material over me, and slept soundly the 
whole night. Brother Chrysostom, who had promised 
me a hermit's gown, made one for me out of one of 
his old garments, and called me little Brother Scipio. 
No sooner did I appear in the various villages in my 
monastic regimentals, than the people thought I looked 
so pretty that the ass was better laden than ever. 
They vied with one another who should give most to 
the little brother, so pleased were they to see him ! 

The easy, idle life which I led with the old hermit 
could not be displeasing to a boy of my age. I liked 



7 6 The Adventures of Gil Bias 

it so much that I should have continued it for ever, if 
the Fates had not spun out days of a very different 
kind for me ; but it was my destiny soon to' be snatched 
away from this tranquil life, and to take leave of 
Brother Chrysostom in the way I shall now relate. 

I often perceived the old man working at the 
cushion which served him for a pillow; he did 
nothing but unstitch and stitch it up again, and one 
day I saw him put some money into it. This sight 
excited a feeling of curiosity in me, which I promised 
myself to satisfy the first time he went to Toledo, 
where he was accustomed to go alone once a week. 
I waited impatiently for the day, though, as yet, with 
no other design than that of satisfying my curiosity. 
At length the good man set out on his journey ; and I 
undid his pillow, in which I found, amidst the wool 
with which it was stuffed, coins of all sorts, amounting 
to about fifty crowns. 

This treasure was apparently a tribute of the grati- 
tude of the peasants whom the hermit had cured by 
his remedies, and of the women who had obtained 
children by virtue of his prayers. However that may 
have been, I no sooner saw that it was money, which 
I could appropriate with impunity, than my gipsy 
nature declared itself. I felt an inclination to steal it, 
which can only be set down to the impetus of the 
blood which flowed in my veins. I yielded to the 
temptation without a struggle, tied the money in a 
coarse cloth bag, wherein we used to put our combs 
and night-caps ; and then, after having laid aside my 
hermit's garb, and resumed the hospital dress, I left 
the hermitage, fancying that I was carrying off in my 
bag all the wealth of the Indies. 

You have heard my first exploit, continued Scipio, 
and I have no doubt you will expect a succession of 
similar deeds. Your expectation shall not be dis- 
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appointed ; for I have other exploits of the same kind 
to relate to you, before I come to my praiseworthy 
actions ; but I shall come to these, and you will see 
by my story that a rogue can very well become an 
honest man. 

Child as I was, I was not silly enough to take again 
the road to Toledo, which would have been running the 
risk of meeting Brother Chrysostom, who might have 
made me give up his hoard in an unpleasant manner. 
I followed another, route, leading to the village of 
Galves, where I stopped at an inn, of which the land- 
lady was a widow of forty, who possessed all the 
qualities necessary to carry on her business successfully. 
This woman had no sooner cast eyes on me than, 
judging by my dress that I must be a truant from an 
Orphan Asylum, she asked me who I was, and 
whither I was going. I replied that, having lost my 
father and mother, I was looking for a place. 
"Child," said she, "can you read?" I told her I 
could, and also write to perfection. In point of fact, 
I could just form my letters, and join them together 
in such a manner that they looked somewhat like 
writing; and that was enough for the requirements 
of a village inn. "Then I will take you in my 
service," replied the landlady ; " you will not be use- 
less to me, for you shall keep an account of my book 
debts and scores. I shall give you no wages," she 
added, " as this inn is frequented by very respectable 
persons who do not forget the servants. You may 
reckon on pretty good perquisites." 

I accepted the offer, reserving to myself, you may 
be sure, the right of taking a change of air, whenever 
my stay in Galves should cease to be pleasant. No 
sooner was I engaged as a servant in this inn than my 
mind was troubled and became very anxious ; and the 
more I thought about it, the better my fear seemed to 
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be founded. I did not wish it to be known that I 
had money, and I was much puzzled to find out 
where it could be hidden, so as to be safe from any- 
one's hand but mine. I was not yet well enough 
acquainted with the house to put my trust in the best 
places for hiding it. What embarrassment wealth 
brings with it ! I was in continual alarm. At last 
I determined to stow away my bag in a corner of our 
corn-loft, where there was some straw ; and thinking 
it safer there than elsewhere, I became as easy about it 
as I well could. 

There were three servants in this house: a big 
ostler, a young maid from Galicia, and myself. Each 
of us got as much as we could from the travellers who 
stopped there. I always came in for some small change 
when these gentlemen paid their bill. They also gave 
something to the ostler, for taking care of their horses ; 
but as for the Galician girl, who was the idol of the 
muleteers who passed that way, she got more crowns 
than we stivers. As soon as I had received a penny, 
I took it to the loft to increase my treasure ; and the 
more I saw my wealth grow, the more I felt my little 
heart bound up in it. Sometimes I kissed my coins 
and gazed on them with a delight which none but 
misers can conceive. 

The passion which I felt for my treasure con- 
strained me to go and look at it thirty times a day. I 
often met the landlady on the stairs, and she, naturally 
suspicious, was curious one day to know what could 
be always taking me to the loft. She went up, and 
began ferreting about everywhere, fancying that per- 
haps I might be hiding in the attic some articles which 
I had purloined in the house. She did not omit to 
pull the straw about which hid my bag ; and she dis- 
covered it, then opening it, and seeing that it contained 
crowns and pistoles, she believed, or pretended to 
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believe, that I had stolen this money from her ; and 
so she seized it to make sure. After this, calling me 
a little wretch and a little rascal, she bade the ostler, 
who did whatever she told him, gave me fifty good 
lashes with his whip. Having thus been soundly 
thrashed she turned me out of doors, saying she would 
suffer no rogues to live in her house. It was no use 
protesting that I had not robbed the landlady; she 
maintained the contrary, and was believed before me. 
Thus the coins of Brother Chrysostom passed from 
the hands of a thief into those of a she-thief. 

I wept over the loss of my money as a father weeps 
over the death of an only son ; and if my tears did not 
bring back what I had lost, they at least excited the 
compassion of some people who saw how they flowed, 
and amongst others of the vicar of Galves, who 
happened to come by. He seemed moved by my sad 
plight, and took me with him to the parsonage. 
There, to gain my confidence, or rather to pump me, 
he began by pitying me. " This poor child, he said, 
in a tone full of compassion, " is much to be pitied for 
having no one to take care of him! Can we be 
astonished if, abandoned at so tender an age, he has 
been guilty of some wicked deed ? Grown-up men, 
even in their lifetime, have much trouble in avoiding 
such actions." Then, addressing me, he added, " My 
lad, from what part of Spain do you come ? and who 
are your relatives ? You look as if you belonged to 
some family of rank. Speak to me confidentially, and 
depend upon it, I will not forsake you." 

By such insinuating and charitable words the vicar 
gradually induced me to tell him my whole story, 
which I did very frankly. I confessed everything, 
after which he said, " My friend, though it is hardly 
right for hermits to hoard up money, this does not 
lessen your crime. By robbing Brother Chrysostom 
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you have nevertheless sinned against the Commandment 
which forbids stealing ; but you may be consoled by 
the fact that I will undertake to make the landlady 
give back the money, and to send it to the brother in 
his hermitage; you may therefore make your con- 
science perfectly easy on that score." This, I 
confess, was scarcely a cause of anxiety to me. The 
vicar, who had a scheme of his own, did not stop at 
this. " My child," he continued, " I will interest 
myself on your behalf, and get you a good place. 
To-morrow I will send you by a muleteer to my 
nephew, a canon of the cathedral at Toledo. He 
will not refuse, at my request, to receive you among 
his servants, who live in plenty in his house, like so 
many incumbents, on the revenues of his prebendal 
stall. You will be thoroughly well off there, I assure 
you." 

This assurance so far consoled me that I thought 
no more of my bag, nor of the lashes I had received. 
My mind was wholly occupied with the idea of lead- 
ing the pleasant life of an incumbent. Next day, as I 
was eating my breakfast, a muleteer, by the vicar's 
orders, arrived at the parsonage with two mules ready 
saddled and bridled. I was helped on one, the 
muleteer sprang on the other, and we set out for 
Toledo. My fellow-traveller was a jovial companion 
who liked nothing better than to make himself merry 
at the expense of his fellowmen. " My little volun- 
teer," he said, " you have a good friend in the worthy 
vicar of Galves, as he has shown you. He could not 
give you a stronger proof of his affection than by put- 
ting you with his nephew the canon, whom I have 
the honour of knowing, and who is beyond contra- 
diction the pink of the whole chapter. He is not one 
of those devotees whose pale and meagre faces preach 
of mortification ; he has a full face, ruddy cheeks, and 
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a merry look, lives well, does not decline any pleasure 
that turns up, and particularly likes good cheer. You 
will live in clover in his house." 1 

The rascal of a muleteer, perceiving that I was 
listening to him with great satisfaction, went on dilat- 
ing upon the happiness I should enjoy in being the 
canon s servant. . He did not cease talking about it 
until we had reached the village of Obisa, 2 where we 
stopped to let our mules rest a while. There, by the 
greatest good luck, I found out that I was being 
deceived. It was thus that I made the discovery. 
The muleteer, as he was going to and fro in the inn, 
accidentally dropped from his pocket a paper, which I 
was clever enough to pick up without his noticing it, 
and which I contrived to read whilst he was in the - 
stable. It was a letter addressed to the priests of the 
Orphan Asylum, and was couched in thes£ terms : — 

" Gentlemen, — As an act of charity, I consider it 
my duty to send back to you a little rogue who has 
escaped from your asylum. He seems to have some 
intelligence, and to deserve that you should have the 
kindness to keep him shut up in your house. I have 
no doubt that you will make a sensible boy of him by 
frequent chastisements. May Heaven htep your pious 
and charitable worships ! — The Vicar of Galves." 

When I had finished reading this letter, which 
showed me the good intentions of the worthy vicar, I 
did not hesitate as to what I was to do. To quit the 
inn, and to reach the banks of the Tagus, more than a 
league from where I was, did not take me long. Fear 
lent me wings to fly from the priests of the Orphan 

1 In the original, vous serez dans sa matson comme un petit cog 
en fate, " You will be in his house like a little cock which is 
fed up, and therefore has plenty to eat and nothing to do." 

3 See vol. i. Introductory Notice, p. 48. 
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Asylum, whither I positively resolved never to return, 
so much had they disgusted me with their method of 
teaching Latin ! I entered Toledo as cheerfully as if 
I had known where to get anything to eat or to drink. 
To be sure, it is a blessed city, where no man of 
intelligence, obliged to live at other people's expense, 
need ever die of hunger. But I was still very young, 
and could not flatter myself with finding there any 
means of subsistence. Nevertheless, fortune smiled on 
me. I had hardly reached die market-place when a 
well-dressed gentleman, near whom I passed, caught 
me by the arm, and said, " My little fellow, do you 
want a place ? I should be glad to have such a page 
as you." "And I should be glad," I answered, 
" to have such a master as you." " If that be so," 
he said, "I engage you from this very moment; 
follow me." Which I did without asking any more 
questions. 

This gentleman, who might be about thirty years 
old, and was called Don Abel, had a rather handsome 
set of rooms in a boarding-house. He was a pro- 
fessional gamester, and this is how he lived. In the 
morning I cut him enough tobacco to smoke five or 
six pipes ; I ^rushed his clothes, and went for a barber 
to shave him and trim his moustache ; after which he 
went his round of the gambling-houses, whence he 
never returned until between eleven and twelve o'clock 
at night. But every morning, before going out, he 
took care to produce from his pocket three reals, which 
he gave me for my day's expense, leaving me at liberty 
to do what I liked until ten at night. So long as I 
was indoors when he returned, he was quite satisfied 
with me. He had a livery suit made for me, in 
which I looked exactly like a little messenger of 
gallant ladies. I liked my place very well ; indeed, 
I could not have found one more to my mind. 
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I had led this happy life for nearly a month, when 
my employer asked me if I was satisfied with him, 
and on my answer that I could not be more so, he 
replied, "Well then, we will leave to-morrow for 
Seville, whither business calls me. You will not be 
sorry to see the capital of Andalusia. * He who has 
not seen Seville/ the proverb runs, 'has seen noth- 
ing.' " I told him I was ready to follow him any- 
where. On the same day the Seville carrier came to 
the boarding-house to fetch a large chest, wherein 
were all my master's clothes ; and on the day follow- 
ing we set out for Andalusia* 

The worthy Don Abel was so lucky at play that he 
only lost when he chose, which compelled him fre- 
quently to change his quarters, so as to escape from 
the resentment of his dupes ; and this was the reason 
of our journey. On our arrival at Seville we took 
furnished lodgings near the Cordova gate, and began 
to live as we had lived at Toledo. But my master 
found some difference between the two towns. He 
met players as fortunate as himself in the Seville 
gambling-houses, so that he sometimes came home 
very much out of temper. One morning, still in a bad 
humour at having lost a hundred pistoles the day 
before, he asked me why I had not taken his dirty 
linen to his laundress, who was washing and scenting 
it for him. I told him I had forgotten it. There- 
upon he flew into a rage, and gave me half a dozen 
boxes on the ear, with such force as to make me see 
more lights than there were in Solomon's Temple. 
" There, you young wretch," he said, " take that to 
teach you to attend more closely to your duties. 
Must! be always at your heels to remind you of what 
you have to do ? Why are you not as clever at your 
work as you are at eating ? As you are no fool, why 
do you not anticipate what I wish you to do, and what 
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I want?" With these words he went out of the 
room, leaving me much mortified at having been 
struck for so trifling a fault, and resolved to be 
avenged, if a chance arose. 

I know not what happened to him some time later 
in a gambling-house, but he came back one evening 
very much irritated. " Scipio," he said, " I have 
determined to go to Italy, and I shall sail the day 
after to-morrow in a vessel returning to Genoa. I 
have my reasons for undertaking this journey. I think 
you would like to accompany me, and profit by such a 
fine opportunity of seeing the loveliest country in the 
world." I replied that I asked for nothing better ; I 
even said I was impatient to see Italy ; but at the same 
time I made up my mind to disappear at the moment 
of starting. I thought by this means to avenge myself 
on my master, and considered the scheme very in- 
genious. I liked it so much, that I could not help 
mentioning it to a professional swashbuckler whom I 
had met in the street. Since I had been in Seville I 
had picked up some bad acquaintances, and this one in 
particular. I told him how and why my ears had 
been boxed ; and then communicated to him my plan 
of leaving Don Abel when he should be on the point 
of sailing ; I asked him what he thought of my reso- 
lution. 

The swashbuckler knitted his brows as he listened 
to me, and twirled up the ends of his moustache ; then, 
assuming a serious air, he blamed my master, and said, 
" My little man, you are dishonoured for ever if you 
are satisfied with the paltry vengeance you contemplate. 
It is not enough to let Don Abel start alone, for that 
would not punish him sufficiently; the chastisement 
should be proportioned to the outrage. We cannot 
hesitate. Let us carry off his clothes and his money, 
and share them like brothers, after he is gone," 
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Though I was naturally inclined to thieving, the pro- 
posal of a robbery of such importance startled me. 
But the arch-rogue who planned it managed to per- 
suade me; and this is how our enterprise fell out. 
The ruffian, who was a big, sturdy fellow, came next 
day towards nightfall to see me at our lodgings. I 
showed him the trunk in which my master had already 
packed his clothes, and asked him whether he alone 
could carry such a heavy box. " Heavy ! " he said ; 
" I can tell you that when it comes to taking away 
other folk's property, I could carry Noah's Ark." 
After having spoken thus, he went up to the chest, put 
it easily on his shoulders, and went downstairs with 
very light steps. I followed him with the same 
caution, and we had just got to the street door 
when Don Abel, whom his lucky star brought 
thither so fortunately for him, suddenly appeared 
before us. 

" Where are you going with that trunk ? " he said 
to me. I was so taken by surprise that I stood 
without uttering a word ; and the ruffian, seeing that 
our plan had failed, threw the box on the ground and 
took to flight, to avoid an explanation. " Where are 
you going with that box, I say?" asked my master, 
repeating his question. "Sir," I answered, more 
dead than alive, " I was going to have it taken to the 
vessel in which you are to sail to-morrow for Italy." 
•* Indeed ! " he retorted ; " do you know the vessel I 
am going by ? " " No, sir," I replied ; " but I have 
a tongue in my head ; 1 I should have inquired at the 
port, and someone would have told me." At this 
reply, which he did not believe, he darted such a 
furious look at me, that I thought he was going to 
box my ears again. " Who ordered you," he cried, 

1 The original has qui a languc va a Rome, " he who has a 
tongue goes to Rome." 

IV.— 6 
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u to have my trunk taken from this house ? " « You 
yourself," I answered. " Who ? I ? " he rejoined 
with astonishment; "I told you?" "Certainly," I 
replied ; " remember how you scolded me but a few 
days ago. Did you not tell me, when you beat me, that 
you wished me to anticipate your orders, and do, of 
my own accord, what was necessary in your service. 
In consequence of this remark, I was having your trunk 
taken to the ship." Then the gamester, seeing that I 
was more of a rogue than he had thought, said to me 
calmly, as he discharged me, " Go about your business, 
Master Scipio, and Heaven be your guide ! You are 
too clever for your age. I don't like playing with 
folks who have sometimes a card too many, and some- 
times a card too few. Get out of my sight," he added, 
changing his tone, " or I shall make you sing without 
music." 

I spared him the trouble of twice telling me to go. 
I left him at once, mortally afraid that he would make 
me give up my clothes, which he fortunately left me. 
I walked along the streets, considering where I could 
go and lodge, with only two reals in my pocket. I 
came to the gate of the archbishop's palace, and as 
they were then getting ready his Grace's supper, there 
arose from the kitchens a savoury odour which could 
be smelt a league away. " Plague on it ! " I said to 
myself, " I could do very well with one of those stews 
which tickle my nose ; I would even be satisfied just 
to dip my four fingers and thumb in it. But stay! 
cannot I devise a means of tasting these good things 
whereof I now only sniff up the fumes ? Why not I 
It does not seem impossible." Thereupon I exercised 
my imagination ; and by dint of considering,- a trick 
came into my mind which I forthwith put into practice, 
and which succeeded. I entered the court of the 
palace, running towards the kitchen, and crying with 
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all my might, " Help ! help ! " as though some man 
were after me to kill me. 

At my repeated cries, Master Diego, the arch- 
bishop's cook, ran with three or four scullions to learn 
what was the matter ; and seeing no one but me, he 
asked me why I was shouting so loudly. " Oh, sir," 
I replied, with every appearance of being in mortal 
terror, " for the love ot Saint Polycarp, save me, I 
beseech you, from the rage of a cut-throat who wants 
to kill me!" "Where is this cut-throat?" cried 
Diego. " You are quite alone, and I don't even see 
a cat at your heels. Come, my lad, take courage ; it 
looks as if someone has wished to frighten you for a 
joke ; he did well not to follow you into the palace, 
for we should have cut off his ears, at the very least." 
" No, no," I said to the cook, " it was not in fun that 
the man ran after me. He is a big footpad who 
wanted to rob me, and I am sure he is now waiting for 
me in the street." " Then he may wait long enough," 
he replied, "for you shall stay here till to-morrow, 
and sup with the scullions, who will treat you well, 
and give you a bed." 

I was delighted to hear these last words; and it 
was a wonderful sight, after being taken by Master 
Diego into the kitchens, to behold the preparations for 
his Grace's supper. I counted fifteen persons at work 
on it, but I could not count the dishes which met my 
gaze, so many had Providence taken care to supply for 
the archbishop. Inhaling freely all the fumes from 
the made dishes which I had sniffed from a distance, 
it was here that I first became acquainted with sensu- 
ality. I had the honour of supping and sleeping with 
the scullions, who treated me right well, and whose 
friendship I won so completely that on the next day, 
when I went to thank Master Diego for so generously 
giving me refuge, he said, "Our kitchen lads have 
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been with me in a body, to declare how pleased they 
would be to have you for a fellow-servant, so much do 
they like your disposition. Would you, on your part, 
like to be their companion ? " I replied that, if I had 
that happiness, I should think myself at the summit of 
my wishes. "In that case, my friend," he replied, 
"consider yourself from this moment a member of 
the archbishop's household." With these words he 
took me to the major-domo, to whom he introduced 
me, and who, on account of my sprightly looks, 
thought me worthy of being received among the pot- 
scrapers. 

I was no sooner installed in so honourable a position, 
than Master Diego, after the manner of the cooks of 
great houses, who privately send dishes to their female 
favourites, selected me to carry, to a certain lady in the 
neighbourhood, loins of veal at one time, and poultry 
or game at another. This good lady was a widow on 
the right side of thirty, very pretty, very lively, and to 
all appearance not scrupulously faithful to her cook. 
All the same, he was not content with sending her 
meat, bread, sugar, and oil, but he also kept her sup- 
plied with wine, and all this at the expense of his 
Grace the Archbishop. 

I brightened up considerably in his Grace's palace, 
where I played a rather amusing prank, which is still 
spoken of in Seville. The pages and a few other 
servants, to celebrate his Grace s birthday, took it into 
their heads to act a play. They chose the Benavides ; 
and, as they wanted a lad about my age to personate 
the young King of Leon, they cast me for the part. 
The major-domo, who prided himself on his declama- 
tion, took me in hand to train me, and, after a few 
lessons, declared that I should not be the worst actor 
of the company. As the archbishop bore the cost of 
the entertainment, you can imagine that no expense 
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was spared in getting it up magnificently. A stage 
was erected in the largest room of the palace, and 
richly decorated. At the side-scene a bed of turf 
was made, where I was to be discovered asleep, when 
the Moors were to come and throw themselves on me, 
to make me prisoner. When the actors were ready to 
represent the play, the archbishop fixed a day for the 
performance, and was pleased to invite the most in- 
fluential noblemen and ladies of the city to be present. 

The important day having arrived, each actor thought 
only of his dress. Mine was brought by a tailor, 
accompanied by our major-domo, who, having been at 
the trouble of teaching me my part, thought himself 
bound to look after my costume. The tailor put on 
me a rich robe of blue velvet, adorned with gold lace 
and buttons, and with hanging sleeves set off with 
fringe of the same metal ; while the major-domo him- 
self placed on my head a pasteboard crown, studded 
with small pearls, intermixed with false diamonds. 
Moreover, round my waist was tied a sash of pink silk 
worked with silver flowers ; and at every article they 
put on, it seemed that they were lending me wings to 
fly away with and bolt. At length the comedy began 
towards the evening. The young King of Leon 
appears first in the piece, and pronounces a long soli- 
loquy. As I was playing this character, I opened the 
scene with a speech in verse, which stated at the end, 
that, unable to resist the charms of sleep, I was going 
to abandon myself to it. At the same time, I with- 
drew to the side-scenes, and threw myself on the turf 
bed that had been prepared for me; but, instead of 
going to sleep, I began to think how I could reach 
the street, and get off with my royal clothes. A 
small private staircase, leading under the stage and into 
the hall, seemed suitable to the execution of my plan. 
I rose quietly, and seeing that no one had observed it, 
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I ran down this staircase, which took me into the hall, 
whence I reached the door, crying, "Make way! 
Make way! I am going to change my dress." 
Everyone stood aside to let me pass ; so that in less 
than a minute I was safely out of the palace, thanks to 
the darkness, and betook myself to the house of my 
friend, the swashbuckler. 1 

He was greatly astonished when I appeared before 
him, dressed as I was. I let him into the secret, and 
he laughed heartily. Then, embracing me with so 
much the more joy, because he flattered himself with 
the sweet expectation of sharing in the spoils of the 
King of Leon, he congratulated me on having played 
such a clever trick, and told me that, if I did not belie 
my character subsequently, I should one day make 
some noise in the world by my intelligence. After 
we had both made merry, and split our sides with 
laughter, I said to the fellow, " What shall we do with 
these handsome clothes ? " " Make yourself easy on 
that score," he replied ; " I know an honest second- 
hand dealer, who, without displaying the least curiosity, 
will buy anything you wish to sell him, so long as it 
answers his purpose. I will fetch him to-morrow 
morning, and bring him here." Accordingly he went 
out early next morning, leaving me in bed, and came 
back two hours afterwards with the dealer, carrying a 
bundle of yellow cloth. " My friend," he said, " I 
present to you Mr. Ybagnez of Segovia, a dealer 
honourable and honest, if ever there was one; and 

1 Franceson says that several traits of the history of Scipio, 
such as his adventures with Don Abel, the narrative of the 
theatrical representation, and even the title of Lope de Vega's 
play, lot Benavidtsy as well as Scipio's flight in his royal dress, 
are taken from the Spanish novel, Viday Hechot de Estevaniila 
Gonial ex, etc. These traits are not found in Lesage's so-called 
translation, which was published in 1734, one year before 
the last volume of Gil Bias saw the light 
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who, in spite of the bad example set to him by his 
fellow-tradesmen, prides himself on the most scrupulous 
integrity. He will tell you to a fraction what the 
clothes which you want to get rid of are worth, and 
you can rely on his estimate." " Oh, that he can ! " 
said the dealer. " I should be a great wretch were I 
to appraise anything below its value. People have 
never reproached Ybagnez of Segovia with that, thank 
Heaven, and they never shall. Let me see the clothes 
you wish to sell,' 9 he continued; "and I shall tell 
you conscientiously what they are worth." "Here 
they are," said the swashbuckler, showing them to 
him ; " confess that nothing could be more magnificent. 
Look at the beauty of this Genoa velvet, and at these 
rich trimmings." " I am delighted with them," replied 
the dealer, after examining the dress very closely; 
" nothing could be handsomer." " And what do you 
think of the fine pearls on the crown ? " resumed my 
friend. " If they were rounder," answered Ybagnez, 
" they would be invaluable. However, such as they 
are, I think them very beautiful, and like them as well 
as the rest. I agree with you," he continued, "and 
I wish to be just. An unprincipled dealer, in my 
place, would pretend to disparage these articles, for the 
sake of getting them cheaper, and would not be 
ashamed to offer you a score of pistoles for them ; but 
I, being a scrupulous man, will give you forty for them." 
If Ybagnez had said a hundred, he would still not 
have been an upright appraiser, because the pearls alone 
were well worth two hundred. The swashbuckler, 
who had an understanding with him, said to me, 
" See how lucky you are to have fallen into the hands 
of an honest man. Senor Ybagnez values things as 
scrupulously as though he were on the point of death." 
"That is true," said the dealer; "and there is no 
beating the price down or running it up, by a farthing. 
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the Archbishop of Seville's palace. It was told me 
by an acquaintance of mine, a bachelor of arts, who 
assured me that he was present at the time." These 
words rather moved me, for I had no doubt that this 
adventure was my own, and I was not mistaken. 
This man gave a faithful account of what had 
happened, and even informed me, what I did not 
know, namely, what had occurred in the hall after my 
departure. I will tell you what it was. 

Hardly had I taken to flight before the Moors, 
who, according to the play they were acting, had to 
carry me off, appeared on the scene, for the purpose of 
surprising me on my bed of turf, where they thought I 
was sleeping; but when they were about to throw 
themselves on the King of Leon, they were much 
astonished to find neither king nor castle. 1 The 
comedy was at once interrupted. All the actors were 
distracted : some of them called me by name ; others 
ran to look for me; one was shouting, and another 
wished me at the deuce. The archbishop, observing 
that there was trouble and confusion behind the scenes, 
inquired what was the cause of this. At the sound of 
the prelate's voice, a page, who played the gracioso of 
the piece, hurried forward and said to the archbishop, 
"My lord, you need not fear any longer that the 
Moors will take prisoner the King of Leon. Thank 
Heaven ! he has just made off with his royal robes." 
" Heaven be praised ! " cried the archbishop. " He 
has done quite right to flee from the enemies of our 
religion, and to escape from the chains which they 
had prepared for him. No doubt he has returned to 
Leon, the capital of his kingdom. May he reach it 
without meeting with any misadventure! Moreover, 
I forbid anyone to go in pursuit of him ; I should be 

1 In the original nt rot ni roe ; this last word is peculiar to 
the game of chess. 
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«orry if His Majesty were to receive any annoyance on 
my account." 

After having said these words, the prelate ordered 
my part to be read, and the play to be proceeded with. 



CHAPTER XI 

CONTINUATION OF SCIPIo's STORY 

As long as I had money in my purse, my host smiled 
on me, and was cap in hand to me ; but the instant he 
began to suspect that I had hardly any left, he gave 
me the cold shoulder, picked up a quarrel with me 
without rhyme or reason, 1 and requested me one fine 
morning to leave his house, and find a lodging else- 
where. I left him as proud as a peacock, and went 
into a church belonging to the Dominicans, where, 
whilst mass was being said, an old beggar came and 
asked for alms. I took out of my pocket two or 
three maravedis, which I gave him, saying at the same 
time, " Friend, pray Heaven to send me soon a good 
situation. If your prayer be heard, you shall not 
repent having made it ; rely on my gratitude." 

At these words the beggar looked at me very 
attentively, and replied, with a serious air, "What 
sort of place would you like?" "I should like,". 
I replied, "to be a footman in some family where I 

1 In the original : me ft une quereUe dPAUemand, literally 
" picked up a German quarrel with me " ; because, says 
Richelet in his Dictionnairc, " the Germans generally get 
angry very quick, but, otherwise, are fort bonnes gens effort 
honnetes gens.* 9 It is also sometimes argued that Allemand 
ought to be written AUeman, the name of a noble, numerous, 
and powerful family in the Dauphine", of which all the 
members took up the quarrel of one of their number," 
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would be comfortable." He asked me if I was in a 
hurry. "I could not be more so," I said; "for 
unless I am fortunate enough to get soon a place, there 
will be no other alternative for me but to die of 
hunger, or to become one of your fraternity." " If 
you were reduced to that necessity," he answered, " it 
would be a bad thing for you, as you are not used to 
our ways ; but if you were to become accustomed to 
them, you would prefer our life to service, which is, 
undoubtedly, worse than a beggar's profession. How- 
ever, as you prefer service to leading a free and 
independent life like me, you shall have a situation at 
once. I may look wretched, but I can be useful to 
you, and I will set to work this very day. Meet me 
here to-morrow at the same hour ; and I will let you 
know what I have done." 

I took care to keep the appointment, and returned 
the next day to the same place, where I had not been 
long before the beggar came up and bade me take the 
trouble to follow him. I did so, and he Jed me to a 
cellar not far from the church, where he dwelt. We 
both entered, and sitting down on a long bench which 
had seen at least a hundred years' service, he said, 
"A good action always meets with its reward. 
Yesterday you gave me alms, and that has determined 
me to find you a situation ; for which, God willing, 
you shall not have long to wait. I know an old 
Dominican, by name Father Alexis, who is a holy 
friar, and a great confessor. I have the honour to be 
his messenger, and I acquit myself of this office with 
so much tact and fidelity, that he consents to use his 
influence for me and my friends. I have spoken to 
him about you, and he is inclined to assist you. I 
shall present you to his reverence, whenever you like." 

" There is not a moment to lose," I said to the old 
beggar ; " let us go at once to visit this good monk." 
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The mendicant did not refuse, bat took me immediately 
to Father Alexis, whom we found busy in his room, 
writing spiritual letters. He stopped his work to 
speak to me, and said that, at the request of the 
beggar, he was willing to interest himself on my 
behalf! "Having learned," he continued, "that 
Seiior Balthazar Velasquez wants a lackey, I wrote 
him this morning on your behalf, and he has just 
replied that he will receive you implicitly on my 
recommendation. You may call on him to-day; I 
am his confessor and friend." Thereupon the monk 
preached to me for three-quarters of an hour on the 
necessity of doing my duty, particularly enlarging on 
my obligation of serving Velasquez zealously; after 
which he assured me that he would take care and 
keep me in my situation, provided my master had no 
fault to find with me. 

After thanking the friar for his kindness, I left the 
monastery with the beggar, who told me that Sefior 
Balthazar Velasquez was a rich old woollen-draper, but 
a simple, kind-hearted man. " I have no doubt," he 
added, " that you will be perfectly comfortable in his 
house, which, in your place, I should prefer to a noble- 
man's. ' ' I inquired the way to his place of residence, and 
went there at once, after promising the beggar to recom- 
pense his good offices, as soon as I should be settled in 
my situation. I entered a shop, where two well-dressed 
young shopmen were walking up and down, and giving 
themselves airs, whilst waiting for customers. I asked 
if their master was at home, telling them that I came 
to see him from Father Alexis. At this venerable 
name they showed me into a shop parlour, where the 
tradesman was turning over the leaves of a large ledger 
lying on his desk. I bowed to him respectfully, and 
said, " Sir, I am the young man whom the reverend 
Father Alexis has recommended to you as a servant." 
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" Ah ! my lad," he replied, " you are welcome. It 
is enough for me that that holy man has sent you, and 
I shall receive you into my service, in preference to 
three or four other footmen who have been recom- 
mended to me. It is settled ; your wages begin from 
to-day." 

I had no need to be long with this citizen to be 
convinced that he was just such a man as had been 
described to me. Indeed, he seemed so very simple 
that I could not help thinking I should find it very 
difficult to abstain from playing him some trick. He 
had been a widower four years, and had two children, 
a son of five-and-twenty, and a daughter a little more 
than ten. The daughter, brought up by a strict 
duenna, and under the spiritual guidance of Father 
Alexis, was walking in the path of virtue; but her 
brother, Gaspard Velasquez, though no pains had been 
spared to make him an honest man, had all the vices 
of a young profligate. He sometimes was away from 
home for two or three days ; and if, when he came 
back, his father ventured to remonstrate with him, 
Gaspard silenced the old man, by adopting a loftier 
tone than his father's. 

" Scipio," the old man said to me one day, " I have 
a son who is the plague of my life. He is steeped 
into all kinds of debauchery, and yet I cannot account 
for it, for his education has not been neglected. I 
have given him excellent masters ; and Father Alexis, 
my friend, has done his utmost to train him up in the 
way he should go ; but alas ! he could not succeed. 
Gaspard pursues a career of profligacy. You will, 
perhaps, say that I treated him with too much indul- 
gence in his youth, and that this has been the cause of 
his ruin. But no ; he was punished when I thought 
it right to be strict ; for, though I am easy-going, I 
can be firm when occasion requires. I have even had 
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him locked up in a house of correction ; but that only 
made him worse. In a word, his is one of those bad 
dispositions which neither good example, remon- 
strances, nor punishments can correct. Heaven alone 
can perform such a miracle." 

If I was not greatly moved by the grief of the 
unhappy father, at least I pretended to be. "How 
much you are to be pitied, sir," I said ; " a good 
man like you deserves to have a better son." " What 
would you have, my dear fellow?" he replied; 
" Heaven has thought fit to deprive me of this con- 
solation. Among the many grounds of complaint 
against Gaspard, I will tell you in confidence that 
there is one which makes me very uneasy ; and this is 
his desire to rob me, and the fact that he only too 
often finds means to do so, in spite of my vigilance. 
The servant who was your predecessor had a secret 
understanding with him, and that was why I sent him 
away. As for you, I trust you will not allow my son 
to tamper with your honesty ; but that you will espouse 
my interests. I have no doubt that Father Alexis has 
fully enjoined you to do so." " I assure you that he 
has," I said ; " his reverence lectured me for a good 
hour to think only of your advantage; but I can 
assure you that his exhortation was not needed ; I feel 
inclined to serve you faithfully; and, in short, I 
promise to do it with a zeal proof against every 
temptation." 

He who hears but one side does not hear anything 
at all. Young Velasquez, who was a complete 
fribble, judging from my looks that I should be no 
harder to seduce than my predecessor, drew me aside 
into a snug corner and spoke to me as follows: 
" Listen, my dear fellow ; I am convinced my father 
has asked you to be a spy on me ; he is sure to have 
done it. But take care ; I warn you that that business 
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is not without its unpleasantness. If ever I perceive 
that you watch me, I will cudgel you to death ; but if 
you will help me to deceive my father, you may expect 
everything from my gratitude. Do you wish me to 
deal with you more clearly ? You shall have a share 
in the hauls we make together. Therefore take your 
choice ; declare this instant for the father or the son ; 
I give no quarter ! " 

"Sir," I replied, "you press me very closely; 1 
I plainly see that I shall not be able to avoid being 
on your side, though in my heart I feel a reluctance to 
deceive Sefior Velasquez." "You need make no 
scruple about that, 99 replied Gaspard ; " he is an old 
miser who wants to keep me still in leading-strings ; a 
wretch who refuses me what is necessary, by refusing 
to supply me with money for my pleasures; for 
pleasures are the necessaries of life at the age of five- 
and-twenty. You must look at my father from this 
point of view." " There is an end of it, sir," said 
I ; " there is no holding out against such a just cause 
of complaint. I declare for you, and offer to assist 
your praiseworthy enterprises; but let us both take 
especial care to conceal our mutual understanding, lest 
your faithful assistant be turned out of doors. It seems 
to me that you will not do amiss to pretend to hate me, 
and to talk to me in an abusive manner before every- 
body ; your expressions need not at all be nice. A 
few boxes on the ear, even, and a few kicks will do no 
harm. On the contrary, the more aversion you show 
to me, the more confidence Sefior Balthazar will have 
in me. For my part, I shall pretend to avoid talking 
to you. In waiting on you at table I shall seem to do 
so with pain ; and whenever I shall mention your lord- 

1 In the original, vous me serrezfuriauement U bout on, "you 
clasp very tightly the leathern buckle which holds the reins 
together." 
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ship's 3 name, do not take it ill If I say that hanging is 
too good for you. You shall see that everyone in the 
house will be taken in by this conduct, and will believe 
us to be mortal enemies." 

" Zounds ! " exclaimed young Velasquez at these 
last words, " I admire you, my friend 1 You show a 
wonderful genius for intrigue at your age; I draw 
thence the happiest omen for myself. I hope with the 
help of your intelligence not to leave my father a single 
pistole." "You do me too much honour," 'I said, 
" to rely so much on my capacity ; I shall do all 
I can to justify the good opinion you have of 
me; and if I cannot succeed, it shall not be my 
fault." 

I was not long in showing Gaspard that I was the 
very man he needed; and this was the first service 
I rendered him. Balthazar's strong-box was in the 
good man's chamber, by his bedside, and served him 
as a sort of oratory to say his prayers. Whenever 
I looked that way my eyes glistened, and I often said 
to it, when I was alone, M Friendly strong-box, will 
you always be closed to me ? Shall I never have the 
pleasure of beholding the wealth you conceal ? " As 
I went into the chamber whenever I pleased, and as 
only Gaspard was forbidden to enter it, it happened 
one day that I saw his father, believing himself to be 
unobserved, open and shut the strong-box, and hide the 
key behind some hangings. I took particular notice of 
the spot, and mentioned the discovery to my young 
master, who, embracing me joyfully, said, "Ah my 
dear Scipio, what news have you brought me ! Our 
fortune is made, my lad. I shall give you some wax 
to-day ; and you will take an impression of the key, 
and put it into my hands. There will be no difficulty 

1 The original has votre seigneurie, an example not given in 
vol. i. Introductory Notice, pp. 45, 46. 
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in finding an obliging locksmith in Cordova, which 
is not the Spanish town wherein there are fewest 
rogues." 

" But," observed I to Gaspard, " why should you 
have a second key made when we can use the original 
one ? " " You are right," he replied ; " but I am 
afraid that my father, through distrust or from some 
other motive, may take it into his head to hide it else- 
where ; and the safest way is to have one of our own." 
I approved of his caution, and coming over to his 
opinion, got everything ready to take an impression of 
the key ; which was done one fine morning while my 
old master was paying a visit to Father Alexis, with 
whom he generally had very long conversations. I did 
not stop there, but used the key to open the strong- 
box, which, being full of large and small bags, threw 
me into a delightful perplexity. I did not know which 
to choose, so much affection did I feel for the whole 
lot of them. However, as the risk of being caught 
did not admit of any long examination, I seized one of 
the biggest at random. Then, having locked the box 
and replaced the key behind the hangings, I left the 
room with my booty, which I hid in a small wardrobe, 
until I could hand it over to young Velasquez, who 
was waiting for me in a house where he had appointed 
to meet me. I quickly joined him, and told him what 
I had just done. He was so pleased with me that he 
overwhelmed me with caresses, and generously offered 
me half the contents of the bag ; which, however, I 
refused. " No, no, sir," I said ; " this first bag is 
yours alone ; use it for your necessities. I shall forth- 
with return to that strong-box, where, thank Heaven, 
there is money enough for us both." Accordingly, 
three days afterwards I carried off a second bag, con- 
taining, like the first, five hundred crowns, of which 
I would only accept a fourth part, notwithstanding the 
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pressing entreaties of Gaspard to share them with him 
like a brother. 

As soon as the young man saw himself so well off, 
and thus in a position to gratify his passion for women 
and gambling, he was unlucky enough to fall desperately 
in love with one of those well-known ladies of gallantry 
who devour and swallow up the greatest estates in a 
short period. For her he launched out into frightful 
expense, which compelled me to pay so many visits to the 
strong-box, that old Velasquez at length perceived that 
he was being robbed. " Scipio," he said to me one 
morning, " I must tell you what I know to be true. 
Somebody robs me, my friend. My strong-box has 
been opened, and several bags have been taken out ; 
I am certain of it. Whom must I accuse of this 
theft ; or rather, who but my son can have done it ? 
Gaspard must have secretly entered my room, or else 
you yourself have brought him in ; for I am tempted 
to believe that you have an understanding with each 
other, although you seem to be on such bad terms. 
However,' 9 he added, " I am unwilling to listen to 
this suspicion, since Father Alexis has answered for 
your fidelity." I replied that other people's property, 
thank Heaven, did not tempt me, and I accompanied 
this falsehood with a hypocritical grimace which stood 
me instead of an apology. 

So the old man said no more to me about it ; still, 
for all that, he included me in his suspicions ; and, as 
a precaution against our attacks, he had a new lock 
put on his strong-box, and always carried the key in 
his pocket. Thus all intercourse was broken off 
between us and the bags, and we were greatly non- 
plussed, especially Gaspard, who, being unable any 
longer to spend the same amount on his nymph, 
dreaded that he should be obliged to give up visiting 
her. However, he was intelligent enough to think of 
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a plan which kept him going for a few days. This 
ingenious expedient was to appropriate, by way of a 
loan, my entire share of the plunder of the strong- 
box. I gave it him, to the last coin ; which, it seems 
to me, may be considered as a restitution' beforehand, 
made by me to the old man in the person of his heir. 

The young man, when he had come to the end of 
this resource and considered that he had no other, fell 
into a profound melancholy, which gradually unhinged 
his reason. He only regarded his father as a man who 
was the bane of his life. He gave way to the most 
violent despair ; and, unrestrained by the ties of nature, 
the wretch conceived the horrible design of poisoning 
his father. Not content with confiding this execrable 
project to me, he even proposed that I should become 
the instrument of his vengeance. At this proposal 
I was thunderstruck with horror. " Sir," I said to 
him, "is it possible you are so abandoned by Heaven 
as to have formed this abominable resolution ? What ! 
are you capable of killing the author of your existence ? 
Are we to see in Spain, in the bosom of Christianity, 
a crime committed, at the very idea of which the most 
barbarous nations would recoil with horror ? No, my 
dear master," I added, throwing myself at his feet, 
" no ; you will not commit a deed which would 
incense the whole world against you, and which 
would be followed by a shameful punishment." 

I employed many other arguments beside to 
dissuade Gaspard from such a guilty undertaking. I 
do not know whence I got all the syllogisms which I 
used to combat his despair ; but it is certain that I 
spoke to him like a doctor of Salamanca, though I was 
a mere stripling and the son of La Coscolina. But it 
was useless to tell him that he ought to return to a 
better mind, and bravely cast aside the hateful thoughts 
by which he was assailed. All my eloquence was in 
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vain. He dropped his head on his breast, and main* 
taining a sullen silence, whatever I might do or say, he 
led me to conclude that he would not swerve from his 
purpose. 

Thereupon I made up my mind, and, determined to 
reveal everything to my old master, asked him for a 
private interview ; he granted it, and when we were 
alone together I said, " Sir, let me throw myself at 
your feet, and implore your mercy." With these 
words I fell down before him in deep emotion, with 
my face bathed in tears. The old man, surprised by 
my act and the disorder of my looks, asked me what 
1 had done. " I have committed a crime of which I 
repent," I answered, " and for which I shall reproach 
myself all my life ; I have been weak enough to listen 
to your son, and help him to rob you." I then made 
a sincere confession of all that had occurred ; after 
which I gave him an account of the conversation 
which I had just had with Gaspard, whose plan I 
revealed to him, without omitting the slightest circum- 
stance. 

Whatever bad opinion old Velasquez had of his son, 
he could scarcely believe my words. Nevertheless, 
not doubting that my information was true, he said, as 
he raised me from the ground, for I was still prostrate 
at his feet, " Scipio, I pardon you, on account of the 
important communication which you have just made to 
me. Gaspard ! " he continued, raising his voice ; 
" Gaspard seeks to kill me ! Oh, ungrateful son ! 
monster ! better you had been stifled at your birth 
than permitted to live to become a parricide. What 
reason have you to attempt my life ? I allow you 
every year a reasonable sum for your pleasures, and 
you are not satisfied ! Will you, then, not be content, 
unless I allow you to ruin your sister and squander all 
my wealth ? " After this painful appeal he enjoined 
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me not to say a word to anyone, and bade me leave 
him alone, to consider what he ought to do in so 
delicate a conjuncture. 

I was very anxious to know what resolution this 
unhappy father was going to take. That very day he 
sent for Gaspard, and, without letting him see his 
inward emotions, spoke to him as follows : — " My 
son, I have received a letter from Merida, informing 
me that, if you are disposed to marry, you can obtain 
the hand of a very lovely girl of fifteen, who will bring 
you a large dowry. If you have no objection to 
marry, we will set out to-morrow at daybreak for 
Merida, where we shall see the lady who has been 
proposed for you ; if she is to your liking, you will 
marry her, and if she is not, we shall speak no more 
about this alliance." Gaspard, hearing a large dowry 
mentioned, and fancying himself already in possession 
of it, replied without hesitation that he was ready to 
undertake the journey. So they set out next day at 
sunrise, without attendants, and mounted on good 
mules. 

When they were irj the mountain-district of Fesira, 
and in a spot as much favoured by robbers as it was 
dreaded by travellers, Balthazar dismounted, telling his 
son to do the same. The young man obeyed, and 
asked why he was made to dismount in such a place. 
" I will tell you the reason presently," replied the old 
man, darting at him a look of mingled grief and anger. 
" We are not going to Merida, and the marriage of 
which I have spoken to you is but an invention of mine 
in order to bring you hither. I do not ignore, 
ungrateful and unnatural son, the crime which you 
meditate ; I am aware that a poison, prepared by you, 
was to have been administered to me ; but, mad as you 
are, could you flatter yourself that you would take my 
life by such means, with impunity ? You are mis- 
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taken ! Know that your crime would be at once 
discovered, and that you would die by the hand of the 
executioner. There is a safer way of satiating your 
rage, without exposing yourself to an ignominious 
death," he continued. "We are here without wit- 
nesses, and in a spot where murders are committed every 
day. Since you are thirsting so eagerly for my blood, 
plunge your dagger into my breast, and the murder 
will be set down to brigands." After having said 
these words, Balthazar, baring his breast, and pointing 
to his heart, added, " Now, Gaspard, strike the deadly 
blow here, to punish me for having begotten such a 
wretch as you ! " 

Young Velasquez, thunderstruck by these words, 
and far from trying to justify himself, suddenly fell 
senseless at his father's feet. The good old man, 
seeing him in a condition which looked like a beginning 
of repentance, could not help yielding to paternal 
weakness. He hastened to his assistance ; but 
Gaspard no sooner recovered consciousness than, 
unable to endure the presence of a father so justly 
offended, he exerted himself to rise ; and quickly 
mounting his . mule, departed without saying a word. 
Balthazar let him go, and, leaving him to his remorse, 
returned to Cordova, where six months afterwards he 
learned that his son had entered the Carthusian 
monastery at Seville, there to spend the remainder of 
his life in penance. 
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CHAPTER XII 

THE CONCLUSION OF SCIPIo's HISTORY 

Bad example sometimes produces good results. The 
conduct of young Velasquez made me reflect seriously 
upon my own. I began to struggle against my thievish 
propensities, and to live like an honest lad. My habit 
of pouncing upon all the money I could lay hands 
on, had been formed by so many repeated acts, that it 
was not easily overcome. And yet I was in hopes of 
curing myself of it, having often heard it said that, to 
become virtuous, a man has nothing to do but to desire 
it sincerely. So I undertook this great work, and 
Heaven seemed to bless my efforts ; I ceased to cast 
longing eyes upon the old merchant's strong-box $ I 
verily believe that, even if I had had a chance of 
extracting the bags, I should not have availed myself 
of it. Nevertheless, I will admit that it would have 
been rash to put my incipient integrity to such a proof; 
and Velasquez took good care not to do so. 

Don Manriquez de Medrana, a young gentleman, 
and knight of the Order of Alcantara, used often to 
come to our house. He dealt with us, and was one of 
our most aristocratic, if not one of our best customers. 
I was fortunate enough to please this gentleman, who, 
whenever he met me, always drew me into conversa- 
tion, and seemed to listen to me with pleasure. 
" Scipio," he said to me one day, " if I had a servant 
of your disposition, I should think I had found a 
treasure ; if you were not in the service of a man whom 
I esteem, I should spare no pains to entice you away." 
" Sir," I replied, " you would have little difficulty in 
succeeding, for I am partial to gentlemen of rank ; it 
is my weakness ; their free and easy manners fascinate 
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me." " In that case," replied Don Manriquez, " I 
shall ask Senor Balthazar to turn you over from his 
service into mine; he will scarcely refuse me that 
favour." And, in fact, Velasquez consented, the 
more readily because he did not think the loss of a 
knavish servant irretrievable. And on my part I was 
very glad of the change, a tradesman's valet appearing 
to me but a poor fellow in comparison with the valet 
of a knight or Alcantara. 

To give you a faithful portrait of my new master, I 
may tell you that he was a very handsome gentleman, 
who pleased everybody by his affability and sound 
understanding. Moreover, he was a man of great 
merit and integrity, who lacked nothing but wealth. 
Being the younger son of a family more illustrious 
than opulent, he was obliged to live on the bounty of 
an old aunt residing at Toledo, who loved him as a 
son and provided him with the money he needed. He 
was always neatly dressed, and everywhere well 
received. He visited the principal ladies in the town, 
and among others the Marchioness of Almenara, a 
widow of seventy-two years of age, who, by her 
engaging manners and her mental endowments, made 
her house the centre of attraction to all the nobility of 
Cordova. Men and women alike took pleasure in her 
conversation, and her house was called " the abode of 
good company." 

My master was one of that lady's most regular 
attendants. One evening, coming home, after having 
just left her, he seemed to me more excited than usual. 
" Senor," said I, " you are evidently much agitated. 
May your faithful servant ask the reason of this, and 
has anything extraordinary happened to you ? " The 
knight smiled at this question, and confessed that he 
was^ indeed, engrossed by a serious conversation in 
which he had just been engaged with the Marchioness 
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of Almenara. " I wish," said I, with a smile, " that 
this nymph of threescore-and-ten had declared her 
love for you." " Don't jest," he replied ; " I would 
have you know, my friend, that the marchioness is in 
love with me. ' Knight,' she said to me, ' I know 
that you are not very well off, but that you are nobly 
born; I have a liking for you, and am resolved to 
marry you, in order to make you independent, as I am 
unable honourably to bestow on you my wealth in any 
other way. I know that this marriage will make me 
ridiculous in the eyes of the world ; that scandal will 
be very busy about me ; and that I shall be thought an 
old fool anxious to be married again. No matter ; I 
mean to despise such idle talk in order to make you 
happy. All that I fear is your reluctance to comply 
with my intentions.' That," pursued the knight, " is 
what the marchioness said to me. I was the more 
astonished because she is the most discreet and most 
sensible woman in Cordova ; so I replied that I was 
surprised by her doing me the honour of offering me 
her hand, since she had always persisted in her resolu- 
tion of remaining in a state of widowhood to the end. 
She rejoined that, having considerable wealth, she was 
glad to share it during her life with a man of honour 
whom she liked." " To all appearances, then, you 
are determined to make the leap ? " said I. " Can 
you doubt it ? " he replied. " The marchioness is 
immensely rich, and moreover affectionate and intelli- 
gent ; I should be out of my mind to let such a good 
opening escape me." 

I strongly approved of my master's intention to 
profit by such an excellent opportunity of making his 
fortune, and I even advised him to hasten matters, so 
greatly did I dread a change. Fortunately, the lady 
had this affair still more at heart than I ; and, far from 
neglecting it, she arranged things so well that the 
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preparations for her marriage were soon got over. 
When it became known in Cordova that the old 
Marchioness of Almenara was about to marry the 
youthful Don Manriquez de Medrana, the wits began 
to make merry at the widow's expense ; but it was in 
vain that they exhausted their sarcastic jests; they 
could not turn her from her purpose ; she let the whole 
town talk as much as they pleased, and followed the 
knight to the altar. Their wedding was celebrated 
with a splendour which furnished fresh food for scandal. 
" The bride," it was said, " ought at least to have had 
sufficient modesty and propriety to dispense with pomp 
and publicity, so unbecoming in old widows who marry 
young husbands." 

The marchioness, instead of appearing ashamed of 
becoming at her age the wife of Don Manriquez, 
displayed without constraint the pleasure she felt at the 
circumstance. She gave a grand entertainment and 
concert, and the festivities ended with a ball, at which 
all the nobility of Cordova, of both sexes, were 
present. Towards the end of the ball the newly- 
married couple retired privately to an apartment, with 
only a maid and myself. This gave a fresh ground for 
the company to accuse the marchioness of having a 
warm temperament ; but the lady's disposition was far 
different from what they all thought. As soon as she 
was alone with my master, she said to him, "Don 
Manriquez, this is your room ; mine is in another part 
of the house. We will pass the night in separate 
chambers ; and in the daytime we will live as mother 
and son." At first the knight did not know what to 
make of this ; he thought the lady spoke thus only to 
induce him to become more tender and impetuous; 
and thinking that he ought to appear impassioned, out 
of politeness, he approached her, and eagerly offered 
to assist her in her toilet ; but, so far from permitting 
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him to aid her, she pushed him back, and said, with a 
serious air, " Stay, Don Manriquez ; if you take me 
for one of these amorous old ladies who marry a 
second time from mere incontinence, you are mistaken. 
I have not married you to make you purchase the 
advantages conferred upon you in our marriage- 
contract; they were freely bestowed because I like 
you ; in return I only ask you to be my friend." 
With these words she left my mafter and myself in our 
room, and retired with her maid to her own apart- 
ment, forbidding the knight, in the most positive 
manner, to accompany her. 

After her withdrawal, Don Manriquez and I 
remained very much confounded by what we had 
heard. " Scipio," said my master, " could you ever 
have anticipated what the marchioness has just said ? 
What do you think of such a lady ? " " I think, sir, 
that there is no other woman like her in the world. 
How happy you must be to be married to her ! It is 
like having a living without being obliged to perform 
the duties." " For my part," replied Don Manriquez, 
" I admire a wife of such an estimable character, and 
I mean to make her amends by every conceivable 
attention for the sacrifice she makes to her delicacy." 
We continued talking of the lady, and then went to 
bed ; I on a pallet in a dressing-room, and my master 
in a handsome bed which had been prepared for him, 
and in which, I fancy, in his inmost heart, he was not 
sorry to lie alone, though he might be sufficiently 
grateful to forget the age of such a generous wife. 

The rejoicings were resumed next day, and the 
bride appeared in such good humour that she gave a 
fine opportunity to the sorry jesters. She was the 
first to laugh at what they said ; and even encouraged 
them in their merriment, by entering cheerfully into 
the spirit of their jests. The knight, on his part, 
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seemed no less satisfied than his spouse ; and from the 
tender manner in which he looked at her and spoke to 
her, anyone would have thought that he had a pre- 
dilection for old women. In the evening the newly- 
married couple had a fresh conversation, in which it 
was decided that, without being a hindrance to each 
other, they should continue to live in the same 
manner as they had lived before marriage* But this 
must be said in praise of Don Manriquez that, out 
of respect for his wife, he did what few husbands 
would have done in his place ; for he gave up a girl 
in the town whom he loved, and by whom he was 
beloved, not wishing to keep up a connection insulting 
to the feelings of a wife who had behaved so well 
towards him. 

While he gave such strong marks of gratitude to 
this old lady, she repaid them with interest, although 
she was ignorant of them. She intrusted to him the 
key of her strong-box, which was better lined than 
that of Velasquez. As she had reduced her household 
establishment during her widowhood, it was now 
placed again on the same footing as in the lifetime of 
her first husband. She increased the number of her 
servants, and filled her stables with horses and mules ; 
in a word, the most needy knight of the Order of 
Alcantara became by her generosity and kindness the 
richest. You may, perhaps, ask me what I gained by 
all this. I received a present of fifty pistoles from my 
mistress, and one of a hundred from my master, who, 
moreover, made me his secretary, with a salary of four 
hundred crowns ; nay, he had so much confidence in 
me that he appointed me his treasurer. 

" His treasurer ! " I cried, interrupting Scipio at 
this point, and laughing heartily. "Yes sir," he 
replied, cool and serious, " his treasurer ; and I ven- 
ture to say that I acquitted myself of my duties with 
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honour. True it is, that I may perhaps be somewhat 
indebted to the cash account ; for, as I took my wages 
in advance, and left the knight's service in a hurry, it 
is not impossible that the balance of my account may 
be on the wrong side. At all events, it is the last 
reproach that can be made against me, for I have ever 
since that time been upright and honest." 

Thus, continued the son of La Coscolina, I 
was secretary and treasurer to Don Manriquez, who 
seemed as much pleased with me as I was with him, 
when he received a letter from Toledo, announcing 
that Donna Theodora Muscoso, his aunt, was at the 
point of death. He was so much affected by this 
news that he set out at once to go to that lady, who 
had been more than a mother to him for several years. 
I accompanied him on this journey, with only a valet 
and a footman ; and the four of us, mounted on the 
best horses in our stables, travelled hastily to Toledo, 
where we found Donna Theodora in such condition as 
to warrant the hope that her illness would not prove 
fatal. And, indeed, our opinions, though contrary to 
the one held by an old physician who attended her, 
were not contradicted by the result. 

While the health of our good aunt was visibly im- 
proving, perhaps less through the remedies given than 
in consequence of her dear nephew's presence, the 
worthy treasurer passed his time as pleasantly as 
possible, with some young fellows whose acquaintance 
was well calculated to provide him with opportunities 
of spending his money. Not to mention the gallant 
entertainments which they made me give to the ladies 
to whom they introduced me, they enticed me some- 
times to gambling-houses, where they induced me to 
play with them; and not being quite such a good 
player as my master Don Abel, I lost much oftener 
than I won. I gradually contracted an inclination for 
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gambling, and so thoroughly had I given myself up to 
this passion, that it would doubtless have compelled 
me to draw from the cash- box a few quarters in 
advance had not love fortunately saved both the cash- 
box and my virtue. One day, as I was passing the 
Church de los Reyes, 1 I saw through a lattice, of which 

1 This church de los Reyes is described by the Countess 
d'Aulnoy in the thirteenth letter of her Relation, dated 
August 30, 1679, as "beautiful and large, quite filled with 
lofty orange trees, pomegranate trees, jessamines, and 
myrtles." In it are also " painted and gilded cages, filled 
with nightingales, canaries, and other birds which make a 
charming concert. . . . The walls of this church are all 
covered outside with the chains and fetters of the captives 
who have been ransomed from Barbary." Mr. Clark, who 
visited Spain in 1849, says, in his Gazpacho, chap, x.: "The 
church of S. Juan de los Reyes stands at the north-western 
corner of the city (Toledo), towering among ruins. ... As 
the name imports, it was one of the truly royal thankoffer- 
ings of the Catholic sovereigns. The outside, which is 
somewhat devoid of architectural ornament,- is garnished by 
festoons of chains, more or less rusty and broken. These 
are the chains which were used to bind Christian captives in 
the dungeons of Ronda, and (after the old pagan fashion) 
were hung round the newly-erected church as a trophy of 
the faith's triumph. . . . The walls (internally) are covered 
with fabulous animals — rampant, couchant, and passant — 
amid bowers of impossible foliage, while no occasion is lost 
to introduce, the device of the royal pair, a yoke and sheaf of 
arrows, tied in a true love-knot. The church of S. Juan de 
los Reyes used to be familiar to the readers of Gil Bias, but 
recent editions have misprinted it ( Royes,' and a com- 
mentator mistaking it for Royos, gravely explains it to mean 
' the church of the red friars,'. an Order, I apprehend, till now 
unheard of in ecclesiastical history." I may add that in 
some French editions of Gil Bias, '< Royes" is explained in 
a note to mean "black friars." Mr. A. J. C. Hare, who 
visited Toledo in the beginning of 1872, says, in his 
Wanderings in Spain, that " almost on the edge of the steep 
cliff which overhangs the Tagus, is the Franciscan convent 
of San Juan de los Reyes, with its beautiful church, built by 
Ferdinand and Isabella in memory of their victory at Toro. 
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the curtains were drawn, a young girl who seemed to 
me less like a mortal than a divinity. I would use a 
still stronger expression, if there were one, to give you 
a better idea of the impression which her appearance 
produced upon me. I wanted to find out everything 
about her, and by dint of diligent inquiries learned that 
her name was Beatrix, and that she was maid to 
Donna Julia, the youngest daughter of the Count of 
Polan. 

Beatrix here interrupted Scipio by laughing heartily. 
Then, addressing my wife, she said, "Charming 
Antonia, do but just glance at me, and tell me whether 
you think I look like a divinity ? " " You did, then, 
to my eyes," said Scipio; "and as I no longer 
suspect your fidelity, you seem to me lovelier than 
ever." After this pretty compliment, my secretary 
thus resumed his story — 

This discovery was all that was needed to inflame 
me, though not, it is true, with a love that could be 
acknowledged. I frankly confess it; I thought I 
should easily overcome her virtue, if I tempted her 
with presents of a nature to move her ; but 1 judged 
the chaste Beatrix wrongly. It was no use employing 
women in my pay, to offer her my purse and my 
affection; she rejected my proposals with disdain. 
Her resistance, instead of extinguishing my desires, 
stimulated them; and I had recourse to a last ex- 
pedient, and offered her my hand, which she accepted 
when she was told that I was the secretary and 
treasurer of Don Manriquez. As we saw fit to 

It will at once attract attention, not only from its Gothic 
architecture, but from its being hung all over with the links 
of the chains of Christian captives rescued at the conquest 
of the Moors. . . . Latterly nature has added much to the 
charm of the cloisters, and jessamine and honeysuckle form 
natural crowns around its saint-statues." See also vol. i. 
Introductory Notice, p. 42, e % 
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conceal our marriage for some time, we were secretly 
united in the presence of Dame Lorenza Sephora, the 
duenna of Seraphina, and before a few other attendants 
of the Count of Polan. After our union Beatrix 
contrived opportunities of seeing me in the daytime, 
and of allowing me to converse with her by night in 
the garden, where I let myself in by a small gate of 
which she gave me the key. Never were man and 
wife more charmed with each other than we. Beatrix 
and I awaited the hour of our meeting with equal 
impatience, and hastened to it with the same eagerness ; 
and the moments which we passed together, though 
they were sometimes numerous enough, seemed to us 
always too few. In short, we lived rather as lovers 
than as a married couple; but jealous fortune soon 
disturbed our felicity. 

One night, as fatal for 'me as the former ones had 
been delightful, I was surprised, when I entered the 
garden, to find the little gate open. This unwonted 
circumstance alarmed me, and I interpreted it as a bad 
omen ; I grew pale and trembled, as if I felt a pre- 
sentiment of what was about to happen ; and advanc- 
ing in the dark to an arbour, where I usually used to 
meet my wife, I heard a man's voice. I stopped 
suddenly to hear more distinctly what was said, when 
my ear was at once greeted by the following words, 
"Do not keep me languishing in suspense, my dear 
Beatrix ! Complete my happiness, and remember 
that your own fortune depends upon it." Instead of 
waiting patiently to learn more, I thought there was 
no occasion to hear anything further. Maddened by 
jealousy, and thinking only of vengeance, I drew my 
sword, and without hesitation rushed into the arbour. 
4i Cowardly seducer!" I cried, "whoever you are, 
you shall take my life before you deprive me of my 
honour." With these words on my lips, I attacked 
iv.— 8 
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the gentleman who was talking to Beatrix. He 
quickly assumed the defensive, and fought like a man 
much better acquainted with the art of fencing than 
myself, who had only received a few lessons at Cor- 
dova. However, good swordsman as he was, he 
could not parry a thrust I made, or else his foot 
slipped. I saw him fall; and fancying that I had 
mortally wounded him, fled in all haste, without 
deigning to answer Beatrix, who loudly called to me 
to stop. 

"Yes, indeed," Scipio's wife interrupted, turning 
to us, " I called him in order to undeceive him. The 
gentleman conversing with me in the arbour was Don 
Ferdinand de Leyva. That nobleman, who was in 
love with my mistress Julia, had resolved to carry her 
off, thinking this the only way of obtaining her hand ; 
I had appointed to meet him in the garden, to concert 
measures for the elopement, on which he was telling 
me my fortune depended. But it was no use scream- 
ing to call my husband back. Blinded by anger, he 
rushed from me as though I were faithless to him." 

In the state of mind I was in at the time, con- 
tinued Scipio, I was capable of anything. Those 
persons who know by experience what jealousy is, 
and to what extravagances it carries even the best 
regulated minds, will not be astonished at the disorder 
which it produced in my weak brain. I passed in 
a moment from one extreme to another, and felt 
hatred succeed to those sentiments of affection which 
I had entertained an instant before for my wife. I 
swore to abandon her, and to banish her for ever from 
•my memory. Besides, I thought that I had killed a 
nobleman ; and under that idea, fearing to fall into the 
hands of justice, I experienced that fatal anxiety 
which everywhere pursues, like an avenging Nemesis, 
a man who has committed a wicked deed. In this 



The Adventures of Gil Bias 1 19 

dreadful conjuncture, thinking only of my escape, I 
did not return home, but left Toledo immediately, 
with no other possessions than the clothes on my back. 
It is true I had about sixty pistoles in my pocket, 
which was a fair provision for a young man resolved 
to pass all his life in service. 

I walked all night, or rather I ran : for the thought 
of the alguazils, never absent from my mind, continu- 
ally lent me new vigour. Dawn overtook me between 
Rodillas 1 and Maqueda. When I came to the latter 
borough, and feeling rather tired, I went into the 
church, which was just opened ; and, after offering up 
a prayer, sat down on a bench to rest. I began 
musing on the state of my affairs, which was quite 
sufficient to engross my thoughts, but I had no time to 
indulge in many reflections. I heard three or four 
smacks of a whip, which resounded through the 
church, and concluding that a muleteer was passing by, 
I immediately got up, and went to see whether it was 
a mistake. On reaching the church door I saw a man 
mounted on a mule, and leading two others disengaged. 
" Stop, friend/' I said, " whither are these mules 
going ? " " To Madrid," he replied. " I have been 
conveying to this town two good Dominican friars 
from that city, and am now on my way back." 

Such an opportunity of making a journey to Madrid 
inspired me with a wish to go there ; I struck a bargain 
with the muleteer, mounted one of his mules, and then 
we pushed on to Illescas, where we were to sleep. 
Hardly had we left Maqueda behind us, when the 
muleteer, a man from thirty-five to forty, began to 
sing the church service in a loud voice. He com* 
menced with the prayers which the canons say at 

1 This town is also mentioned in Donna Mencia's history 
(vol. i. book i. chap. xi. p. 120). See also vol. i. Introductory 
Kotice, p. 47» g- 
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matins ; then he chanted the Belief, as it is sung at 
high mass ; then, going on to vespers, he went through 
them, not sparing me the Magnificat. Though the 
rascal stunned me with his noise, I could not help 
laughing ; and even encouraged him to continue, when 
he was obliged to stop for breath. " Courage, my 
friend," said I, " go on. If Heaven has given you 
good lungs, you do not make a bad use of them." 
"For that matter, I don't," he cried; "thank 
Heaven, I am not like most carriers, who sing nothing 
but obscene or profane songs. I never even sing the 
ballads about our wars against the Moors ; for if such 
songs are not licentious, you will at least agree with 
me that they are frivolous, and that a good Christian 
ought not to be engrossed in them." " You have a 
purity of heart," I replied, " rarely found in muleteers ; 
but tell me, my friend, with this excessive squeamish- 
ness of yourB in the selection of your songs, have you 
also taken a vow of continence with regard to the 
young servant-girls of the inns ? " " Certainly," he 
rejoined ; " continence is also a virtue I pride myself 
on in places of that sort. When I am in such houses 
I only think of looking after my mules." I was not 
a little astonished to hear this phoenix of muleteers 
speak in this fashion ; so that, looking upon him as an 
honest and sensible man, I entered into conversation 
with him when he had sung to his heart's content. 

We reached IUescas late in the day. When we 
were in the inn, I left my companion to look after the 
mules, and made my way to the kitchen, where I bade 
the landlord prepare us a good supper; which he 
promised to do, so much to my satisfaction, as to make 
me remember all my life that I had been staying in his 
house. " Ask your muleteer," he added, " what sort 
of man I am. By the Heavens above! I defy all 
the cooks in Madrid and Toledo to make an olla 



The Adventures of Gil Bias 121 

podrida like mine. I shall regale you this evening 
with some young rabbit jugged, after a receipt of my 
own ; you shall then see if I am wrong to boast of my 
skill." Thereupon, pointing to a saucepan in which 
he said there was a rabbit ready cut up, he continued, 
" That is what I mean to give you for supper, as well 
as a roast shoulder of mutton. When I shall have put 
some pepper and salt, some wine, and a handful of 
sweet herbs into the pan, with a few other ingredients 
which I use in my sauces, I hope to dish you up a 
stew fit for a lord high- treasurer.' ' x 

After having thus blown his own trumpet, the land- 
lord began to prepare supper. Whilst he was thus 
employed, I entered another room, and there, lying 
down on a pallet, I fell fast asleep through fatigue, 
having had no rest the night before. In a couple of 
hours the muleteer came and awoke me, saying, " Sir, 
your supper is ready ; please come to table." In the 
dining-room the cloth was laid for two ; the muleteer 
and I sat down, and the stew was brought in. I fell 
upon it eagerly, and found the flavour excellent, either 
because hunger made me judge it too favourably, or 
because of die cook's ingredients. Next, a joint of 
roast mutton was served up ; and perceiving that the 
muleteer only did justice to this last dish, I asked him 
why he had not taken his share of the other. He 
answered with a smile that he did not like anything 
jugged. This reply, or rather the smile with which 
he accompanied it, struck me as mysterious. " You 
are concealing from me," said I, " the real reason of 
your not eating this stew ; be good enough to tell me." 
" Since you are curious to know it," he rejoined, " I 
will tell you that I have been loth to fill my stomach 
with such kinds of stews, ever since they served me 

1 The original has contador mayor* Llorente is indignant 
because Lesage had, by mistake, written here contador mayor. 
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one evening, at an inn on the road from Toledo to 
Cuenca, a hash of domestic cat instead of a wild rabbit. 
That sickened me of stews." 

As soon as the muleteer had said this, my appetite 
suddenly failed, in spite of the hunger which raged 
within me. I fancied I had just been eating a mock- 
rabbit, and I could not look at the stew without a wry 
face. My companion did not reassure me by saying 
that Spanish landlords, as well as pastrycooks, pretty 
often made such mistakes. You may perceive that 
this observation was very consoling, so I had no more 
inclination to return to the jugged rabbit, nor even to 
touch the roast-meat, lest the sheep should be no more 
genuine than the cony. I rose from table cursing the 
stew, the inn, and the landlord; and going to bed 
again, I spent the night more quietly than I might have 
expected. Early next morning, after paying the land- 
lord as handsomely as if I had been treated like a 
prince, I left Illescas, with my imagination still so full 
of the jugged rabbit, that I took every animal I met on 
the road for a cat. 

We reached Madrid early, and there, after having 
settled with my muleteer, I hired a furnished lodging 
near the Sun Gate. Though I was accustomed to 
look at people of quality, my eyes were nevertheless 
dazzled by the crowd of noblemen who are generally to 
be seen in the neighbourhood of the Court. I admired 
the vast number of carriages, and the multitude of gen- 
tlemen, pages, and footmen in the retinue of the 
grandees. My admiration was increased when, having 
gone to the king's morning reception, I saw that 
monarch surrounded by his courtiers. I was delighted 
with the sight, and said to myself, " What splendour ! 
What grandeur ! I am no longer surprised at what I 
have heard: that a person must see the Court at 
Madrid before he can conceive all its magnificence. I 
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am overjoyed to have gone hither, and have a presenti- 
ment that there I shall pick up something." However, 
I picked up nothing, but made a few useless acquaint- 
ances ; I gradually spent my money, and was, at last, 
only too happy to bestow myself, with all my merits, 
on a pedagogue from Salamanca, whom some family 
matter had brought to Madrid, where he was born, 
and with whom I got acquainted by accident. I 
became his factotum, and followed him to his university 
when he returned thither. 

My new patron was called Don Ignacio de Ipigna. 
He took the " don " inasmuch as he had been tutor to 
a duke, who settled upon him a pension for life, out of 
gratitude. This was not his entire income; for he 
had another pension as emeritus professor of his college ; 
and, in addition to all this, he received annually from 
the public two or three hundred pistoles, for some 
books on dogmatic morality which he periodically got 
published. The way in which he wrote his' books is 
well worth mentioning. The illustrious Don Ignacio 
spent most of the day in reading Hebrew, Greek, and 
Latin authors, and putting down on a piece of paper 
every apophthegm or brilliant thought which he met 
with. As these slips became filled, he got me to file 
them on a wire, in the form of a garland ; and each 
garland made a volume. What a number of bad books 
we did make ! Scarcely a month elapsed without our 
producing at least a couple of volumes ; and presently 
the press groaned under their weight. What seemed 
most surprising, is that he published these compilations 
as novelties ; and if the critics took it into their heads 
to attack the author for plagiarising from the ancients, 
he answered them with a haughty effrontery: Furto 
Utamur In Ipso. 1 

1 ." We are proud of the robbery itself." This sentence of 
Santeuil is taken from a poetic plea, addressed to the Academy 
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He was also a great commentator, and was so eru- 
dite in his comments that he often wrote notes on 
things not worthy of being noticed; just as on his 
slips of paper he sometimes put down most inappropriate 
passages from Hesiod and other authors. But, for all 
this, I profited by living with this pedagogue, and it 
would be ungrateful not to admit it. My handwriting 
became much improved by copying out his works ; and 
if, by treating me more as a pupil than as a servant, he 
laboured to form my mind, he did not neglect my 
morals. " Scipio," he used to say to me, if he hap- 
pened to hear that some servant or other had proved 
himself a rogue, "take good care, my lad, not to 
follow the bad example of that rascal. An attendant 
should serve his master with as much fidelity as zeal, 
and try to become virtuous by dint of work, if he is 
unhappy enough not to be so by nature." In a word, 
Don Ignacio lost no opportunity of leading me in the 
path of virtue ; and his exhortations produced such a 
good effect upon me, that I never had the least tempta- 
tion to play him a trick during the fifteen months I 
lived with him. 

I have already said that Doctor Ipigha originally 
came from Madrid. He had a relative there, named 
Catalina, who was waiting-maid to the prince's nurse. 
This maid, through whose intervention I afterwards 
got Senor de Santillana out of the tower of Segovia, 
intent on rendering a service to- Don Ignacio, induced 
her mistress to ask the Duke of Lerma for a living for 
him. This minister procured his nomination to the 
Archdeaconry of Grenada, which, being situated in 
conquered territory, is in the gift of the Crown. We 
set out for Madrid as soon as we received this intelli- 
gence, as the doctor wished to thank his benefactresses 

of Belles Lettres in favour of Latin monumental inscriptions. 
See also voL i. Introductory Notice, pp. 40, 41, note 4. 
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before going to Grenada. I had more than one 
opportunity of seeing Catalina and of conversing 
with her. My merry disposition and easy manners 
pleased her; and as for me, I found her so much 
to my taste, that I could not help responding to 
the little proofs of friendship which she gave me; 
in short, we became attached to each other. For- 
give me this fault, dear Beatrix; as I thought you 
faithless, such a mistake ought to shield me from your 
reproaches. 

Meanwhile Doctor Don Ignacio prepared to leave 
for Grenada. His relative and I, frightened at the 
impending separation which menaced us, had recourse 
to an expedient which saved us. I pretended to be 
ill, complained of my head, complained of my chest, 
and affected all the symptoms of a man overcome by 
every infirmity to be found in this world. My master 
called in a physician, which made me tremble ; for I 
fancied this Hippocrates would perceive that I was 
not really ill ; but fortunately, and just as though he 
were in league with me, he told me plainly, and after 
observing me closely, that my complaint was much 
more serious than had been supposed, and that, to all 
appearance, I shoAd be confined to my room for a 
long time. The doctor, impatient to take possession 
of his preferment, did not think it expedient to delay 
his departure, and preferred to engage another servant 
to wait upon him. He contented himself with leaving 
me to the care of a nurse, to whom he gave a 
sum of money for the expenses of my funeral if I 
should die, or to pay me my wages if I should 
recover. 

As soon as I knew that Don Ignacio had set out 
for Grenada, I was cured of all my pretended maladies. 
I got out of bed, dismissed my physician who had 
shown so much penetration, and sent away my nurse, 
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who robbed me of more than half the money she ought 
to have given me. Whilst I was enacting this part, 
Catalina was playing another with Donna Anna de 
Guevara, her mistress. She gave that lady to under- 
stand that I had an admirable talent for intrigue, and 
suggested that I should be appointed one of her agents. 
The nurse, who, through her hankering after wealth, 
was often engaged in lucrative enterprises, had need of 
such characters ; she received me amongst her servants, 
and soon put me to the proof. She intrusted me with 
certain business which required some skill ; and, vanity 
apart, I did not acquit myself badly ; so that she was 
as pleased with me as I had reason to be dissatisfied 
with her. The lady was so avaricious that she did not 
give me the slightest share of the fruits which she 
reaped through my industry and labours. She fancied 
that by punctually paying me my wages she was 
behaving liberally enough. This excess of avarice 
displeased me, and would soon have made me quit 
her service, had it not been for the affection of 
Catalina, who, becoming more impassioned every 
day, formally proposed to me that I should marry 
her. 

" Gently, my love ! " I said to her, " that ceremony 
cannot take place so soon; I must first hear of the 
death of a young woman who has been beforehand 
with you, and whose husband I became, as a punish- 
ment for my sins." " Nothing of the kind," replied 
Catalina ; "I am not credulous enough to believe that 
story. You want to persuade me that you are married ; 
and why ? To hide politely from me your dislike to 
take me for your wife." I protested to her that I 
spoke the truth, but in vain ; my frank confession 
seemed to her a subterfuge, and, being offended, she 
altered her conduct towards me. We did not quarrel ; 
but our intercourse distinctly became cooler ; hence- 
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forth, we behaved to each other in a strictly decorous 
and formal manner. 

In the nick of time I learned that Senor Gil Bias 
de Santillana, secretary to the Prime Minister of the 
Spanish Crown, required a servant; and this post 
attracted me all the more, because it was reported to 
be one of the most agreeable situations which I could 
obtain. " Senor de Santillana," they told me, " is a 
gentleman of great merit, a favourite of the Duke of 
Lerma, and consequently sure to make his fortune. 
Moreover, he is of a generous disposition ; so that, by 
attending to his interests, you will effectually improve 
your own." I did not neglect the opportunity ; but 
went and presented myself to Senor Gil Bias, for 
whom I felt an inclination from the very first, and 
who engaged me on the mere recommendation of my 
looks. I did not hesitate to leave the nurse for him ; 
and, if it please Heaven, I shall never have any other 
master. 

Here Scipio ended his story. Then, addressing 
me, he said, " Senor de Santillana, I now have a few 
words to say to you. Do me the favour of assuring 
these ladies that you have always found me a faithful 
and zealous servant. I need your testimony to con- 
vince them that the son of La Coscolina has improved 
his morals, and replaced his evil inclinations by 
virtuous sentiments.' ' 

"Yes, ladies," I said, "I can answer for this. If 
Scipio was a regular vagabond 1 in his youth, he has 
since then so thoroughly mended his ways, that he has 
become the model of a perfect servant. Far from 
having anything to reproach him with in his conduct, 
I must own that I am under great obligations to him. 
On the night when I was arrested and carried off to 
the tower of Segovia, he saved from pillage and placed 
1 The original hwpkaro. 
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in security a portion of my effects, which he might 
have appropriated with impunity. Nor was he content 
with preserving my property ; he came, out of pure 
friendship, and shut himself up with me in prison, 
preferring, to the charms of liberty, the melancholy 
pleasure of sharing my sorrows." 
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CHAPTER I 

THE GREATEST PLEASURE GIL BLAS HAD EVER FELT, 
AND THE SAD ACCIDENT WHICH MARRED IT. THE 
CHANGES WHICH HAD TAKEN PLACE AT COURT, 
AND WHICH LED SANTILLANA TO RETURN THITHER 

I have already said that Antonia and Beatrix agreed 
perfectly well ; the one being accustomed to the duties 
of attending on a lady, and the other readily falling 
into the habit of acting as mistress of the house. 
Scipio and I were husbands too gallant, and too much 
beloved by our wives, not to have very soon the satis- 
faction of becoming fathers ; and the ladies showed an 
intention of increasing the population about the same 
time. Beatrix was the first to become a mother, and 
presented Scipio with a daughter; and a few days 
after Antonia filled us all with delight, by giving me a 
son. Overjoyed by this fortunate occurrence, I sent 
my secretary to Valencia to carry the news to the 
governor, who came to Lirias with Seraphina and the 
Marchioness of Pliego to become sponsors to the 
children, being pleased to add this mark of affection to 
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all those which I already received from him. This 
nobleman became the godfather of my son, and the 
marchioness his godmother, and he was christened 
Alphonso ; the governor's wife, wishing that I should 
have the honour of being twice over her fellow- 
sponsor, was the godmother of Scipio's daughter, to 
whom we gave the name of Seraphina. 

The birth of my son did not merely delight my own 
household; the inhabitants of Lirias also celebrated 
this event by festivities, showing that the whole village 
shared in the delight of its lord of the manor. But 
alas ! our rejoicing was not of long duration, or rather 
it was suddenly changed to affliction, wailing, and 
lamentation, by a catastrophe which more than twenty 
years have not blotted from my memory, and which 
will always be present in my mind. My son died; 
and his mother, though she had perfectly recovered 
from her confinement, soon followed him to the grave; 
a violent fever carried off my dear wife within fourteen 
months of our marriage. Let the reader conceive, if 
it be possible, the grief with which I was overwhelmed. 
I fell into a state of apathetic dejection ; and, through 
brooding over the loss which I had sustained, I seemed 
to become, as it were, insensible to everything. For 
five or six days I remained in this condition, and 
would not take any food ; and I verily believe that, 
had it not been for Scipio, I should have died of 
hunger, or lost my reason entirely ; but my clever 
secretary succeeded in overcoming my grief by falling 
in with it. He contrived to make me take some 
broth, by offering it to me with such a sorrowful air, 
that he seemed to give it to me, less to preserve my 
life than to encourage my affliction. 

This affectionate servant wrote to Don Alphonso to 
tell him of the misfortune which had happened, and 
the deplorable condition in which I was. That tender 
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and compassionate nobleman, that generous friend, 
came in a very short time to Lirias. I cannot without 
emotion recall the moment when he first presented 
himself to my view. " My dear Santillana, he said, 
embracing me, "I am not come here to offer you any 
consolation ; but to mourn for Antonia with you, as 
you would have mourned for Seraphina with me, had 
the hand of death snatched her from me." And, 
indeed, he burst into tears, and mingled his sighs with 
my own. Overcome as I was by my sorrow, I still 
felt very deeply the kindness of his lordship. 

Don Alphonso had a long conversation with Scipio 
on the measures to be taken to subdue my grief. 
They thought it best to remove me for some time 
from Lirias, where everything continually brought 
back to my mind the image of Antonia. For this 
reason the son of Dpn Caesar proposed to take me 
back with him to Valencia, and my secretary sup- 
ported the proposal so strongly, that I accepted it. I 
left Scipio and his wife on the estate, where, in truth, 
my stay only served to enhance my pangs, and took 
my departure with the governor. Whilst I was at 
Valencia, Don Caesar and his daughter-in-law spared 
no pain6 to divert me from my sorrow, and they 
employed alternately all those amusements most calcu- 
lated to distract my thoughts; but, in spite of their 
exertions, I continued plunged in a state of melancholy 
from which they could not deliver me. Nor was it 
Scipio' s fault either that I did not regain my peace of 
mind; he often came from Lirias to Valencia to 
inquire after me; and he returned more gloomy or 
cheerful, according as he saw me more or less inclined 
to be consoled. I did not observe this without being 
pleased with it ; I appreciated every sign of friendship 
which he displayed, and congratulated myself on 
having a servant so strongly attached to me. 
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One morning he entered my room. " Sir," said he, 
with a great deal of agitation, " there is a report in the 
town in which the whole kingdom is deeply interested ; 
it is rumoured about that Philip hi. is no more, 1 and 
that the prince, his son, is upon the throne. It is added 
that the Cardinal-Duke of Lerma has lost his position ; 
that he is even forbidden the Court, and that Don 
Gaspard de Guzman, Count of Olivarez, is now 
Prime Minister." I felt somewhat moved by these 
tidings, without knowing why. Scipio perceived it, 
and asked me whether I did not feel any interest in 
this great change. " Why should I feel any interest 
in it, my dear fellow ? " I rejoined ; " I have left the 
Court, and all the changes which happen there can 
make no difference to me." 

** For a man of your time of life," 2 replied the son 
of La Coscolina, " you are wonderfully weaned from 
the world! If I were in your place I should feel 
more or less curious to know what is going on." 
" Why should I feel curious ? " I broke in. " On 
my word," he replied, " I should go to Madrid and 
show my face to the young king, to see whether he 
would remember me; I should certainly indulge in 
that pleasure." " I understand you," said I ; " you 
would have me return to the Court to try my fortune 
afresh, or rather to become once more covetous and 
ambitious." "Why should your morals again be 
corrupted ? " replied Scipio. " Have more confi- 
dence in your virtue ; I will go bail for you to yourself. 
The sound moral reflections which your disgrace 
caused you to make upon the Court should not lead 
you to dread its dangers. Launch forth again boldly 
on a sea of which you know every shoal." " Hold 

1 Philip the Fourth ascended the Spanish throne in 1621. 
See vol i. Introductory Notice, pp. 50, 51, i. 
9 See vol. iii. book ix. chap. iv. p. 228, note 1. 
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your tongue, you flatterer ! " I exclaimed with a smile ; 
"are you tired of seeing me lead a quiet life? I 
thought you had a greater regard for my repose." 

At this point in our conversation, Don Caesar and 
his son entered. They confirmed the news of the 
king's death, as well as the disgrace of the Duke of 
Lerma. They told me, moreover, that this minister, 
having requested permission to withdraw to Rome, 
was not allowed to do so, but was ordered to repair to 
his marquisate of Denia. Then, as though they had 
been in collusion with my secretary, they advised me 
to go to Madrid, to show myself to the new king, as I 
was known to him, and had also rendered him such 
services as the great willingly are apt to reward. 
" For my part," said Don Alphonso, " I do not 
doubt that he will show his gratitude; Philip rv. is 
bound to pay the debts of the Prince of Spain." " I 
have the same presentiment," said Don Caesar ; " and I 
look on Santillana's visit to the Court as an oppor- 
tunity for his attaining a high position." 

" Surely, gentlemen," I cried, " you do not con- 
sider what you are talking about ! One would 
imagine, to hear you both, that I had only to go to 
Madrid to obtain the golden key, 1 or the governorship 
of some province ; but you are mistaken. I, on the 
contrary, am quite persuaded that the king would pay 
no attention to me, were I to present myself to him. 
I will put it to the proof, if you wish it, in order to 
disabuse you." The lords of Leyva took me at my 

1 "The gentlemen of the Kane's Chamber at the Court of 
Spain," says the Countess d'Aulnoy, "wear a gold key as a 
mark of their dignity. There are three sorts of those keys, 
of which the first gives the right of entering and of exercising 
the duties of gentlemen of the King's Chamber ; the second, 
the right of entering without performing such duties ; and 
the third, the right of entering the antechamber." 

IV.— 9 
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word y so that I could not help premising them to set 
out for Madrid without loss of time. As soon as my 
secretary perceived that I had resolved to make this 
journey, he was filled with joy. He fancied that if I 
did appear before the new monarch, this prince would 
single me out from the crowd, and load me with 
honours and wealth. Thereupon, indulging in the 
most brilliant ideas, he raised me to one of the highest 
positions in the State, and advanced his own lot on the 
strength of my preferment. 

I accordingly made my arrangements for returning 
to Court, not with a view of offering a new sacrifice at 
the shrine of fortune, but in order to convince Don 
Caesar and his son, who got it into their heads that I 
should soon ingratiate myself with the sovereign. It 
is true that in my innermost heart I felt some desire to 
see whether the young prince would recognise me. 
Impelled by this feeling of curiosity, without hope or 
intention for turning the new reign to my own advan- 
tage, I set out for Madrid, accompanied by Scipio, 
leaving Beatrix, ■who was a capital housekeeper, in 
charge of Lirias. 



CHAPTER II 

GIL BLAS GOES TO MADRID, AND APPEARS AT COURT. 
THE KING RECOGNISES HIM, AND RECOMMENDS HtM 
TO THE PRIME MINISTER. THE RESULTS OF THIS 
RECOMMENDATION . 

We reached Madrid in less than a week, Don 
Alphonso having given us two of his best horses, so 
that we might perform the journey more speedily. 
We alighted at a lodging-house where I had previously 
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lived, kept by Vincent Forrero, my old landlord, who 
was very glad to see me again. 

As he was a man who prided himself on knowing 
all that was going on at Court, as well as in the city, 
I asked him what was the best news. " There is a 
good deal of news," he replied. " Since the death of 
Philip in. the friends and partisans of the Cardinal- 
Duke of Lerma have been moving heaven and earth 
to maintain his Eminence in the ministry, but their 
efforts have been in vain ; the Count of Olivarez has 
triumphed over them. It is asserted that Spain will 
lose nothing by the exchange, and that the new Prime 
Minister has a genius of so vast a scope that he would 
be capable of governing the whole world. Heaven 
grant it may be so ! What is certain," he continued, 
" is that the public entertains the highest opinion of 
his capacity. We shall see by and by whether the 
Duke of Lerma Y place has been filled up well or ill." 

Forrero, having once begun to talk, then gave me 
full particulars of all the changes which had taken 
place at Court since the Count of Olivarez had 
assumed the helm of the vessel of State. 

Two days after my arrival in Madrid I went to the 
royal palace, in the afternoon, and put myself in the 
king's way, as he was going to his private apartments ; 
but he did not look at me. I returned next day to the 
same place, and was no more successful. On the 
third day he cast his eyes on me as he passed, but he 
did not seem to pay more attention tome than to any 
other person. Thereupon, I made up my mind what 
was to be done, and said to Scipio, -who accompanied 
me, " You see that the king does not recognise me, or, 
if he does recollect me, hardly cares to renew the 
acquaintance. I think we cannot do better than 
return to Valencia." " Let us not be in so great a 
hurry, sir," replied my secretary ; " you know better 
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than I that men only succeed at Court by patience. 
Persevere in presenting yourself to the monarch ; by 
frequently coming under his notice, he will be induced 
to look at you more closely, and to recall the features 
of his agent with the fair Catalina." 

That Scipio might have nothing to reproach me 
with, I consented to act in the same way for three 
weeks ; and, at last, it happened one day that the 
monarch, struck by the sight of me, sent for me. 
" Who are you ? " said he ; " your features seem not 
altogether strange to me. Where have I seen you ?" 
" Sire," I replied, trembling, " I had the honour one 
night of escorting your Majesty with the Count of 
Lemos to . . ." "Ah ! I remember," interrupted 
the prince ; " you were secretary to the Duke of 
Lerma; and if I am not mistaken, your name is 
Santillana. I have not forgotten that on this occasion 
you served me very zealously, and that you were 
rather ill-rewarded for your pains. Were you not 
imprisoned on account of that adventure ? " " Yes, 
sire," I replied ; " I was for six months in the tower 
of Segovia ; but you had the goodness to procure my 
release." " That," he replied, " does not cancel my 
debt to Santillana. It is not sufficient to have set you 
at liberty ; I ought to consider myself indebted to you 
for the ills you have suffered out of affection for 



me, 



»i 



Just as the king was uttering these words, the Count 
of Olivarez entered the room. Everything gives 
umbrage to a favourite. He was astonished to see a 
person there whom he did not know, and the king 
redoubled his surprise by saying, " Count, I consign 

1 Gil Bias told Don Alphonso de Leyva(see vol. iii. book ix. 
chap. x. p. 270) after he had left the tower of Segovia, 
that, " not four months ago, he filled a rather important 
post at Court" 
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this young man 1 to your care ; give him employment ; 
I intrust to you the charge of his preferment," The 
. minister affected to receive this command in a most 
gracious manner, looking at me from head to foot, and 
much at a loss to know who I was. " Go, my friend," 
the monarch added, addressing himself to me, and 
beckoning me to withdraw ; " the count will not fail 
to employ you usefully in my service, and for your 
own interests." 

I quitted the room at once, and went to meet the 
son of La Coscolina, who was in a state of the 
greatest anxiety to hear what the king had said to me. 
But, observing a look of satisfaction on my face, he 
remarked, "If I can believe my eyes, instead of 
returning to Valencia, we seem likely to remain at 
Court." "That is not impossible," I replied; and 
then I delighted him by repeating word for word the 
short conversation I had just had with the monarch. 
" My dear master," said Scipio, in the excess of his 
joy, " will you complain of my predictions again ? 2 
Confess that you are not now displeased with me for 
advising you to make a journey to Madrid. I see you 
already appointed to some eminent post ; you will 
become the Calderon of the Count of Olivarez." " I 
have not the least wish to fill such a position," I inter- 
rupted ; " a place like that is surrounded by too many 
precipices to excite any desire in my mind. I should 
like a good situation where there should be no occa- 
sion to commit injustices, nor to carry on a shameful 
traffic in the favours of the monarch. After the use I 
made of my former influence, I cannot be too much on 
my guard against avarice and ambition." " Oh, sir," 

1 This " young man " was then over fifty. See vol. i. 
Introductory Notice, p. 35. 

* The original has prendrex-vous une autrefois de mes almanacks, 
an expression found in Richelet's Dictionary. 
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replied, my secretary,. " the minister will give you some 
handsome appointment which you may fill without 
ceasing to be an i honest man." 

Induced by Scipio, rather than. by my own anxiety,. 
I went next day to the Count of Olivarez, before 
sunrise, having been informed: that every morning, in 
summer and in winter, he gave audience by candle** 
light to all who wished to speak to him* I took my 
place modestly in a corner of the apartment, and from 
thence had a good look, at the count when he made his 
appearance ; for I had paid little attention to him in. 
the king's chamber; He was a man of more than, 
middle height, and who might be thought stout in a 
country where it is a rarity to see any but lean people. 
His shoulders were so high that I thought he was 
hump- hacked, though he was not so ; his very large 
head was inclined forward' on his chest; his hair was 
black, and lank, his face long,, his complexion of an 
olive colour* his. mouth sunken, and his chin sharp and 
turned upwards. 

The aggregate, did not constitute a handsome noble- 
man; nevertheless, as I fancied him to be well 
disposed towards me, I looked upon him with an 
indulgent eye, and. even, thought him nice. It is true 
that he received everyone with the utmost affability 
and complacency, and took the petitions presented to 
him with a graceful manner, which appeared to stand 
him instead of a good presence. However, when in 
my turn I advanced to pay my respects to him and 
make myself known, he darted at me a stern and 
threatening look; then, turning his back upon me 
without condescending to hear me, he withdrew to his 
private chamber. I now thought this nobleman much 
plainer looking than he really was, and left the room, 
overwhelmed by so savage a reception, and not knowing 
what to think of it. 
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Having rejoined Scipio, who was waiting for me at 
the door, I said, "3Do you know what sort of a 
reception I have met with ? " " No," he answered, 
" but it is not hard to imagine. The minister, anxious 
to fulfil the wishes of the monarch, has doubtless 
offered you some valuable post." "That is where 
you make a mistake," I replied; and then I told him 
how I had been received. He listened very attentively, 
and said, "You astonish me! The count cannot 
have remembered you, or he must have taken you for 
someone else. I would advise you to go and see him 
again ; I have no doubt he will look on you more 
favourably/' I followed my secretary's advice ; and 
presented myself a second time before the minister, 
who, treating me still worse than before, frowned 
when he looked at me, as if my appearance had 
annoyed him; then he turned his head away, and 
withdrew without uttering a word. 

I was stung to the quick by this behaviour, and was 
tempted to set out at once for Valencia ; but Scipio 
opposed this project, being unable to make up his mind 
to renounce die expectations which he had conceived. 
"Do you not perceive," I said to him, "that the 
count wants to drive me away from Court? The 
monarch has expressed to him how favourably he felt 
inclined towards me ; is not that enough to draw down 
upon me the aversion of the favourite ? Let us yield, 
my dear fellow, let us yield with a good grace to the 
power of so redoubtable a foe." " Sir," he replied, 
in a rage with the Count of Olivarez, " I would not 
yield so easily ; I would even require an explanation 
of such an offensive reception ; I would go and com- 
plain to the king of the little regard which the minister 
pays to his recommendation." " Bad advice indeed, 
my friend," said I ; " were I to take such an imprudent 
step, I would soon repent it; I am not even sure 
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whether I do not run some risk, by staying any longer 
in this town/' 

At these words my secretary began to reflect, and 
considering that we had in point of fact to do with a man 
who might send us again to the tower of Segovia, he 
shared my fear. He no longer opposed my desire to leave 
Madrid, which I resolved to quit on the very next day. 



CHAPTER III 

WHAT PREVENTED GIL BLAS FROM CARRYING OUT HIS 
RESOLUTION TO ABANDON THE COURT ; AND THE IM- 
PORTANT SERVICE WHICH JOSEPH NAVARRO RENDERED 
HIM 

Returning to my lodgings, I met Joseph Navarro, 
clerk of the kitchen to Don Balthazar de Zuniga, and 
one of my old friends. I hesitated for a few moments 
whether I should feign not to see him, or speak to him 
and ask his pardon for the bad manner in which I had 
treated him. I decided on the latter course, bowed to 
Navarro, and addressing him very politely, said, " Do 
you recognise me ? And do you still care to speak to 
a wretch who has repaid with ingratitude the friend- 
ship you showed for him?" "You acknowledge 
then," he replied, "that you did not treat me very 
well?" "Yes," I rejoined, "and you are fully 
justified in loading me with reproaches; I deserve 
them, if, indeed, I have not expiated my crime by the 
remorse which has followed it." "Since you have 
repented of your fault," said Navarro, embracing me, 
" I ought to remember it no more." I pressed Joseph 
in my arms ; and we resumed our former feelings for 
each other. 
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He had heard of my imprisonment and the ruin of 
my prospects, but he knew no more. I told him all ; 
I even repeated the conversation I had had with the 
king, and did not conceal the bad reception which the 
minister had just given me, nor my intention of return- 
ing to my solitude. " Beware of leaving the Court ! " 
he said. "His Majesty has shown a disposition to 
befriend you, and that ought to be of some service to 
you. Between ourselves, the Count of Olivarez is of 
a somewhat eccentric disposition, and is a nobleman 
full of whims. Sometimes, as on the present occasion, 
he acts in a repellant manner; and he alone knows 
why he behaves in such a singular fashion. But what- 
ever reasons he may have had for giving you such a 
bad reception, do not budge ; l he will not prevent you 
from profiting by the prince's kindness ; you may take 
my assurance for that. I will mention your case this 
evening to Don Balthazar de Zuniga, my master, 2 
uncle to the Count of Olivarez, and who shares with 
him the toils and cares of office." Navarro, after 
having said this, asked me where I was living; and 
then we separated. 

It was not long before I saw him again, for he came 
to me on the next day. " Sehor de Santillana," he 
said, " you have now a protector ; my master will give 
you his support. On the strength of the good character 
which I have given your lordship, 8 he has promised 
me to speak for you to his nephew the Count of 
Olivarez, and I have no doubt that he will influence 

1 In the original, tenex ici pied a boule, " keep your feet where 
the ball has fallen." 

2 Joseph Navarro had been a long time in Zuniga 's service, 
for he was already there before Gil Bias went to Madrid. 
(See vol. iii. book vii. chap. v. p. 58.) 

8 Vntre seignevrie, in the original. See vol. i. Introductory 
Notice, p. 46, 9 . 
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him in your favour. I venture to say that you may 
reckon on that." My friend Navarro, not wishing to 
serve me by halves, introduced me two days afterwards 
to Don Balthazar, who graciously said to me, " Sector 
de Santillana, your friend Joseph has spoken so highly 
of you that I shall forward your interest." I made a 
low obeisance to Senor de Zuniga, and replied that I 
should all my life feel my great obligation to Navarro, for 
having procured me the protection of a minister who was 
justly called " the light of the council." At this flatter- 
ing reply, Don Balthazar clapped me on the shoulder, 
saying with a smile, "Call again to-morrow on the Count 
ot Olivarez ; you will be better pleased with him. ,, 

I therefore for the third time made my appearance 
before the Prime Minister, who, having distinguished 
me in the crowd, gave me a look, accompanied by a 
smile, from which I drew a good omen. " This is as 
it should be," I soliloquised ; " the uncle has made the 
nephew listen to reason." I now expected nothing 
but a favourable reception, and my expectation was 
fulfilled. The count, after having given audience to 
everybody, sent for me, took me with him into his 
private room, and said to me familiarly, " My friend ' 
Santillana, pardon me the annoyance I have caused 
you, merely to divert myself; I took it into my head 
to give you some anxiety, in order to test your dis- 
cretion, and to see how you would behave when in a 
bad humour. Doubdess you thought that you had 
offended me ; but on the contrary, my good fellow, 1 I 
will own that I like your appearance much. Yes, 
Santillana, you please me ; and, even if the king, my 
master, had not enjoined me to promote your fortune, 
I should have done so from my own inclination. 
Besides, my uncle Don Balthazar de Zuniga, to whom 

1 Le8age uses mon enfant. See vol. iii. chap. iv. p. 228, 
note. 
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I can refuse nothing, has requested me to regard you 
as a man in whom he is interested. No more is needed 
to determine me to give you some confidential post." 

This beginning made such a deep impression on me 
that my emotions overcame me. I threw myself at 
the feet of the minister, who, having told me to rise, 
continued thus : " Return here this afternoon, and ask 
for my steward; he will inform you what orders I 
have given him." With these words his Excellency 
left his room to hear mass, which he was daily in the 
habit of doing, after having given his audience ; then 
he repaired to the king's levee* 



CHAPTER IV 

GIL BLAS GAINS THE AFFECTION- OF THE COUNT 
OF OLIVAREZ 

I did not fail to return to the Prime Minister's house in 
the afternoon, and to inquire for his steward, whose 
name was Don Raymond Capons. I had no sooner 
told him my name than, bowing to me in a most 
respectful manner, he said, " Seftor, please follow me ; 
I will take you to the rooms assigned to you in this 
house." Having said this, he led me up a small flight 
of stairs, to a suite of five or six rooms on one floor, 
which formed the second storey of one wing of the 
house, and which were furnished without any ostenta- 
tion. "This," he said, "is the residence which his 
lordship has destined for you, and every day covers 
will be laid for six persons at his expense ; the count's 
own servants will wait upon you, and a carriage will 
always be at your service. This is not all," he added ; 
" his Excellency has given me strict injunctions to pay 
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you the same respect as if you were of the family of 
Guzman." 1 

" What the deuce is the meaning of all this ? " 
I soliloquised. " What am I to think of all these 
marks of distinction ? Is there no mischief in this, 
and is it not also in jest that the minister treats me 
with so much honour r That is what I am inclined 
to believe ; for is it, indeed, natural that a minister of 
the Spanish Crown should behave in such a way 
towards me?" While I was in this uncertainty, 
driven to and fro between fear and hope, a page came 
and told me that the count was asking for me. I went 
instantly, to his Excellency, who was alone in his room. 
" Well, Santillana," he said, " are you satisfied with 
your apartments, and with the orders I have given to 
Don Raymond?" "Your Excellency's favours," 
I replied, " seem to me to be excessive, and I can 
only receive them with fear and trembling." " Why 
so ? " he rejoined. " Can I show too much honour to 
a man whom the king has committed to my care, and 
for whose interests he wishes me to provide ? Certainly 
not ; I do no more than my duty by treating you with 
distinction. Therefore, be no longer surprised at what 
I do for you ; and be assured that a brilliant and solid 
fortune cannot fail to be yours, if you are as devoted to 
me as you were to the Duke of Lerma." 

" But, talking of that nobleman," he continued, " it 
is said that you lived on familiar terms with him. I 
am curious to know how you became first acquainted, 
and what employment that minister gave you. Conceal 
nothing from me ; I require of you a candid account." 
I then remembered how ,embarrassed I had felt with 
the Duke of Lerma on a similar occasion, and in what 
manner I extricated myself; I once again adopted the 

2 The family name of the Count of Olivarez was Don 
Gaspard de Guzman. 
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same course very successfully ; that is to say, I softened 
down the passages in my story likely to give umbrage, 
and passed lightly over matters which did me but little 
credit. I also treated the Duke of Lerma gently, 
though by not sparing him at all I might have pleased 
my hearer better. As for Don Rodrigo de Calderon, 
I showed him no mercy, but went into the details of 
all the fine hauls which I knew he had made in his 
traffic of commanderships, benefices, and governorships. 
"What you have told me about Calderon," the 
minister interrupted, "agrees with certain memorials 
which have been presented to me against him, con- 
taining charges still more seriously affecting his 
character. He will very soon be put on his trial ; 
and if you wish his downfall, -I fancy your wishes will 
be 8ati8fied. ,, * " I do not desire his death," I said, 
" although it was not his fault that I did not meet with 
mine in the tower of Segovia, when he was the cause 
of my dwelling there for a pretty long time." 
" What ! " replied his Excellency in astonishment, 
" it was Don Rodrigo, then, who caused you to be 
imprisoned ? I did not know that. Don Balthazar, 
to whom Navarro related your story, told me, indeed, 
that the late king had ordered you to be imprisoned, as 
a punishment for having taken the Prince of Spain by 
night to a house of suspicious character ; but that is all 
I know of the matter, and cannot conjecture what part 
Calderon could have played in this comedy." " The 
part of a lover avenging an injury," I replied. There- 
upon I related to him all the details of the adventure, 
which he thought so amusing that, grave as he was, he 
could not help laughing till he actually shed tears. 
Catalina's part, sometimes as a niece and sometimes as 
a grand-daughter, diverted him vastly, and so did the 

1 Calderon, imprisoned in 1619, was publicly beheaded 
after a trial which lasted about two years and a half. 
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share which the Duke of Lerma had taken in the 
intrigue. 

When I had ended my story the count dismissed 
me, telling me at the same time that he would not fail 
to give me some business to transact on the next day. 
I hastened at once to Zuniga's house, to thank Don 
Balthazar for his good offices, and to inform my friend 
Joseph of the conversation I had just had with the 
Prime Minister, and of his Excellency's favourable 
disposition towards me. 



CHAPTER V 

THE PRIVATE CONVERSATION GIL BLAS HAD WITH NAVARRO ; 
AND THE FIRST OCCUPATION WHICH THE COUNT OF 
OLIVAREZ GAVE HIM 

As soon as I saw Joseph I said to him in an agitated 
manner that I had much to tell htm. He took me 
into a private place, where, after having communicated 
to him everything that had taken place, I asked him 
what he thought of it. "I think," he answered, 
"that you are in a fair way to make an enormous 
fortune. Everything smiles on you; you please the 
Prime Minister ; and, what is not to be despised, I 
can render you the same service which you received 
from my uncle Melchior de la Ronda, when you 
entered the service of the Archbishop of Grenada. 
He spared you the trouble of finding out the weak 
side of the prelate and of his principal officers, by 
delineating to you their various characters ; and, after 
his example, it is my purpose to describe to you those 
of the count, of the countess. his wife, and of Donna 
Maria de Guzman, their only child. 



The Adventures of Gil Bias 147 

To begin with the minister ; he has a quick, pene- 
trating mind, suited to the planning of great designs. 
He affects to be a universal genius, because he has a 
smattering of all sciences ; and thinks himself capable 
of giving an opinion on every subject. He fancies 
himself a profound lawyer, a great general, and a most 
astute politician. Add to all this, that he -is obstinate 
in his opinions, which he will always follow rather 
than those of other people, through fear of seeming to 
defer to anyone else's intellect. Between ourselves, 
this blot in his character may have strange consequences, 
from which Heaven preserve the kingdom ! I may 
add that he shines in council by the force of natural 
eloquence, and that he could write as well as he 
speaks, if he did not affect a certain obscurity and 
excess of purism, in order to give more dignity to his 
style. His mode of thought is peculiar to himself; 
and, a* I believe I have already told you, he is capri- 
cious and whimsical. Such is the picture of his mind ; 
let me now draw that of his heart. He is generous, 
and a steady friend. It is said that he is vindictive : 
but what Spaniard is not? Moreover, he is accused 
of ingratitude, for having sent into banishment the 
Duke of Uzeda and Brother Lewis of Aliaga, to 
whom, as it is commonly reported, he was under great 
obligations. This also we must pardon him; the 
desire of being Prime Minister dispenses a man from 
showing any gratitude." x 

"Donna Agnes de Zuniga e Velasco, Countess of 
Olivarez," continued Joseph, " is a lady who haB no 
other fault, as far as I know, except that of selling for 

1 This observation of Navarro proves that Lesage was not 
ignorant that the Duke of Uzeda had been Prime Minister 
of Philip ui.; and that, therefore, it was through negligence 
our author had stated that on the death of that monarch the 
Duke of Lerma was filling that post. 
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an enormous price the favours she obtains from her 
husband. As for Donna Maria Guzman, who is 
without question, at this moment, the very best match 
in Spain, she is an accomplished young lady, and the 
idol of her father. Regulate your conduct accord- 
ingly; be careful and pay your court to these two 
ladies, and appear to be still more devoted to the 
Count of Olivarez than ever you were to the Duke of 
Lerma before your excursion to Segovia; you will 
then become a man laden with honours and wealth. 

" I advise you further," he added, " to see my 
master, Don Balthazar, occasionally ; though you may 
need him no longer in order to get on, still do not 
neglect him. You stand well in his opinion ; preserve 
his esteem and his friendship ; he may be able to help 
you in any case of emergency." " As the uncle and 
nephew rule the State together," I observed to 
Navarro, " does there not exist perhaps some jealousy 
between these two colleagues i" " No," he replied ; 
" they are, on the contrary, perfectly united. Had it 
not been for Don Balthazar, the Count of Olivarez 
might not have become Prime Minister ; for, indeed, 
after the death of Philip in., all the friends and par- 
tisans of the house of Sandoval 1 were very active, 
some in favour of the cardinal, and others in his son's 
behalf; but my master, the most subtle of courtiers, 
and the count, who is hardly less intelligent than he, 
checkmated their designs, and schemed so judiciously 
to secure the vacant place, that they triumphed over 
their rivals. The Count of Olivarez, when he 
became Prime Minister, shared the duties of this office 
with Don Balthazar, his uncle, leaving to him the 
management of foreign affairs, and reserving the home 
affairs to himself; the consequence is that the bonds 
of friendship which naturally unite persons of the same 
1 The family name of the Duke of Lerma. 
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family have been drawn closer between these two 
noblemen, who are independent of each other, and 
live on such good terms that they seem to me to be 
unalterable." * 

Such was the substance of my conversation with 
Joseph, and I firmly resolved to profit by it; after 
this, I went to thank Senor de Zuniga for the 
influence he had been kind enough to exert for me. 
He told me very politely that he should always avail 
himself of any opportunity to benefit me, and that he 
was very glad I was pleased with his nephew, to 
whom, he assured me, he would again speak in my 
favour; being desirous, at least, to show me, as he 
was kind enough to say, that he had a care for my 
interests, and that, instead of one protector, I had two. 
Thus Don Balthazar, out of regard for Navarro, had 
the moulding of my fortune truly at heart. 

The same evening I left my lodgings to go and 
take up my abode at the Prime Minister's, where I 
sat down to supper with Scipio in my own room. 
You should have seen our faces! We were both 
waited on by the servants belonging to the household, 
who,' during the meal, whilst we assumed an imposing 
gravity, probably laughed at their perfunctory respect 
for us. When they had gone away, after having 
cleared the table, my secretary, throwing off his con- 
straint, said a thousand foolish things, engendered by 
his sprightly humour and his hopes. As for me, 
though delighted by the brilliant position in which I 
found myself, I did not yet feel any inclination to be 
dazzled by it. So, having retired to bed, I slept 
soundly, without being haunted by these flattering 
delusions which might have occupied my mind; 

1 This connection between Olivarez and Don Balthazar de 
Zuniga is historically true ; the latter had all the capacity 
which the former assumed. 

IV.— 10 
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whereas the ambitious Scipio took little rest, and spent 
more than half the night in storing up treasures for the 
dowry of his daughter Seraphina. 

Next morning I was scarcely dressed before a 
messenger came to me from his lordship. I was soon 
in attendance on his Excellency, who said to me, 
" Now then, Santiliana ; suppose you show us a 
specimen of what you can do. You told me that the 
Duke of Lerma used to give you State papers to 
write ; I intend to let you compose one to try your 
skill. I will tell you the subject of it; therefore 
listen to me attentively. I wish, a work to be written 
to influence the public in favour of my ministry. I 
have already secretly spread about the rumour that I 
found the affairs of the State in great disorder ; and 
now we have to show the Court and the town the 
miserable condition to which the monarchy is reduced. 
For this purpose we must draw a picture which may 
strike the people, and prevent it from regretting my 
predecessor. After you have done this, you can extol 
the measures which I have taken to make the king's 
reign glorious, his dominions prosperous, and his sub- 
jects perfectly happy." 

His Excellency having thus spoken, put into my 
hands a paper containing die just causes of complaint 
against the former administration. I remember that 
there were ten heads, the least important of which was 
of a nature to alarm true Spaniards ; then, taking me 
into a little room next his own, he left me there to 
work at liberty. I began to write my memorial as 
well as I could ; I first set forth the wretched con- 
dition of the realm, the finances exhausted, the royal 
revenues mortgaged to tax collectors, and the navy 
ruined. Next I brought forward the faults committed 
by those who had governed the State during the last 
reign, and the disastrous consequences which might 
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result from this. Lastly, I represented the monarchy 
as in danger, and censured the preceding ministry so 
strongly that the loss of the Duke of Lerma was, 
according to my memorial, a great advantage for Spain. 
To tell the truth, though I had no resentment against 
that nobleman, I was not sorry to do him this good 
turn. Such is man ! 

In conclusion, after a terrible picture of the evils 
which threatened Spain, I reassured men's minds by 
artfully inspiring the public with bright expectations 
for the future. To this end, I put into the mouth of 
the Count of Olivarez the language of a redeemer sent 
by Heaven to save the nation. I made wonderful 
promises ; in a word, I entered so thoroughly into the 
ideas of the new minister that, when he had read the 
whole of my work, he seemed surprised. " Santii- 
lana," he said, "I should not have thought you 
capable of composing such a State paper. Do you 
know that you have just written a document worthy of 
the pen of a Secretary of State ? I can no longer be 
surprised at the Duke of Lerma making use of your 
pen. Your style is concise and even elegant, but I 
think it a little too natural." And forthwith, pointing 
out the passages which were not to his taste, he 
corrected them; and I judged from his corrections 
that he liked obscure and affected expressions, as 
Navarro had told me. Nevertheless, though he aimed 
at grandeur, or rather affectation, in his style, he yet 
retained two-thirds of my paper; and, by way of 
showing me how pleased he was with it, sent me after 
dinner three hundred pistoles by Don Raymond. 
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CHAPTER VI 

HOW GIL BLAB EMPLOYED HIS THREE HUNDRED PISTOLES, 
AND THE COMMISSION HE INTRUSTED TO SCIPIO. 
THE SUCCESS OP THE PAPER MENTIONED IN THE 

PRECEDING CHAPTER 

This present from the minister gave Scipio a new 
opportunity of congratulating me on having returned to 
Court, which he did not fail to take advantage of. 
" You see," said he, " that fortune has great things in 
store for your lordship! 1 Are you sorry now that 
you have left your solitude ? May the Count of Oli- 
varez live for ever! He is a very different patron 
from his predecessor. The Duke of Lerma, though 
you were so attached to him, let you starve for several 
months without giving you a single pistole; and the 
Count has already made you a present which you could 
only have ventured to expect alter long service. 

"I wish," he added, "that the lords of Leyva 
could witness the good fortune which you enjoy, or at 
least that they knew of it ! " " It is time I told them," 
I replied ; " and that is what I was going to speak to 
you about. Doubtless they are very anxious to hear 
from me ; but I have been waiting to send them some 
tidings, until my fate was settled, and till I could 
positively let them know whether I should stay at 
Court or not. Now, that I see my way clearly, you 
may set out for Valencia as soon as you like, to inform 
their lordships of my present condition, which I con- 
sider as their doing, since it is certain that I should 
never have resolved on going to Madrid but for them." 
" If that be the case," exclaimed the son of La Cos- 

1 Lesage employs here again voire seigruurie. See vol i. 
Introductory Notice, p. 46, io°. 
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colina, " Don Caesar and Don Alphonso shall soon be 
told of the actual state of your affairs. What pleasure 
shall I give them . by relating what has happened 
to you! I wish I were already at the gates of 
Valencia ! But I shall be there in a few days. Don 
Alphonso's two horses are quite ready; I shall set 
out with one of his Excellency's servants ; for I shall 
be glad to hare a companion on the road, and besides, 
you know that the livery of a Prime Minister throws 
dust in people's eyes." 

I could not help laughing at the foolish vanity of 
my secretary ; and yet, probably more vain than him- 
self, I let him do as* he pleased. "Go," I said, 
"and come back quickly; for I have another com- 
mission for you. I mean to send you to the Asturias, 
to take some money to my mother ; I have carelessly 
let the time pass by when I promised to remit her a 
hundred pistoles, which you undertook to deliver into 
her own hands. Such engagements ought to be held 
so sacred by a son, that I reproach myself for my 
want of punctuality in keeping my promises." " You 
are right, sir," Scipio answered, " and I am vexed 
with myself for not having reminded you of it. But 
let us have patience ! In six weeks, at the longest, I 
will bring you an account of these two commissions ; 
I shall have seen the lords of Leyva, paid a visit to 
.your estate, and taken another peep at the town of 
Oviedo, which I cannot recall to mind without wishing 
seven-eighths of its inhabitants at the deuce." I then 
counted out a hundred pistoles to Scipio for my 
mother's annuity, and another hundred for himself, to 
make him comfortable during the long journey he was 
about to undertake." 

A few days after his departure, his lordship sent our 
memorial to press. It was no sooner published than 
it became the universal topic of conversation throughout 
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Madrid. The people, enamoured of novelty, were 
delighted with the pamphlet; the exhaustion of the 
finances, described in such vivid colours, incensed them 
against the Duke of Lerma ; and if the buffets which 
that minister received were not applauded by everybody, 
they met, at all events, with some approbation. As 
for the magnificent promises which the Count of Oli- 
varez made, and among others that of providing for the 
expenses of the State by a prudent system of economy, 
without pressing hard on the public, they dazzled the 
citizens at large, and confirmed them in the high 
opinion which they already entertained of his intellect : 
so that the whole city resounded with his praise. 

The minister, delighted to see that he had obtained 
by this pamphlet what he wanted, which had only 
been to secure the favour of the public, was minded to 
deserve it in reality by an act worthy of all praise, and 
one which should be serviceable to the king. For 
this purpose he had recourse to an invention of the 
Emperor Galba: namely, to make those individuals 
who had enriched themselves in the administration of 
the finances in any questionable way, disgorge their 
wealth. After these leeches should have given back 
the blood they had sucked, and when he had thus 
filled the king's treasury, he undertook to keep the 
money which he had obtained by abolishing all pensions, 
not excepting his own, as well as all gratuities paid out 
of the king's exchequer. 1 

To succeed in this design, which he could not carry 
out without altering the whole complexion of the 
government, he commissioned me to write a new 

1 The Roman Emperor Galba, the successor of Nero, tried 
indeed to make the favourites of his predecessor disgorge 
their ill-gotten wealth, but his efforts were in vain ; and so 
were those of the chambres ardentes in France, instituted for the 
same purpose, and of which Lesage had seen examples. 
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whereof he gave me the substance and form. 
Then he recommended me to raise my style as much 
as possible above its ordinary simplicity, so as to give 
greater loftiness to my expressions. "I understand, 
my lord/' said I ; " your Excellency wishes to unite 
sublimity with brilliancy ; it shall be so." I shut my- 
self up in the same room where I had already worked ; 
and there set about my task, after having invoked to 
my aid the eloquent genius of the Archbishop of 
Grenada. 

I began by representing that it was necessary to 
preserve the money carefully in the royal coffers, and 
that it ought only to be employed in the emergencies 
of the monarchy, as a sacred fund which it behoved 
us to hold, so as to keep the enemies of Spain in awe. 
Then I pointed out to the sovereign, for it was to him 
that the pamphlet was addressed, that by abolishing all 
pensions and allowances paid out of the ordinary 
revenue, he would not thereby deprive himself of the 
pleasure of recompensing such of his subjects as 
deserved his favour, since, without drawing upon his 
treasury, he was in a position to bestow upon them great 
rewards : that for some persons he had in his gift vice- 
royalties, governorships, orders of knighthood and 
various military employments; for others, comman- 
deries, or pensions on them, magistracies which gave a 
title ; and finally all sorts of benefices for those devoted 
to the practice of religion. 

This memorial, which was much longer than the 
first, occupied me nearly three days; but fortunately 
it was exactly to my master's mind, who, finding it to 
be written with emphasis, and crammed with metaphors, 
overwhelmed me with praise. " I like that very much," 
he said, pointing to the most inflated passages ; " those 
expressions are from the right mint. Courage, my 
friend ; I can see that you will be very useful to me. 
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However, notwithstanding all the praise he lavished on 
me, he did not fail to touch up my composition, to 
introduce a good deal of his own, and to manufacture a 
specimen of eloquence which delighted the king and 
the whole Court. The town also approved of it, 
augured well of the future, and flattered itself that the 
monarchy would regain its ancient splendour under the 
ministry of such a great man. His Excellency, find- 
ing that this pamphlet gained him great credit, desired 
that I should reap some advantage of it, on account of 
the share I had had in its composition. He assigned me 
an annuity of five hundred crowns on the commandery 
of Castile, which seemed to be an honourable reward 
for my labour, and was the more acceptable, to me as 
it was not an ill-acquired gain, though it bad been very 
easily earned* 



CHAPTER VII 

BY WHAT CHANCE, IN WHAT PLACE, AND IN WHAT CON- 
DITION GIL BLAS MET ONCE MORE HIS FRIEND 
FABRICIO, AND OF THE CONVERSATION WHICH THEY 
HELD TOGETHER 

Nothing gave his Highness greater pleasure than to 
learn what was thought in Madrid or the working of 
his administration. Not a day passed but he inquired 
what was said of him in society. He even kept spies 
in his pay to bring him an exact account of all that 
was going on in town. They reported to him the 
slightest conversations which they had overheard ; and 
as he enjoined them to suppress nothing, his self-esteem 
suffered sometimes, for the people have a freedom of 
speech which respects nothing. 
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When I perceived that the count liked to receive 
such reports, I made it a habit to frequent places of 
public resort in the afternoons, and to join in the con- 
versation of respectable men, if there were any present. 
If they spoke of the Government, I listened attentively ; 
and if they said anything worth repeating to his 
Excellency, I did not fail to communicate it to him. 
But I was careful not to report anything to him except 
what was to his advantage ; it struck me that this was the 
right way to do with a man of the minister's character. 

One day, returning from one of these places of 
public resort, I passed the gate of an hospital, and it 
occurred to me to go in. I went through two or 
three wards full of patients in bed, and looked well 
about me. Amongst these unfortunate people, whom 
I could not look at without compassion, I observed 
one who attracted my attention ; I fancied I recog- 
nised Fabricio, my old companion and fellow- towns- 
man. To look at him more closely, I drew near 
his bedside, and unable to doubt that it was the poet 
Nunez, I stopped to glance at him for a few seconds 
without saying a word. He also remembered me, and 
stared at me in the same fashion. At last, breaking 
silence, I said, " Do not my eyes deceive me ? Is it 
indeed Fabricio whom I meet in this place ? " " It 
is indeed," he replied coldly, "and you need not 
wonder at it. Since I parted from you, I have con- 
tinued to follow the calling of literature ; I have 
written novels, comedies, and works of genius of every 
kind. I have reached the goal, and am now in the 
hospital." 1 

1 This is an allusion to the three final lines of an epigram 
of Francois Maynard (15 82-1 646), which are as follows : — 

Malherbe, en cet age brutal, 
Pegase est un cheval qui porte 
Les grands hommes a l'hdpital. 
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I could not help laughing at ttiese words, and still 
more at the serious air with which he uttered them. 
" What ! " I cried, " has your muse brought you here, 
and played you such a dirty trick ? " "As you see," 
said he. " This establishment often serves as a retreat 
for men of wit. You were right, my dear fellow," he 
continued, " to take a different course from mine. But 
I think you are no longer at Court, and your circum- 
stances have altered ; I even remember hearing that 
you were in prison by the king's order." " They told 
you no more than the truth," I replied ; " the delight- 
ful condition in which you left me when we parted 
was shortly afterwards followed by a reverse of fortune 
which deprived me of my wealth and my liberty. How- 
ever, my friend,/*?// nubila Pbabus ; x I am again in a 
more brilliant position than ever I was." "Impos- 
sible ! " said Nunez ; " your bearing is sober and 
modest ; you have not that vain and insolent manner 
which prosperity generally bestows." " Disgrace," I 
replied, "has purified my character; and I have 
learned in the school of adversity to enjoy wealth 
without allowing it to master me." 

" Tell me then," said Fabricio, raising himself, and 
sitting up, quite" delighted, " what your occupation can 
possibly be? What are you doing now? Are you 
steward to some nobleman out at elbows, or to some rich 
widow ? " "I have a much better post," I rejoined ; 
" but pray excuse me from saying more at present ; I 
will satisfy your curiosity another time. At present I 
will content myself with telling you that I am in a 
condition to do you a service, or rather to put you at 
your ease for the rest of your life, provided you promise 
me not to write any more works of genius, either in verse 
or prose. Do you feel able to make so great a sacrifice 
for my sake ? " "I have already made it for Heaven's 
1 " The sun breaks out of a cloud." 
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sake," he said, "during the dangerous illness from 
which I am now recovering. A Dominican friar 
made me abjure poetry, as an amusement which, if not 
criminal, at least diverts the mind from the goal of 
wisdom." 

" I congratulate you, my dear Nunez," I replied ; 
" you have acted wisely, my friend : but beware of a 
relapse ! " '* Oh," he rejoined resolutely, " I don't 
fear that in the least; I have firmly determined to 
abandon the muses ; and as you entered this ward I 
was making some verses to bid them an everlasting 
farewell." " Master Fabricio," I said, shaking my 
head, "I am not sure that the Dominican friar and I 
ought to rely on your vow of abjuration : you seem to 
me over head and ears in love with those learned 
virgins." "No, no," he replied; "I have broken 
every tie which united me to them. Nay, more, I 
have conceived an aversion for the public, and my 
dislike is well founded; it does not deserve authors 
willing to consecrate their labours to it ; I should be 
sorry to produce anything which would please it. Do 
not imagine," he continued, "that vexation dictates 
this language; I am speaking now quite calmly. I 
despise the applause of the public as much as its dis- 
approbation. You never know who will fail or 
succeed : the public is like a capricious creature who 
is of one opinion to-day and of another to-morrow. 
What silly fellows dramatic poets are, to be vain of 
their plays when they are well received ! Whatever 
noise they make on the stage when they are first 
brought out, they rarely can bear perusal after they 
are printed ; and if they are again put on the stage, 
twenty years later, they are generally badly received. 
The present generation accuses the past of bad taste, 
and its Judgments are, in their turn, contradicted by 
those of the next. I have always observed this, and 
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hence I conclude that the authors who are applauded 
now, must expect to be hissed hereafter. It is just 
the same with novels and other books for amusement 
which are sent into the world. Though at first they 
meet with general approbation, they gradually fall into 
neglect. The Teputation which we derive from the 
Jucky success of a work is therefore a simple conceit, 
an illusion of the mind, a fire of straw* whereof th$ 
smoke soon vanishes into the air." 

Though I was quite convinced that the poet of the 
Asturias was saying this only because he was in a 
bad temper, I pretended not to notice it. " I am 
delighted," said I, "that you are disgusted with 
setting up as a wit, and radically cured of your rage 
for writing. You may reckon on my shortly pro- 
curing for. you an occupation, in which you will be 
able to grow rich, without being obliged to a large 
outlay of talent." " So much the better," he cried ; 
" genius is offensive to me, and I regard it now as the 
most fatal gift which Heaven can bestow on a man." 
"I hope, my dear Fabricio," I replied, "that you 
may always retain your present sentiments. If you 
persist in your resolution of abandoning poetry, J 
repeat that I will soon obtain for you an honourable 
and lucrative post. But, until I can render you this 
service," I added, slipping a purse with sixty pistoles 
into his hand, " I beg you to accept this little token of 
my friendship." 

" Generous friend! " cried the son of barber Nunez, 
in a transport of joy and gratitude, "how thankful 
ought I to be that Heaven brought you to this 
hospital, which I shall leave this very day through 
your assistance ! " And accordingly he had himself 
removed to a furnished lodging. But before we 
parted, I gave him my address, and invited him to 
come and see me as soon as he should be restored to 
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health. He was extremely surprised when I told him 
I lived with the Count of Olivarez. "Oh! too 
happy Gil Bias ! " he said, " whose fate it is to please 
ministers! I rejoice in your prosperity since you 
make such a good use of it." 



CHAPTER VIII 

GIL BLAS SECURES THE FAVOUR OF HIS MASTER MORE AND 
MORS EVERY DAY. SCIPlo's RETURN TO MADRID, 
AND THE ACCOUNT OF HIS JOURNEY WHICH HE 
GIVES TO 8ANTILLANA 

The Count of Olivarez, whom I shall henceforth call 
the count-duke, since it pleased the king at this 
time to confer that title on him, had a weakness which 
I discovered to my advantage ; it was a desire to be 
loved. As soon as he fancied that anyone was dis- 
posed to become attached to him, he admitted him 
into his friendship. I was careful not to neglect this 
discovery, and did not content myself with performing 
to the best of my abilities what he bade me ; but I 
executed his orders with such demonstrations of zeal 
as delighted him. I studied his taste in all things, 
that I might conform myself to it, and anticipated his 
wishes as much as I could. 

By conduct like this, which almost invariably 
answers, I gradually became my master's favourite; 
and he, on the other hand, as I had the same weak- 
ness as himself, won my heart by the marks of 
affection which he bestowed on me. I insinuated 
myself into his favour so far, that, at length, I shared his 
confidence with Senor Carnero, 1 his principal secretary. 
1 Carnero is the Spanish for " sheep." 
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Carnero had employed the same mode as myself to 
please his Excellency ; and he had succeeded so well 
that the latter intrusted him with some of the State 
secrets. Thus, this secretary and myself were the 
two confidants of the Prime Minister, and the de- 
positaries of his secrets, with this difference, that he 
consulted Carnero only on State affairs, and myself on 
his private concerns; which made as it were two 
separate departments, which equally pleased us both. 
We lived together without jealousy, but without 
becoming intimate. I had every reason to be content 
with my situation, for it gave me continual oppor- 
tunities of being with the count-duke, and enabled me 
to read his innermost soul, which, disingenuous as it 
was by nature, kept nothing concealed from me, when 
he no longer doubted the sincerity of my attachment 
for him. 

" Santillana," he said to me one day, " you have 
seen the Duke of Lerma enjoy an authority less like 
that of a favoured minister than like the power of an 
absolute monarch ; but still I am happier than he was 
at the zenith of his good fortune. He had two 
formidable enemies in his own son the Duke of Uzeda 
and in the confessor of Philip in. ; 1 whereas I per- 
ceive no one about the king influential enough to 
injure me, nor even one whom I suspect of ill-will 
towards me." 

" It is true," he continued, " that on my coming to 
the ministry, I took great care to permit no one to be 
near the king but members of my own family, or my 
friends. I got rid, by means of vice- royalties or 
embassies, of all those noblemen who, by their personal 
merits, might have deprived me of some portion of the 
sovereign's favour, which I desire to retain in its 

1 This confessor was Friar Lewis of Alliaga, already men- 
tioned in voL iii. book iz. chap. vii. p. 258. 
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entirety; so that I may say at the present moment 
that no great nobleman stands in the way of my 
personal influence. You see, Gil Bias/ 9 he continued, 
" that I am laying bare my heart to you. As 1 have 
reason to think you wholly devoted to me, I have 
chosen you for my confidant. You are clever; I 
believe you to be sensible, prudent, and discreet; in 
a word, you seem the very person to acquit yourself 
well of a score of various commissions which require a 
young man full of intelligence." 

I was not able to withstand the flattering images 
which these words presented to my mind. The 
intoxication of avarice and ambition suddenly mounted 
to my brain, and awoke in me those sensations which 
I thought I had subdued* I protested to the minister 
that I would do my utmost to fulfil his expectations, 
and that I held myself in readiness to execute without 
scruple whatever commands he might think proper to 
give me. 

While I was thus in the humour to raise new altars 
to fortune, Scipio returned from his travels. " I have 
not a long story to tell you," he said. " The lords 
of Leyva were delighted at, the reception which the 
king gave you when he recognised you, and at the 
manner in which the Count of Olivarez treats you." 

I interrupted Scipio. " My friend," I said, " you 
would have given them still more pleasure, could you 
have told them on what footing I am now with his 
lordship. The rapid progress I have made in his 
Excellency's affection, since you went away, has been 
something prodigious." " Heaven be praised for it, 
my dear master ! " he replied ; " I foresee that a grand 
destiny awaits us." 

" Let us change the subject," I said, " and speak 
of Oviedo. You have been to the Asturias : how did 
you leave my mother ?" "Ah, sir! " Scipio replied, 
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suddenly assuming a sad aspect, " I have but sorry 
news for you from that quarter." " Good Heaven 1 " 
I exclaimed, " my mother must be dead ! " " Six 
months ago/' said my secretary, " the good lady paid 
the debt o£ nature, as did also your uncle, Senor Gil 
Perez." 

I felt deeply grieved by my mother's death, 
although in my infancy I had not received from her 
those caresses so necessary to children, if they are to 
be grateful in future. For the good canon I also shed 
tears ; a debt which I owed him for the trouble he 
had taken in regard to my education. It is true that 
my grief did not last long, and soon passed into a 
certain tender recollection which I have always pre- 
served of my relatives. 



CHAPTER IX 

IN WHAT MANNER, AND TO WHOM THE COUNT-DUKE 
MARRIED HIS ONLY DAUGHTER J AND THE BITTER 
CONSEQUENCES OF THIS MARRIAGE 

A short time after the return of the son of La 
Coscolina, the count- duke fell into a brown study, 
which lasted for a whole week. I fancied that he was 
devising some great political stroke ; but the subject of 
his meditation only concerned his own family. " Gil 
Bias," he said one afternoon, "you may have per- 
ceived that I am troubled in my mind. Yes, my dear 
fellow, I am engrossed by an affair on which the 
happiness of my life depends ; I am disposed to confide 
it to you. 

" Donna Maria, my daughter," he continued, " is 
of an age to be married, and a large number of noble- 
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men are striving to obtain her hand. The Count of 
Niebla, 1 the eldest son of the Duke of Medina Sidonia, 
head of the house of Guzman, and Don Lewis de 
Haro, eldest son of the Marquis of Carpio and my 
eldest sister, are the two rivals who seem to possess 
the greatest claim to being chosen. The latter, in 
particular, is so superior in point of merit to his rivals, 
that the whole Court does not doubt that I shall select 
him for my son-in-law. Nevertheless, without enter- 
ing into my private reasons for excluding him, as well 
as the Count of Niebla, I will tell you that I have cast 
my eyes on Don Ramirez Nunez de Guzman, Marquis 
of Toral, head of the house of the Guzmans of 
Abiados. 2 To this young nobleman, and to the 
children he may have by my daughter, I mean to leave 
all my property, as an entail to the title of Count of 
Olivarez, with the additional dignity of grandee ; so 
that my grandchildren and their descendants, the issue 
of the branches of Abiados and Olivarez, shall be 
considered as the eldest branch of the house of 
Guzman. 

"Well, Santillana," he added, "do you not 
approve of my design ? " " Pardon me, my lord," I 
replied, " this project is worthy of the genius which 
has planned it; but may I be permitted to make a 
remark to your Excellency upon this arrangement, and 
express a doubt whether the Duke of Medina Sidonia 
will not murmur at it ? " " Let him murmur if he 
likes," replied the minister ; " I care very little for 
that. I do not like his branch ; they have filched 
from the Abiados the right of seniority, and the 
privileges attached to it. I shall be far less affected 

1 Lesage had written " Count of Niebles," which is a 
misprint. 

a This name was printed Abrados ; hence great indignation 
on the part of M. Llorente. 

IV.— 11 
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by his complaints than by the disappointment of my 
sister, the Marchioness of Carpio, on learning that her 
son shall not receive my daughter's hand. But, for all 
that, I mean to please myself, and Don Ramirez shall 
triumph over his rivals ; that I have settled in my own 
mind." 

The count-duke, having formed this resolution, 
did not carry it into effect without giving fresh 
evidence of his singular way of acting. He presented 
a petition to the lung, entreating him, as well as the 
queen, to condescend and choose a husband for his 
daughter, at the same time setting forth the qualities 
of the noblemen who were her suitors, and leaving the 
choice entirely to their Majesties. But he took care 
when naming the Marquis of Toral to show clearly 
that this choice would be the most agreeable to him. 
So the king, with his blind deference for his minister, 
returned the following reply : — 

" I think Don Ramirez Nunez worthy of Donna 
Maria; but make your own choice. The match 
which best suits you, will be the one to please me 
most. The fciNG." 

The minister made a point of showing this reply 
about ; and affecting to consider it as a command of 
the monarch' 8, he hastened to marry his daughter to 
the Marquis of Toral. This hurried marriage greatly 
offended the Marchioness of Carpio, as well as such of 
the Guzman8 who had cherished the hope of an 
alliance with Donna Maria. But, unable to prevent 
the union, they all joined in affecting to celebrate it 
with the greatest rejoicings. People might have 
fancied that the whole family was charmed by the 
arrangement ; but the discontented were soon avenged, 
in a manner which was very melancholy for the 
count-duke. Donna Maria, at the end of ten 
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months, gave birth to a daughter who was still-born ; 
and a few days later she herself died in child-bed. 1 

What a loss for a father who had, so to say, no 
eyes for anyone but for his daughter, and who thus 
witnessed the failure of his design to deprive the 
branch of Medina Sidonia of its seniority ! He was 
so affected by it that he shut himself up for a few 
days, and would see none but me, who, falling in with 
his poignant grief, appeared as much moved as himself. 
To tell the truth, I took this opportunity of shedding 
fresh tears to Antonia's memory. The similarity of 
her death to that of the Marchioness of Toral reopened 
an ill-healed wound ; and so much disposed me to 
grieve, that the minister, overcome as he was by his 
own sorrow, could not help taking notice of mine. He 
was astonished to see me share his troubles as I did. 
" Gil Bias," he said to me one day, when I seemed to 
be plunged into a profound melancholy, " it is a great 
consolation to me to have a confidant who feels my 
misfortunes so deeply." " Ah, my lord," I replied, 
giving him all the credit of my affliction, " I should be 
very ungrateful, and very insensible, were I not to feel 
them acutely. Can I reflect how you bewail the loss 
of a daughter of the rarest merit, whom you loved so 
tenderly, without adding my tears to your own ? No, 
my lord; I am too mindful of your kindness, not to 
participate throughout my whole life in your pleasures 
and your grief." 

1 This account of the death of Donna Maria is not histori- 
cally true. That lady died unmarried, though she was 
betrothed to Raymond de Guzman, Marquis of Toral. 



1 68 The Adventures of Gil Bias 



CHAPTER X 

GIL BLAS MEETS THE POET NUNEZ, WHO TELLS HIM THAT 
HE HAS WRITTEN A TRAGEDY WHICH IS FORTHWITH 
TO BE BROUGHT OUT AT THE PRINCE'S THEATRE. 
OF THE ILL-SUCCESS OF THIS PIECE, AND THE 
SURPRISING GOOD FORTUNE BY WHICH IT WAS 
FOLLOWED 

The minister was beginning to feel consoled, and I, in 
consequence, to regain my cheerfulness, when one 
evening I went out alone for a drive. On the road I 
met the poet of the Asturias, whom I had not seen 
again since he left the hospital. He was very decendy 
dressed ; I called him, made him get into my car- 
riage, and we drove together through Saint Jerome's 
Meadow. 1 

" Mr. Nunez," I said to him, H I am fortunate in 
happening to meet you; for otherwise I should not 
have had the pleasure . . ." "No reproaches, 
Santillana," he broke in hastily 5 "I will frankly 
confess that I would not have come to see you ; and I 
will tell you why. You promised me a good place if 
I would forswear poetry; but I have found a very 
substantial one on condition of my writing verses. I 
accepted the latter, as falling in best with my dis- 
position. A friend* of mine has got me a situation 
with Don Bertrand Gomez del Ribero, treasurer of 
the king's galleys. This Don Bertrand, who wanted 
to have a literary man in his pay, thought my verses 
very brilliant ; and chose me in preference to five or 
six other authors who offered themselves as candidates 
for the post of his private secretary." 

1 See vol. i. Introductory Notice, p. 27 (12), and p. 42. 
See also vol. ii. book iii. chap. viii. p. 71. 
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"I am delighted at the news, my dear Fabricio," 
said I ; " for this Don Bertrand seems to be very 
rich." " Rich, indeed ! " he replied ; " they say he 
does not know himself how rich he is! However 
that may be, the nature of my employment under him 
is as follows : as he prides himself on his gallantry, 
and wishes to pass for a man of genius, he keeps up an 
epistolary intercourse with several very clever ladies ; 
and I lend him my pen to compose for him charming 
letters sparkling with wit. I write to one in verse, to 
another in prose, and I sometimes carry the letters 
myself, to show the versatility of my talents." 

" But you do not tell me," I said, " what I most 
wish to know. Are you well paid for your epistolary 
epigrams ? " " Very well," he replied. " Rich men 
are not all open-handed, and I know some who are 
downright curmudgeons; but Don Bertrand behaves 
to me most handsomely. Besides a regular salary of 
two hundred pistoles, I occasionally receive little 
perquisites from him, which enable me to live like a 
gentleman, and to spend my time pleasantly with a few 
authors, as much averse to melancholy as myself." 
" Apart from this," I said, w has your treasurer taste 
enough to enjoy the beauty of a work of genius, or to 
perceive its defects ? " " Oh, no," replied Nunez ; 
" though he talks a good deal with a self-sufficient air, 
he is not a judge. Yet he pretends, all the same, to 
be a Tarpa, 1 decides boldly, and maintains his opinion 
so loudly, and with so much obstinacy, that when he 
argues, people are generally obliged to yield to him, in 
order to escape a shower of unpleasant remarks with 
which he is wont to overwhelm those who contradict him. 

1 Spurius Metius Tarpa, a famous critic of the Augustan 
age, sat with four colleagues, in the temple of Apollo, at 
Rome, to judge of the merit of poetical compositions and 
dramatic pieces, before they were performed. 
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** You may imagine," he went on, " that I take 
great care never to contradict him, whatever cause he 
may give me; for besides the disagreeable epithets 
which I should not fail to draw down on myself, I 
might very possibly be turned out of doors. I there- 
fore am discreet enough to approve what he praises, 
and likewise to disapprove whatever he condemns. 
By this complaisance, which costs me little, as I 
possess the art of agreeing with those who are useful to 
me, I have gamed the esteem and friendship of my 
patron. He has employed me to write a tragedy, of 
which he gave me the idea, and which I have com- 
posed under his eyes ; if it succeeds, I shall owe part 
of my glory to his good advice." 

I asked our poet what was the title of his tragedy. 
" It is the Count of Saldagna," he said, " and will 
be acted at the Prince's Theatre in three days." ** I 
trust it will be a great success," I replied; "and I 
have a sufficiently good opinion of your talents to 
expect that it will." " I hope so too," he rejoined ; 
" but hope never tells a more nattering tale than to some 
dramatic authors who are so uncertain about the issue 
of any work for the stage that they every day make a 
mistake." 

To be brief, on the day of the first representa- 
• tion, I was unable to go to the theatre, being prevented 
by some business with which his Excellency had 
intrusted me. The only thing to be done was to send 
Scipio there, that I might at least know, on the same 
evening, the success of a play in which I was inter- 
ested. I impatiently waited for him, and saw him 
return, with a face which seemed to me of evil omen. 
"Well!" said I, "how has the Count of Saldagna 
been received by the public ? " " Very roughly," he 
replied ; " never was a play more cruelly treated. I 
came away indignant at the insolence of the pit." 
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" And I am indignant," I replied, " at the passion of 
Nunez for writing dramatic poems. He is no better 
than a madman! He must have lost his senses to 
prefer the ignominious shouts of the spectators to the 
happy Jot that I could provide for him ! Thus did I 
inveigh, out of friendship, against the poet of the 
Asturias, and grieve over the condemnation of his play, 
whilst he himself exulted at it. 

In fact, two days later, he came to my house, trans- 
ported with joy. " Santillana," he cried, "I have 
come to impart you the delight which I feel, for I 
have made my fortune, my friend, by writing a bad 
piece. You know the strange reception which the 
Count of Saldagna met with. All the spectators vied 
with each other in their rage against that play ; and to 
this general outburst of violence I owe the greatest 
happiness of my life." 

I was somewhat astonished to hear the poet Nunez 
talking in this fashion. "How is it possible, 
Fabricio," I said, "that the failure of your tragedy 
can, in any way, justify your immoderate joy ? " " It 
certainly does," he replied; "I have already told 
you that Don Bertrand had put something of his own 
composition in the play ; and therefore he thought it 
excellent. He was violently incensed at seeing the 
spectators taking a view different from his own. 
' Nunez/ he said to me this morning, * Victrix causa 
Diis placuit, sed victa Catoni. 1 If the public is dis- 
pleased with your play, on the other hand it has 
pleased me, and that ought to content you. To con- 
sole you for the bad taste of the age, I shall settle on 
you an annuity of two thousand crowns, chargeable on 
the whole of my property ; let us go forthwith to my 

1 " The Gods choose the side of the conquering, but Cato 
that of the conquered." This is a well-known verse from 
Lrucanus. 
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notary and have the deed drawn up.' We went 
thither at once: the treasurer has signed the deed of 
gift, and paid me my first year in advance." 

I congratulated Fabricio on the evil fate of the 
Count of Saldagna, for it had turned out to the author's 
advantage. " You are quite right," he continued, " to 
congratulate me on that. Do you know, I could not 
have had better luck than to displease the pit. How 
fortunate I am to have been so violently hissed ! If 
the public had been better disposed, and had honoured 
me with its applause, what would that have brought 
me ? Nothing. I should only have ■ got a very 
moderate sum for my work, whereas the hisses have 
all at once put me at my ease for the remainder of my 
life." 



CHAPTER XI 

SANTILLANA PROCURES A. SITUATION FOR SCIPIO, WHO SETS 
OUT FOR NEW SPAIN 

My secretary did not regard the unexpected prosperity 
of the poet Nunez without envy ; he talked of nothing 
else for a whole week. " I wonder," he would say, 
"at the capriciousness of Fortune, which sometimes 
delights in heaping wealth on a sorry author, whilst 
she leaves good writers in misery. I wish she would 
take it into her head to enrich me too, in a very short 
time." "That may easily happen," I said, "and 
sooner than you think. Here you are in her temple ; 
for it seems to me that the house of a Prime Minister 
may be called the Temple of Fortune, for favours are 
often bestowed there which at once enrich those who 
obtain them." " That is very true, sir," he answered, 
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"but a man has to wait for them with patience." 
" Once more, Scipio," I replied, u make your mind 
easy; it may be you are on the point of getting 
some good appointment." And, in fact, a few days 
later an opportunity occurred for employing him 
advantageously in the count-duke's service, and I did 
not suffer it to escape. 

I was talking one morning to Don Raymond 
Caporis, the Prime Minister's steward, and our con- 
versation turned upon the income of his Excellency. 
"My lord," he said, "has commanderies of all the 
military orders, yielding a revenue of at least forty 
thousand crowns a year; and he is only obliged to 
wear the cross of Alcantara. Besides, his three offices 
of Grand Chamberlain, Master of the Horse, and High 
Chancellor of the Indies, bring him an income of two 
hundred thousand crowns ; and yet all this is nothing 
compared to the vast sums he draws from the Indies. 
Do you know how ? When the king's vessels leave 
Seville or Lisbon for that country, he ships wine, oil, 
and corn, the produce of his estate of Olivarez, for 
which he pays no duty. He sells these articles in the 
Indies for four times more money than he would get for 
them in Spain ; then he lays out that money in spices, 
pigments, and other things, which cost next to nothing 
in the new world, and are sold at a very high rate in 
Europe. By this trade he has already realised 
several millions, without doing the king the slightest 
injury." 

" What will not surprise you much," he continued, 
" is, that all the persons employed in carrying on this 
trade return laden with riches, for his lordship does 
not take it amiss that they should do business for 
themselves as well as conduct his own." 

The son of La Coscolina, who was listening to our 
conversation, on hearing Don Raymond make this 
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remark, could not help interrupting him. "On my 
word, Senor Capons, he exclaimed, *' I should be 
delighted to be one of those persons ; I have long had 
a desire to visit Mexico." "Your curiosity shall 
soon be satisfied,' 9 said the steward, "if Senor de 
Santillana does not object to your wishes. Careful as 
I am in the choice of die people whom I send to the 
Indies on this business, — for they are chosen by me, — 
I will put you on my list without hesitation, if it is 
agreeable to vour master." "You will confer on me 
a particular favour," I said to Don Raymond ; " pray 
give me this mark of your friendship. Scipio is a 
young man of whom I am fond ; moreover, he is very 
intelligent, and will behave in such a way as not to 
give the least cause for reproach. In a word, I can 
answer for him as for myself." 

" That is more than enough," said Caporis ; " he 
has only to repair immediately to Seville ; the vessels 
will leave for the Indies in a month. At his departure 
I will give him a letter for a gentleman from whom he 
will receive all the instructions needed to make his 
fortune, without any prejudice to his Excellency's 
interests, which he must regard as sacred." 

Scipio, charmed at having obtained this post, made 
haste to set out for Seville with a thousand crowns 
which I gave him, to buy wine and oil in Andalusia, 
and to enable him to trade on his own account in the 
Indies. And yet, delighted as he was CO make a 
voyage from which he expected to reap so much 
profit, he could not take leave of me without shedding 
tears ; nor did I see him depart with indifference. 
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CHAPTER XII 

DON ALPHONSO DE LEYVA COMES TO MADRID. THE 
MOTIVE OF HIS JOURNEY. THE GRIEF OF GIL BLAS, 
AND THE JOY WHICH SUCCEEDED IT 

Hardly had Scipio left me, when a page of the 
minister's brought me a note containing these words, 
" If Senor de Santillana will give himself the trouble 
of calling at the sign of Saint Gabriel, in Toledo 
Street, he will there see one of his best friends." 

"Who can this friend be who does not give his 
name ? " I soliloquised. " Why should he hide his 
name from me? Obviously he wants to give me a 
pleasant surprise." I went out at once, and made for 
Toledo Street. On reaching the place appointed, I 
was not a little astonished to find there Don Alphonso 
de Leyva. " What do I see ? " I exclaimed ; " you 
here, my lord!" "Yes, my dear Gil Bias," he 
replied, clasping me tightly in his arms, " it is Don 
AJphonso himself who appears before you." " But 
whatever brings you to Madrid ? " I asked. " I am 
about to surprise you and to grieve you," he replied, 
"by telling vou the cause of my journey. The 
government of Valencia has been taken from me, and 
the Prime Minister has ordered me to come to Madrid, 
to give an account of my conduct." I remained for a 
quarter of an hour stupefied, and unable to say a word ; 
then, recovering myself, I asked, " Of what are you 
accused? You must surely have committed some 
imprudence." " My disgrace," he said, " is probably 
owing to a visit which I paid about three weeks ago 
to the Cardinal-Duke of Lerma, who was banished a 
month since to his estate of Denia." 

" Truly ! " I interrupted, " you are right to attri- 
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bate your misfortune to this indiscreet visit ; there is 
no need to look for the cause elsewhere ; but give me 
leave to tell you that you did not act with your usual 
prudence when you went to visit a disgraced minister." 
"The fault is committed," he said, "and I resign 
myself to my lot without grumbling. I intend to 
retire with my family to the Castle of Leyva, where 
I shall spend the rest of my days in perfect tranquillity. 
What distresses me," he added, "is the having to 
appear before a haughty minister, who may possibly 
receive me with scant ceremony. What a mortifica- 
tion for a Spaniard! However, it is a matter of 
necessity; but I wanted to talk it over with you 
before submitting to it." " My lord," said I, " let 
me see what I can do. Do not present yourself 
before the minister until I know what you are accused 
of; perhaps the evil is not without a remedy. Be 
that as it may, I hope, if you please, that you will 
give me leave to do for you all that gratitude and 
friendship shall dictate." With these words I left 
him at his inn, assuring him that he should hear from 
me forthwith. 

As I had had nothing more to do with State affairs 
since the writing of the two pamphlets, of which such 
eloquent mention has been made, I went to look for 
Carnero, to ask him if it were true that Don Alphonso 
de Leyva had been deprived of the government of the 
town of Valencia. He replied in the affirmative, but 
professed he did not know the reason. Thereupon, I 
resolved without hesitation to address myself to his Ex- 
cellency himself, that I might learn from his own mouth 
the cause of complaint against the son of Don Caesar. 

I was so overcome by this unfortunate occurrence, 
that I had no need to affect an appearance of sadness 
in order to seem troubled, and attract the count-duke's 
notice. " What is the matter, Santillana ? " said he, 
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as soon as he saw me ; "I perceive an expression of 
grief on your countenance ; nay, I see you are almost 
shedding tears. What does it mean ? Hide nothing 
from me* Has anyone behaved ill to you ? Speak, 
and you shall soon be avenged." "My lord," I 
replied, whilst shedding tears, " I could not conceal 
my grief from you, even if I would. I am in despair, 
for someone has just told me that Don Alphonso de 
Leyva is no longer governor of Valencia ; no tidings 
could have afflicted me more deeply." "What are 
you saying, Gil Bias ? " replied the minister, in aston- 
ishment; "what interest can you take in this Don 
Alphonso and his government ? " Then I related to 
him at length the obligations I was under to the lords 
of Leyva, and finally told him how I had obtained 
from the Duke of Lerma the government in question 
for the son of Don Caesar. 

His Excellency heard me to the end with an atten- ' 
tion full of kindness, and then said, " Dry your tears, 
my friend. Ignorant as I was of what you have Just 
told me, I must confess that I looked on Don 
Alphonso as a creature of the Cardinal of Lerma. 
Put yourself in my place. Would you not have con- 
sidered the visit paid to his Eminence as very sus- 
picious ? Nevertheless, I am willing to believe that, 
having obtained his post from that minister, he may 
have taken this step merely from a motive of gratitude, 
and I pardon him. I am sorry to have dismissed a 
man who owed his position to you; but if I have 
destroyed what you have created, I can make amends 
for it. I will even do more for you than the Duke 
of Lerma did. Your friend, Don Alphonso, was 
only governor of the town of Valencia; I appoint 
him Viceroy of the Kingdom of Aragon. You may 
go and acquaint him with this, and bid him come to 
take the oath." 
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On hearing these words I passed from extreme grief 
to such an excess of joy, that it disturbed my mind, 
and betrayed itself in the thanks which I offered to his 
lordship. But my incoherence did not displease him ; 
and on my informing him that Don Alphonso was in 
Madrid, he told me that I might introduce him this 
very day. I ran instantly to the hotel of Saint Gabriel, 
where I delighted Don Caesar's son by telling him of 
his new appointment. He could not believe what I 
said, and found it very difficult to persuade himself 
that the Prime Minister, whatever might be his friend- 
ship, would dispose of a viceroyalty out of considera- 
tion for me. I took him with me to the count-duke, 
who received him very affably, and said, " Don 
Alphonso, you have discharged your governorship 
of the town of Valencia so well that the king, thinking 
you qualified to occupy a higher position, has ap- 
points! you to the viceroyalty of Aragon. This 
dignity," he added, "is not beyond your birth, and 
the nobility of Aragon will have no cause to murmur 
against the choice made by the Court." 

His Excellency made no mention of me, and the 
public did not know the share I had in this matter ; 
which saved the minister and Don Alphonso from the 
sneering remarks which society might have made about 
a viceroy of my creation. 

As soon as Don Caesar's son was certain of his 

Xintment, he sent a special messenger with the 
mation to Valencia to his father and Seraphina, 
who presently came up to Madrid. Their first care 
was to visit me, in order to overwhelm me with thanks. 
What a touching and proud spectacle it was, to behold 
the three persons who were dearest to me embracing 
me one after another. They felt as pleased with my 
zeal and affection as with the honour which the post of 
viceroy would confer on their family ; and they were 
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never tired of expressing their gratitude to me. They 
even addressed me as if I had been a gentleman of their 
own rank; it seemed as though they had forgotten 
that they had once been my masters ; they thought 
they could never manifest sufficient friendship for me. 
To pass over needless details, Don Alphonso received 
his official nomination, and, after having thanked the 
king and his minister, and taken the usual oath, left 
Madrid with his family, in order to establish himself at 
Saragossa. He made his entry into that city with all 
imaginable splendour, and the Aragonese showed by 
their acclamations that I had given them a viceroy who 
was very acceptable to them. 



CHAPTER XIII 

GIL BLAS MEETS DON GASTON DE COGOLLOS AND DON 
ANDREA DE TORDESILLAS AT COURT; HE ADJOURNS 
WITH THEM TO A MORE CONVENIENT PLACE. THE 
END OF THE STORY OF DON GASTON AND DONNA 
HELENA DE GALISTEO. THE SERVICE RENDERED BY 
SANTILLANA TO TORDESILLAS 

I was transported with joy at having so fortunately 
converted a dismissed governor into a viceroy ; the de 
Leyvas themselves were even less delighted by it 
than I. I soon had another opportunity of employing 
my influence for a friend, which I think I must relate, 
to show my readers that I was no longer the same Gil 
Bias who, under the preceding minister, used to sell 
the favours of the Court. 

One day 1 was in the king's antechamber, con- 
versing with several noblemen who, knowing me to be 
a favourite of the Prime Minister, did not disdain to 
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talk with me. Amongst those waiting I perceived 
Don Gaston de Cogollos, whom I had left a State 
prisoner in the tower of Segovia, and also Don Andrea 
de Tordesillas, the keeper of that prison. I readily 
left my company to embrace these two friends. If 
they were astonished to see me again at Court, I was 
much more so to meet them there. After warm 
embraces on all sides, Don Gaston said, " Senor de 
Santillana, we have many questions to exchange, and 
this is not a suitable place tor such a purpose ; allow 
me to take you to a spot where Senor de Tordesillas 
and myself shall be very glad to have a long conversa- 
tion with you." I consented; we made our way 
through the crowd, and left the palace. Don Gaston's 
carriage was waiting in the street ; we all three got in, 
and drove to the great market-place, where the bull- 
fights are held. There Cogollos lived in a very 
handsome house. 

" Senor Gil Bias," said Don Andrea, when we 
had entered a splendidly furnished room, " I imagined 
that when you left Segovia you hated the Court, and 
were resolved to quit it for ever?" "Such was, 
indeed, my intention," I replied; "and during the 
lifetime of the late king I did not change my mind ; 
but when I heard that the prince, his son, was on the 
throne, I wanted to see if the new monarch would 
know me again. He did so, and I had the good 
fortune to be favourably received; he himself re- 
commended me to the Prime Minister, who has 
admitted me to his friendship; with him I am in 
still greater favour than I ever was with the Duke of 
Lerma. This, Don Andrea, is what I had to tell 
you. And now, let me know if you are still keeper of 
the tower of Segovia?" "No, indeed," he an- 
swered ; " the count-duke has put another gentleman 
in my place; he apparently thought me entirely 
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devoted to his predecessor." "And I," said Don 
Gaston, " was set at liberty for the opposite reason. 
The Prime Minister was no sooner informed that I was 
in the prison of Segovia by order of the Duke of Lerma, 
than he ordered me to be released. And now, Senor 
Gil Bias, I must tell you what has happened to me 
since I became a free man. 

"The first thing I did," he continued, "after 
thanking Don Andrea for the kind attentions he had 
paid me during my imprisonment, was to go to Madrid. 
I presented myself to the Count of Olivarez, who said 
to me, ' Be under no apprehension that the misfortune 
which befell you in' any way damages your reputation. 
You are fully justified ; and I am the more convinced 
of your innocence, as the Marquis of Villareal, whose 
accomplice you were supposed to be, was not guilty. 
Though a Portuguese, and even a relative of the Duke 
of Braganza, he favours less his interests than those of 
the king, my master. Your connection with the 
marquis ought not, therefore, to have been imputed to 
you as a crime ; but, jto repair the injustice done you, 
by your being accused of high treason, the king ap- 

rints you to a lieutenancy in his Spanish Guards/ 
accepted this post, begging his Excellency to permit 
me, before joining my regiment, to go and visit my 
aunt, Donna Eleonora de Laxarilla, at Coria. The 
minister gave me leave of absence for a month, and 
I set out, accompanied by only one servant. 

"We had already passed Colmenar, and were 
travelling along a narrow pass between two mountains, 
when we perceived a gentleman valiantly defending 
himself against three men, who were attacking him. 
I did not hesitate about going to his aid,, but hastened 
to join him, and drew my sword. I observed, whilst 
fighting, that our opponents were masked, and that we 
had to deal with expert swordsmen. However, in 

IV.— 12 
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?ite of their strength and skill, we were victorious. 
ran one of them through the body ; he fell from 
his horse, and the two others immediately took to flight. 
It is true that the victory was hardly less fatal to us 
than to the wretch whom I had slain ; for, after the 
engagement, both my companion and myself found 
ourselves dangerously wounded. But imagine my 
surprise when I recognised in this gentleman Com- 
bados, the husband of Donna Helena ! He was no 
less astonished to perceive that I was his defender. 
« Ah, Don Gaston !' he exclaimed, ' it was you, then, 
who came to my assistance ? When you so generously 
took my part, you little thought that you defended 
a man who had robbed you of your mistress.' 
' Indeed, I did not,' I said ; ' but even if I had known 
it, do you suppose I should have hesitated to do what 
I did ? Can you entertain so bad an opinion of me 
and believe me so base ? ' c No, no,' he replied, « I 
have a better opinion of you ; and should I die of the 
wounds I have just received, I hope and trust that 
yours may not prevent you from profiting by my 
death.' ' Combados,' I said to him, c though I have 
not yet forgotten Donna Helena, know that I do not 
covet to be united to her at the cost of your life. 
I even congratulate myself on having contributed to 
rescue you from the blows of three assassins, since 
I have thereby performed an action of some service to 
your wife.' 

" While we were thus speaking, my servant dis- 
mounted ; and going up to the man who was stretched 
on the ground, took off his mask, and discovered 
features which Combados at once recognised. ' It is 
Caprara,' he cried, * that treacherous cousin who, out 
of spite at having lost a rich inheritance which he 
unjustly disputed with me, has long entertained the 
idea of assassinating me, and had, at length, chosen 
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this day to put his plan into execution ; but Heaven 
willed that he should fall a victim to his own 
attempt.' 

«' Meanwhile our wounds were bleeding very freely, 
and we were gradually growing weaker. Yet, wounded 
as we were, we had strength enough to reach the 
borough of Villarejo, which was within reach of the 
field of battle. At the first inn where we arrived, we 
sent for surgeons. One came who was said to be very 
clever ; he looked at our wounds, considered them 
rather dangerous, dressed them ; and on the next day, 
after having removed the bandages, told us that the 
wounds of Don Bias were fatal. He formed a 
more favourable judgment of mine ; and his prognosti- 
cations proved correct. 

"Combados, finding himself doomed to death, 
thought of nothing but preparing for it. He sent a 
special messenger to his wife, to inform her of what 
had happened, as well as of his present sad condition. 
Donna Helena soon arrived at Villarejo ; her mind 
disturbed and anxious for two different reasons : the 
dangerous state of her husband, and the fear that on 
seeing me again she might revive an imperfectly 
extinguished flame. This agitated her terribly. 
' Madam,' said Don Bias to her, when she came into 
his presence, ' you are just in time to receive my last 
farewell. I am about to die, and I regard my death 
as a punishment from Heaven for having deceived you 
and snatched you from Don Gaston. Far from 
murmuring at it, I myself exhort you to restore to him 
a heart of which I robbed him.' Donna Helena 
answered him only by her tears ; and indeed it was the 
best answer she could give, for I was not yet sufficiently 
effaced from her memory ; nor had she forgotten the 
artifice her husband had used whereby she had been 
induced to break faith with met 
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M It came to pass as the surgeon had predicted, and 
in less than three days Combados died of his wounds, 
while mine promised to be speedily healed. The 
young widow, solely occupied by the task of removing 
her husband's body to Coria, in order to render to it 
all the honours due to his ashes, set out from Villarejo 
to return home, after inquiring, merely as a matter of 
politeness, how I was. As soon as I was well enough 
to follow her, I went to Coria, where I completely 
recovered in a short time. Then Donna Eleonora, 
my aunt, and Don George de Galisteo resolved to 
marry Helena and me forthwith, lest fortune should 
again separate us by some new mischance. But the 
marriage took place in private, on account of the too 
recent death of Don Bias, and a few days later I re- 
turned to Madrid with Donna Helena. As I had 
exceeded the leave of absence granted me by the 
count-duke, I feared that the minister might have 
given to another gentleman the lieutenancy he had 
promised me ; but he had not disposed of it, and he 
was good enough to accept the excuses which I 
proffered for my delay. 

" Thus I am a lieutenant in the Spanish Guards," 
continued Cogollos, " and I like my position. I have 
made several very nice friends, and we pass our time 
as happy as the day is long." " I wish I could say as 
much ! exclaimed Don Andrea ; " but I am far 
from being content with my lot ; I have lost my place, 
which was of some advantage to me, and I have no 
friends of sufficient influence to procure me another 
substantial one." "Pardon me, Don Andrea," I 
broke in with a smile, " you have in me a friend who 
may be of some use to you. I have already told you 
that I am a still greater favourite of the count-duke 
than I ever was of the Duke of Lerma, and you dare 
tell me to my face that you have no friend who can 
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procure you a substantial appointment ! Have I not 
already rendered you a similar service? Remember 
that, through the influence of the Archbishop of 
Grenada, I secured you a nomination to a post in 
Mexico where you would have made your fortune, if 
love had not detained you in Alicante. I am now in 
a much better position to serve you, since the Prime 
Minister listens to what I say to him." " Then I put 
myself in your hands," replied Tordesillas ; " but," he 
added, smiling in his turn, " pray do not send me to 
New Spain. I should not like to go there, even to be 
made President of the High Court l of Mexico." 

At this point in our conversation we were interrupted 
by Donna Helena, who came into the room, and 
whose graceful, form fulfilled the charming conception 
I had entertained of her. " Madam," said Cogollos, 
" allow me to introduce to you Sefior de Santillana, of 
whom you have heard me speak, and whose pleasant 
company often solaced my sorrows whilst I was im- 
prisoned." " Yes, madam," I said to Donna Helena, 
" Don Gaston truly admits that my conversation pleased 
him, because it always turned on you." Don George's 
daughter replied modestly to my polite speech ; after 
which I took leave of the newly - married couple, 
declaring that I was delighted that matrimony had at 
last crowned their long attachment. Then, addressing 
Tordesillas, I begged him to tell me where he lived ; 
and when he had done this, I said, " I will not bid 
you farewell, Don Andrea. I hope that within a 
week you shall perceive that I have the power as well 
as the will to serve my friends." 

Nor were these mere words. On the very next 

day the count - duke gave me an opportunity of 

obliging Tordesillas. "Santillana," his Excellency 

said, "the post of governor of the royal prison of 

1 The original hat P Audience. 
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Valladolid is vacant; it is worth more than three 
hundred pistoles a year, and I think I'll give it to 
you." "I do not desire it, my lord," I replied; 
" not even if it were worth ten thousand ducats. I do 
not want any post which I could not fill without 
leaving you." " But," replied the minister, " you can 
easily fill this one, without being obliged to leave 
Madrid, except to go occasionally to Valladolid, to 
visit the prison ; and that, as you perceive, is not in- 
compatible with your remaining with me." " What- 
ever your Excellency may say," I rejoined, "I will 
only accept this post on condition of resigning it in 
favour of an honest gentleman named Don Andrea de 
Tordesillas, formerly keeper of the tower of Segovia. 
I should like to give him this place as an acknowledg- 
ment of the kind treatment which I received from him 
during my imprisonment." 

This speech made the minister laugh, and he said, 
"That is to say, Gil Bias, that you wish to make a 
governor of a royal prison as you have made a viceroy. 
Well, so be it, my friend ; I give you the vacant post 
for Tordesillas. But, tell me frankly, what advantage 
will you receive from it ? for I do not think you such 
a fool as to use your influence for nothing/ " My 
lord," I replied, "must a man not pay his debts? 
Don Andrea was as kind to me as he could be, 
without charging any interest for it ; and ought I not 
to do the same to him ? " " You have become very 
disinterested, Mr. de Santillana," replied his Excel- 
lency, with a laugh ; " it seems to me that you were 
far less so under the last administration." " I admit 
it," I rejoined; "bad examples corrupted my prin- 
ciples ; and as everything was then for sale, I fell in 
with the prevailing custom ; as everything is now given 
away, I have resumed my integrity." 

I therefore obtained the governorship of the royal 
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prison of Valladolid for Don Andrea de Tordesillas ; 
and I sent him shortly afterwards to that town, as 
much pleased with his new situation, as I was at having 
discharged the obligations which I owed him. 



CHAPTER XIV 

SANTILLAMA VISITS THE POET NUNEZ. WHAT PERSONS 
HE FOUND WITH HIM, AND WHAT CONVERSATION 
THEY HELD 

One afternoon I took it into my head to go and see 
the poet of the Asturias, feeling very curious to know 
how he was living. I went to the house of Don 
Bertrand Gomez del Ribero, and asked for Nunez. 
" He lives here no longer," said a servant standing at 
the door ; " but over there," he added, pointing to a 
neighbouring house, " where he occupies some apart- 
ments at the back." I went thither, and crossing a 
small courtyard, entered a room without hangings, 
where I found my friend Fabricio still at table, with 
five or six of his friends, whom he was that day enter- 
taining. 

They were just finishing their meal, and therefore 
in a fair way to begin a discussion; but as soon as 
they perceived me their noisy talk subsided into a dead 
silence. Nunez rose with eagerness to receive me, 
saying, " Gentlemen, this is Senor de Santillana, who 
is good enough to honour me with a visit ; join with 
me in doing homage to the favourite of the Prime 
Minister." At these words all the guests rose to make 
their best bows to me; and, thanks to the title by 
which I had been introduced, they one and all paid 
me their respects in a very polite way. Though I 
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could neither eat nor drink, I had to sit down with 
them, and even respond to a toast 1 which they drank 
to me* 

As my presence seemed to prevent them from con- 
tinuing their conversation without any restraint, I said 
to them, " Gentlemen, pray do not let me disturb you ; 
I think I have interrupted your discussion ; I beg you 
will resume it, or I shall go." " These gentlemen," 
Fabricio then said, "were discussing the Iphigenia 
of Euripides. The bachelor Melchior de Villegas, a 
scholar of the highest order, was asking Senor Don 
Jacinto de Romarate what interested him most in this 
tragedy." "That is so," Don Jacinto observed; 
"and I told him that it was the parlous situation of 
Iphigenia." "And I," said the bachelor, "replied, 
as I am ready to prove, that this situation does not 
constitute the genuine interest of the piece." " What 
is it, then?" shouted the old licentiate, Gabriel de 
Leon. " It is the wind," rejoined the bachelor. 

The whole company burst out laughing at this 
assertion, which I could not take as serious ; I fancied 
that Melchior had only made it to enliven the dis- 
cussion. But I did not know the character of that 
scholar, who was a man by no means given to jesting. 
"Laugh as much as you please, gentlemen," he 
replied coolly ; " I maintain that it is the wind alone 
which must interest, strike, and move the passions of 
the spectator, and not the parlous situation of Iphigenia. 
Picture to yourselves," he continued, "a large army 
assembled to lay siege to Troy ; imagine the impatience 
of the leaders and soldiers to carry out their enterprise, 
so that they may quickly return to Greece, where they 
have left all they hold most dear: their household 
gods, their wives and their children. Meanwhile a 

1 The original has brlnde. See also this vol. book *• 
chap. ix. p. 67, note. 
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cursed contrary wind retains them in Aulis. It seems 
to glue them to the harbour ; and if it does not change, 
they will not be able to go and lay siege to the city of 
Priam. It is the wind, then, which constitutes the 
interest of this tragedy. I side with the Greeks, I 
approve of their plan ; I only wish their fleet to sail, 
and I am indifferent to the danger of Iphigenia, since 
her death is a means of obtaining a favourable wind 
from the gods." 

As soon as Villegas had finished speaking, the 
laughter was renewed at his expense. Nunez was sly 
enough to support his opinion, in order to give the 
jesters better sport, and they vied with one another in 
their bad jokes about the winds. But the bachelor, 
surveying them all with an apathetic and scornful look, 
declared that their minds were ignorant and common- 
place. I expected every minute to see these gentle- 
men grow warm, and come to pulling each other's 
hair, which was die usual end of their discussions ; but 
I was deceived in my expectation. They were satis- 
fied with mutual reviling, and withdrew when they had 
drunk and eaten their fill. 

After they had gone, I asked Fabricio why he no 
longer lived with his treasurer, and whether they had 
auarrelled. " Quarrelled ! " he replied ; " Heaven 
forbid! I am on better terms than ever I was 
with Senor Don Bertrand, who has consented to my 
living away from him ; so I have hired these apart- 
ments in order to receive my friends, and enjoy myself 
with them in perfect liberty. This often happens ; for 
you know that I am not a man to leave much wealth 
to my heirs ; and, as good luck will have it, my present 
circumstances enable me to give a pleasant party every 
day." u I am delighted to hear it, my dear Nunez," 
I observed ; " and I cannot help again congratulating 
you on the success of your last tragedy; the eight 
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hundred dramas of the great Lope did not bring him a 
earned for you. 

1 Llorente ays that: dtpms la faapr tmt-wdaimr* a fan 1655, 
ii exutmty m Ejpane, mme cmmi&c iragSpe, imtitwUe: U Comte de 
SJdmm. This play, however, seems to hare been written 
by Alvaro de Aragon Cnbillo, who, according to Ticknor, 
flourished about 1654. 
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CHAPTER I 

GIL BLAS IS SENT BY THE MINISTER TO TOLEDO* THE 
OBJECT AND THE SUCCESS OF HIS JOURNEY 

For nearly a month the minister had been saying to 
me every day, " Santillana, the time is at hand when I 
shall put your skill to the proof; " yet still the time 
had not come. But it came at length, and his Excel- 
lency spoke to me as follows : « They say there is, in 
the theatrical company at Toledo, a young actress 
whose talents are spoken of very highly ; it is reported 
that she dances and sings divinely, and that she carries 
the spectators away, through her diction ; it is also 
said that she is lovely. Such an actress richly deserves 
to shine at Court. The king likes the drama, 1 music, 
and dancing ; nor must he be denied the pleasure of 
seeing and hearing a person of such rare talents. I 
have therefore resolved on sending you to Toledo, to 
judge for yourself if she be really such a wonderful 
actress ; I will be governed by the impression which 
1 Philip iv. had even written some plays. 
191 
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she makes on you, and I rely upon your discern- 
ment." 

I answered his Excellency that I would manage 
this business to his satisfaction, and made arrangements 
to set out with a single lackey, whom I ordered to 
doff the minister's livery, in order to do secretly what 
we had to do ; a precaution which greatly pleased his 
Excellency. I departed accordingly for Toledo ; and, 
having arrived there, put up at an inn near the castle. 
Hardly had I dismounted, when the landlord, doubt- 
less taking me for some country gentleman, said, 
" Senor, I suppose you have come to this town in 
order to be present at the august ceremony of the 
auto-da-fe ?■ which is to take place to-morrow." I 
answered in the affirmative, thinking it better to let 
him believe this, than to give him any opportunity for 
asking me my reasons for coming to Toledo. " You 
will see," he continued, " one of the finest processions 
that ever took place ; there are said to be more than a 
hundred prisoners, and more than ten of them are sure 
to be burned." 

And in fact, next morning, before sunrise, I heard 
all the bells in the town ringing their peals, to inform 
the people that the auto-da-fe was about to begin. 
Curious to behold this awful ceremony, which I had 
never yet seen, I hurriedly dressed myself, and pro- 
ceeded to the Palace of the Inquisition. All about 
the neighbourhood, and along the streets through 
which the procession was to pass, there were stands 
erected, on one of which, after paying my money, I 

1 An auto-da-fe, an act of faith, is a public execution of the 
sentences of the Inquisition on heretics. The Countess 
d'Aulnoy describes a very grand one, which took place on the 
occasion of the marriage of Charles n. of Spain ; there is also 
a description of another in the Journal du Voyage d'Espagne, to 
which Lesage is under great obligations. 
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took my place. Scarcely had I done so when I saw 
the Dominicans leading the way, preceded by the 
banner of the Inquisition. These good fathers were 
immediately followed by the mournful victims whom 
the Holy Office intended to sacrifice during the day. 
These wretched creatures walked in single file, with 
their heads and feet bare, each having a wax taper in 
his hand, and his sponsor by his side. 1 Some wore a 
large scapulary of yellow cloth, studded with red Saint 
Andrew's crosses, and called a san-bcruto ; others had 
on their heads corozas 9 paper caps shaped like sugar- 
loaves, covered with flames and figures of imps. 2 

As I was looking very attentively at these Unfor- 
tunate creatures, with a compassion which I took good 
care not to betray, lest it should be imputed to me as 
a crime, I thought I recognised amongst those whose 
heads were adorned with these coronas the Rev. Father 
Hilary and his companion, Brother Ambrose. They 
passed so close to me that, as it was impossible to be 
deceived, I said to myself, " What do I see ? Heaven, 
then, wearied out by the crimes of these two rascals, 
has at last delivered them over to the authority of the 
Inquisition ! " Whilst thus soliloquising, I felt deeply 
moved and terrified ; I trembled from head to foot, 
and my mind was so agitated that I thought I should 
faint. My connection with these rogues, the adventure 
at Xelva, everything, in short, which we had done to- 
gether, returned then to my recollection, and I thought 
I could not sufficiently thank Heaven for having pre- 
•served me from the scapulary and the corozas. 

1 The name " Sponsor" is given to persons appointed by 
the inquisitor to accompany the prisoners in the auto-da-fe > 
and who are held to be answerable for them (Note by 
Lesage). 

3 These corozas are only worn by such of the prisoners as 
are condemned to be burnt. Lesage had misspelt the word 
and written it conchas. 
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When the ceremony was over I returned to my inn, 
•baking ail over at the dreadful spectacle which I had 
just beheld; but the painful impressions with which 
my mind was filled gradually faded away, and I thought 
only how to carry out effectually the commission which 
my master had given me. I waited impatiently for 
the time when the theatre should be opened, for I 
thought that my going there was to be the first step I 
ought to take. As soon as that time had arrived, I 
went to the theatre and took my seat next to a knight 
of Alcantara, with whom I soon got into conversation. 
" Senor," said I, " may a stranger venture to put a 
question to you?" "My worthy gentleman," he 
replied very politely, " I shall esteem it an honour." 
I resumed, " I have heard very favourable reports of 
the actors of Toledo ; were my informants wrong in 
speaking so well of them?" "No," replied the 
knight ; " the company is not bad ; indeed, it contains 
some very fine performers, and amongst others, the 
beautiful Lucretia, an actress only fourteen years of 
age, who will astonish you. When she appears on the 
stage you will not require me to point her out to you, 
for you will easily distinguish her." I asked the 
knight if she was to play that evening, and he told me 
she would, and had a very prominent part in the piece 
about to be acted. 

The comedy began. Two actresses came on who 
had neglected nothing which might contribute to render 
them charming; but, in spite of the glitter of their 
diamonds, I took neither of them for her whom I was 
expecting. The knight of Alcantara had so greatly 
prepossessed me in favour of Lucretia, that I could not 
fail to identify her. At length the lovely Lucretia 
advanced from the back of the stage, and her appear- 
ance was announced by a general thunder of applause. 
"Ah, here she is!" I said to myself. "What a 
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grand air ! What grace ! What fine eyes ! What a 
bewitching creature ! " Indeed, I was greatly pleased 
with her; or rather her personal appearance made a 
great impression upon me. In the very first lines she 
uttered, she proved herself a heaven-born actress, with 
an energy and intelligence beyond her age; and I 
readily added my applause to that which she received 
from the entire audience throughout the piece. 
"Well!" said the knight, "you see how Lucretia 
stands with the public ? " " I am not surprised at it," 
I replied. " You would be still less so," he answered, 
" if you heard her sing. She is a Siren ; woe to those 
who listen to her without having taken the same pre- 
cautions as Ulysses! Her dancing, too," he con- 
tinued, "is not less dangerous; and her movements, 
as captivating as her voice, delight the eyes, and compel 
all hearts to yield." " In that case," I exclaimed, " it 
must be confessed that she is a prodigy. What happy 
mortal has the pleasure of ruining himself for such a 
lovely girl ? " " She has no lover," he said ; " and 
scandal itself imputes to her no private intrigue ; but 
she may have one for all that; for Lucretia is 
under the charge of her aunt Stella, who is beyond 
contradiction one of the most expert of all 
actresses. 

At the name of Stella I hastily interrupted the 
knight, to inquire if this Stella belonged to the Toledo 
company. " She is one of our best actresses," he said. 
"She does not play to-night, and that is our loss ; she 
generally acts waiting-women, and fills these parts to 
admiration. What intelligence she shows in her 
acting! Perhaps a little too much; but that is a 
fault on the right side, and deserves to be forgiven." 
Then the knight told me wonderful things of this 
Stella ; and, from the description he gave me of her, I 
had no doubt that she was Laura, the very same Laura 
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whom I have mentioned so often in my story, and 
whom I left at Grenada. 

To make assurance doubly sure, I went behind the 
scenes after the play was over. I asked for Stella ; 
and in looking about I found her in the green-room, 
where she was talking to sundry noblemen, who 

?robably regarded her simply as the aunt of Lucretia. 
advanced and bowed to Laura ; but, whether for a 
whim, or out of revenge for my hurried departure from 
Grenada, she pretended not to know me, and received 
my polite bow so coolly that I was somewhat discon- 
certed. Instead of laughing at her cool reception, 
I was silly enough to be vexed at it; I even went 
away abruptly, and resolved in my anger to return to 
Madrid next day. " To avenge myself on Laura," 
I said, " I will not let her niece have the honour of 
appearing before the king. All I need do is to 
represent Lucretia to the minister as I see fit ; I have 
merely to tell him that she dances ungracefully, that 
her voice is too shrill, and, in short, that she has no 
other charms but those of youth ; and I am sure his 
Excellency will lose his inclination to bring her to 
Court." 

Such was the vengeance I promised myself to wreak 
on Laura for her conduct towards me ; but my resent- 
ment did not last long. On the following day, as I 
was preparing to leave the town, a little page entered 
my room, and said to me, " Here is a note I am to 
deliver to Senor de Santillana." " I am he, my lad," 
replied I, taking the letter. I opened it, and it con- 
tained these words : " Forget the manner in which you 
were received last night in the green-room, and follow 
the bearer." I instantly set forth with the little page, 
who took me to a very handsome house in the neigh- 
bourhood of the theatre; and there, in a neatly 
furnished room, I found Laura at her toilet. 



\ 
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She rose to embrace me, saying, " Senor Gil Bias, 
1 know very well that you have no reason to be pleased 
with the reception which I gave you when you came 
and bowed to me in the green-room. Such an old 
friend as you are, had a right to expect from me a 
warmer welcome; but let me tell you, by way of 
excuse, that I was in the worst possible temper. Just 
as you came I was taken up with certain slanderous 
remarks, which one of our company has been uttering 
about my niece, whose honour is dearer to me than my 
own. Your unceremonious departure," she added, 
"suddenly made me recollect myself; and I at once 
told my page to follow you and find out where you 
lived, with the intention of making amends for my 
fault to-day." " You have done so already, my dear 
Laura," said I ; " let us say no more about it ; but 
rather let us tell each other what has happened since 
the unfortunate day when the fear of a well-deserved 
chastisement made me quit Grenada in a hurry. I left 
you, you may remember, in a rather embarrassing 
position. How did you extricate yourself? In spite 
of your cleverness, I think, you will admit that it was 
not without difficulty. Truly, you must have needed 
all your skill to pacify your Portuguese lover?" 
" Not at all," replied Laura ; " do you not know that 
in such cases men are so weak that they sometimes 
spare women even the trouble of finding excuses for 
themselves ? 

" I maintained to the Marquis of Marialva that you 
were my brother," she continued. " Pardon me, 
Senor de Santillana, if I speak to you as familiarly as 
ever ; but I cannot get rid of old habits. Let me tell 
you then that I summoned up all my impudence. 
' Do you not see,' I said to the Portuguese nobleman, 
* that jealous v and anger have contrived this ? Nar- 
cissa, my fellow-actress and rival, enraged at seeing me 
iv.— 13 
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in quiet possession of a heart which she failed to win, 
has played me this trick, which I pardon her; for, 
indeed, it is natural to a jealous woman to avenge 
herself. She has bribed the assistant candle-snuffer, 
who, in order to aid her resentment, has had the 
effrontery to say that he saw me at Madrid, as 
Arsenia'8 waiting-woman. Nothing can be farther 
from the truth ; the widow of Don Antonio Coello 
has always entertained sentiments too lofty to admit of 
her going into the service of an actress. Besides, what 
proves the falseness of this accusation and the con- 
spiracy of my accusers, is the sudden disappearance of 
my brother. If he were here he might confound the 
calumny ; but no doubt Narcissa has employed some 
new artifice to get him out of the way. 9 

" Although these reasons," continued Laura, w were 
not the most convincing in the world, the marquis was 
kind enough to be satisfied with them ; and this easy- 
tempered nobleman remained attached to me up to the 
day when he left Grenada to return to Portugal. 
Indeed, his departure followed your own very closely, 
and thus Zapata's wife had the pleasure of seeing me 
lose the lover of whom I had robbed her. After this, 
I remained a few years longer in Grenada ; then the 
members of our company disagreed among themselves, 
as will sometimes happen with us, and all the actors 
went different ways, some to Seville, others to 
Cordova, while I came to Toledo, where I have been 
these ten years with my niece, Lucretia, whom you 
must have seen act last night, since you were in the 
theatre. ,, 

I could not help laughing at this part of her speech, 
and, on Laura asking me the reason of my mirth, 
I said, "Cannot you guess? You have neither 
brother nor sister, and, therefore, you cannot be 
Lucretia'8 aunt* Besides, when I calculate in my 
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own mind the time which has passed since our last 
separation, and couple this with your niece's face, it 
strikes me that you two may be still more nearly 
connected." 

" I understand you, Senor Gil Bias," replied Don 
Antonio's widow, with a slight blush; "how sharp 
you are in comparing dates ! There is no deceiving 
you. Well, then, my friend, Lucretia is my daughter 
by the Marquis of Marialva ; she is the fruit of our 
intimacy; I can no longer conceal it from you." 
" What an effort you must have made, my princess, said 
I, "about telling me this secret, after confiding to me 
your goings on with the bursar of the hospital of 
Zamora ! I must tell you, however, that Lucretia is 
a girl of such remarkable merit, that the public cannot 
thank you sufficiently for making them such a present. 
It were to be wished that all your fellow-actresses 
never made a worse." 

Should any evil-minded reader recall here the 
private interviews which I had in Grenada with 
Laura, when I was secretary to the Marquis of Mari- 
alva, and suspect me of being entitled to dispute with 
that nobleman the honour of being Lucretia s father, 
I must confess to my shame, that such a suspicion 
would be very wrong. 

I, in my turn, recounted to Laura my principal 
adventures, and the present state of my affairs. She 
listened to my story with an attention which showed 
me that it was not uninteresting to her, and said to me 
when I had ended, " Friend Santillana, it seems to me 
that you are playing a rather distinguished part on the 
world's stage. You cannot imagine how delighted 
I am at this. Whenever I shall take Lucretia to 
Madrid to endeavour to get her an engagement into the 
prince's company, I flatter myself that she will find a 
powerful protector in Senor de Santillana." " Have 
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no doubt of that," I replied ; " you may rely upon 
me ; you and your daughter shall be engaged into the 
prince's company whenever you like. I can promise 
you that, without presuming too much on my in- 
fluence." " I would take you at your word," replied 
Laura, " and set out for Madrid to-morrow, were I not 
bound by my engagement with this company." " An 
order from the Court," I replied, "can release you 
from your engagement, 1 and I undertake that you shall 
receive such an order within a week. I shall be very 
glad to take Lucretia away from a Toledo audience ; 
such a pretty actress is fit for Court, and belongs to us 
by right. 

Lucretia came into the room as I was finishing these 
words. I thought I saw the goddess Hebe, so pretty 
and graceful she looked. She had just got up ; and 
her natural beauty, resplendent without the aid of art, 
presented a delightful picture* " Come, niece," said 
her mother, " come and thank this gentleman for his 
kind intentions towards us ; he is an old friend of mine, 
who has great influence at Court, and who undertakes 
to get us both engaged in the prince's company." 
These words seemed to please the young girl, who 
made me a low curtsey, and said with an enchanting 
smile, "I most humbly thank you for your kind 
intention; but, Senor, I am not sure that such an 
engagement will be to my advantage. You intend to 
remove me from an audience which is partial to me ; 
but, are you quite certain that I shall not displease the 
Madrid public ? Perhaps I may lose by the change. 
I remember hearing my aunt say that she has seen 
actors be favourites in one town and be disliked in 

1 It was in France that an order from the king to play at 
Court released an actress from all her engagements with 
provincial or other managers. I am not aware whether this 
custom existed also in Spain in Philip iv.'s time. 
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another ; and this makes me tremble. Take care you 
do not expose me to the derision of the Court, and 
yourself to its reproaches." " Lovely Lucretia," 
I replied, " neither of us need fear that. I am rather 
afraid that by inflaming all hearts, you will cause 
dissensions amongst our highest noblemen." "My 
niece's fear," said Laura, " is better founded than your 
own ; but I hope that they both will prove vain. If 
Lucretia does not astonish by her personal charms, 
still her talents as an actress are not bad enough to 
deserve contempt." 

We carried on this conversation for some time 
longer, and I could gather, from Lucretia's share in it, 
that she was a girl of a superior mind. Then I took 
leave of the two ladies, and assured them that they 
should soon have an order from the Court to repair to 
Madrid. 



CHAPTER II 

SANTILLANA GIVES AN ACCOUNT OF HIS MISSION TO THE 
MINISTER, WHO INTRUSTS TO HIM THE TASK OF 
SENDING FOR LUCRETIA. THE ARRIVAL OF THIS 
ACTRESS IN MADRID, AND HER FIRST APPEARANCE 
BEFORE THE COURT 

On my return to Madrid I found* the count-duke 
very impatient to learn the success of my journey. 
" Gil Bias," he said, " have you seen this actress, and 
is she worth the trouble of bringing her to Court ? " 
" My lord," I replied, " fame, which generally praises 
beautiful women too highly, does not speak well 
enough of the youthful Lucretia. She is worthy of 
all admiration, both for her beauty and for her 
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talents." "Is it possible," exclaimed the minister, 
with a heartfelt pleasure which I read in his eyes, and 
which made me think that it was on his own account 
that he had sent me to Toledo, " is it possible that she 
is so lovely as you say ? " " When you see her," I 
rejoined, " you will confess that no verbal picture can 
do justice to her charms." " Santillana," replied his 
Excellency, "give me a faithful account of your 
journey ; I shall be glad to hear it." Then, for .my 
master's satisfaction, I told him everything, not ex- 
cepting even the history of Laura. I informed him 
that the father of Lucretia was the Marquis of Man- 
alva, a Portuguese nobleman, who, stopping at Grenada 
in the course of his travels, had fallen in love with 
Laura. Finally, when I had given his Highness the 
details of what had passed between the actress and 
myself, he said, " I am delighted that Lucretia is the 
daughter of a man of rank. This interests me in her 
still more, and we must bring her here. But, my 
friend, I give you one piece of advice. Go on as 
you have begun, and do not let my name appear in 
the matter; let all be done through Gil Bias of 
Santillana." 

I went to look for Carnero, to whom I said that his 
Excellency wished him to make out an order for the 
admission of Stella and Lucretia, actresses from the 
Toledo theatre, into His Majesty's company. " Oh, 
certainly ! Senor de Santillana," replied Carnero, with 
an arch smile, " you shall soon be satisfied, since, to all 
appearances, you take such an interest in these two 
ladies. At the same time I hope that the public may 
also profit by my doing what you wish." Then the 
secretary drew up the order himself, and gave me the 
document, which I at once sent to Stella by the same 
servant who had accompanied me to Toledo. Within 
a week the mother and daughter arrived at Madrid, 
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and went to live in furnished apartments, quite close to 
the prince's theatre. They immediately sent me word 
of their arrival, and I went straight to their house, 
where, after numberless offers of service on my part, 
and as many thanks on theirs, I left them to prepare 
for their first public appearance, which I hoped would 
be brilliant and successful. 

Their names were announced in the bills, as two 
new actresses received into the prince's company by 
order of the Court, and they made their first appear- 
ance in a play which they had often acted successfully 
at Toledo. 

In what part of the world is not novelty on the stage 
acceptable? On the day of their debut the house was 
extraordinarily crowded, and it may be taken for 
granted that I was not absent. I was rather fright- 
ened before the curtain drew up ; for, prepossessed as 
I was in favour of the talents both of mother and 
daughter, I trembled, so great was my interest in them. 
But they had hardly opened their mouths before all 
my fear was scattered by the applause they received. 
Stella was considered a consummate comic actress, and 
Lucretia a prodigy in love parts. The latter won every 
heart. Some admired the beauty of her eyes, others 
were touched by the sweetness of her voice, and all, 
smitten by her graces, and by the brilliancy of her 
youth, went away charmed by her personal attractions. 

The count-duke, who was still more concerned 
about the first appearance of this actress than I had 
expected him to be, was at the theatre that evening. 
I saw him leave at the end of the performance, highly 
pleased, as it seemed to me, by our two actresses. 
Curious to know if he was really favourably impressed, 
I followed him to his house, and, going into his study, 
which he had just entered, I said, " Well, my lord, is 
your Excellency satisfied with little Marialva?" 
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" My Excellency/ 9 he replied, with a smile, " would 
be very hard to please, if it refused to confirm the 
suffrages of the public Yes, my dear fellow, your 
journey to Toledo has been fortunate ; I am charmed 
with your Lucretia, and I have no doubt that the king 
will be pleased when he sees her." 



CHAPTER III 

LUCRETIA IS MUCH SPOKEN OF AT COURT, AND APPEARS 
BEFORE THE KING, WHO FALLS IN LOVE WITH HER. 
THE CONSEQUENCES OF THIS PASSION 

The first appearance of these new actresses was soon 
bruited about at Court ; on the very next day it was 
spoken of at the royal levee. A few noblemen were 
extolling young Lucretia in particular, and drew such 
a fine picture of her, that the monarch was struck by 
it ; but, dissimulating the impression which their words 
produced on him, he remained silent, and feigned not 
to pay any attention to them. 

However, as soon as he found himself alone with 
the count-duke, he asked him who this actress was 
whom everybody praised so highly. The minister 
replied that she was quite young, had been playing at 
Toledo, and the evening before had made her first 
appearance with much success. "Her name is 
Lucretia," he added; "a very suitable name for 
persons of her profession. She is an acquaintance of 
Santillana's, who spoke so highly of her that I thought 
it right to admit her into your Majesty's company." 
The king smiled when he heard my name; perhaps 
he remembered at the moment that it was I who had 
introduced him to Catalina, and had a presentiment 
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that I should render him the same service on this 
occasion. "Count," he said to the minister, "I 
should like to see this Lucretia act to-morrow, and 
will thank you to tell her so." 

The count-duke, having repeated this conversation 
to me, and informed me of the king's intention, sent 
me with this intelligence to our two actresses, whither 
I went in all haste. " I have come," I said to Laura, 
whom I met first, " to bring you an important piece of 
news ; to-morrow you will have the sovereign of the 
kingdom among your audience. The minister has 
bidden me tell you so. I have no doubt that your 
daughter and you will do your best to prove yourselves 
worthy of the honour which His Majesty is minded to 
do you ; but I would advise you to choose a play with 
music and dancing, that he may have an opportunity of 
admiring all Lucretia's accomplishments." "We 
shall follow your advice," Laura replied ; " we shall 
take care not to forget it, and it will not be our fault if 
the prince be disappointed." "That can scarcely 
happen," I said, as I saw Lucretia coming in, in an 
undress which showed her off to more advantage than 
the most gorgeous stage costume. "He will be all 
the more pleased with your lovely niece, because he 
likes dancing and singing beyond everything. He 
might even be tempted to throw his handkerchief at 
her." " I do not at all wish that he should be tempted 
to do that," replied Laura; "all-powerful monarch 
as he is, he might find obstacles in the fulfilment of his 
desires. Lucretia, though brought up behind the 
scenes, is virtuous; and, whatever pleasure she may 
feel at being applauded on the stage, she had much 
rather be considered a modest girl than a good 
actress." 

"Aunt," little Marialva then said, joining in the 
conversation, "why do you raise ideal monsters in 
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order to combat them ? I shall never be at the pain 
of rejecting the king's advances ; the refinement or his 
taste will save him from the reproaches he would 
deserve if he lowered his eyes to me." " But, charm- 
ing Lucretia," I said, " it it should happen that the 
king wished to love you and choose you for his 
mistress, would you be so cruel as to let him languish 
in your chains like an ordinary lover ?" "Why 
not?" she replied. "Yes, certainly I should; and, 
to say nothing of virtue, I feel that my vanity would 
be more flattered by having resisted his passion than if 
I had yielded to it." I was not a little astonished to 
hear a pupil of Laura's speak in this fashion ; and I 
left the ladies, praising the latter for having educated 
the other so well. 

Next evening, the king, impatient to see Lucretia, 
went to the theatre. The piece that was acted was 
interspersed with songs and dances, in which our young 
actress showed off to the best advantage. From 
beginning to end I kept my eyes fixed on the king, 
and tried to divine the nature of his thoughts ; but he 
set my penetration at defiance by an air of gravity 
which he affected to maintain throughout. I did not 
know what I was anxious to learn, until the following 
day. " Santillana," the minister then said to me, " I 
have just left the king, who has been talking to me 
about Lucretia with so much animation, that I doubt 
not but he is smitten by that young actress ; as I told 
him that it was you who were the cause of her coming 
from Toledo, he expressed a wish to confer with you 
on that subject in private. Go straight to the door of 
his room, where already orders have been given to 
admit you. Make haste, and return at once to give me 
an account of the conversation." 

I hurried instantly to the king, whom I found 
alone. He was striding up and down the room whilst 
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waiting for me, and seemed to be greatly perplexed. 
He put several questions to me about Lucretia, whose 
story he made me tell him, and then asked me if the 
little lady had not already been engaged in some love 
affair. I boldly assured him that she had not, in spite 
of the rashness of such assurances, which seemed to 
give the prince much pleasure. M That being so," he 
replied, "I select you as my agent with Lucretia. 
Let her become acquainted with her conquest from 
your lips. Go and tell her so in my name," he 
added, putting in my hands a jewel-box in which were 
precious stones worth about fifty thousand crowns; 
" and beg her also to accept this present, as an earnest 
of more substantial proofs of my affection." 

Before acquitting myself of this commission, I went 
back to the count-duke, to whom I gave a faithful 
account of what the king had said to me. I fancied 
that the minister would be more vexed than rejoiced at 
it ; for I thought he himself was in love with Lucretia, 
and that it would annoy him to hear that his master 
had become his rival ; but I was mistaken. Far from 
seeming mortified, he was so pleased that, unable to 
restrain himself, he let fall some words which were not 
quite lost on the hearer. "Ha! I have you now, 
Philip ! " he exclaimed 5 " now, at least, business will 
frighten you ! " This outburst revealed to me the 
whole plot of the count-duke. I saw now that his 
lordship, fearing that the prince should apply himself , 
to serious business, was endeavouring to amuse him 
with those pleasures which were better suited to his 
disposition. " Santillana," he presently said to me, 
" lose no time ; make haste, my friend, to execute the 
important commission given to you, which many noble- 
men at Court would be proud to perform. Remember," 
he continued, " that there is now no Count of Lemos 
to deprive you of the greater part of the honour 
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acquired by such a service ; the whole of that honour 
ana of the emoluments will be exclusively your own/ 9 

Thus did his Excellency gild the pill, which I 
swallowed quietly, but not without tasting its bitter- 
ness; for since my imprisonment I had accustomed 
myself to look at things from a moral point of view, 
and I did not think the post of Mercury-in-chief quite 
as honourable as it was described. Yet, if I was not 
vicious enough to discharge it without remorse, neither 
had I sufficient virtue to refuse to fill it. I, therefore, 
obeyed the king all the more readily, because I saw at 
the same time that my obedience would be agreeable 
to the minister, whom it was my only desire to 
please. 

I decided to go first of all to Laura, and to converse 
with her in private. I explained my errand to her as 
delicately as I could, and at the end of my speech pre- 
sented the jewel-box, by way of proration. At the 
sight of the precious stones, the lady, unable to con- 
ceal her joy, suffered it to break forth freely, " Senor 
Gil Bias, she cried, "it is not before the best and 
oldest of my friends that I need put a constraint on 
myself. I should do wrong to assume a mock severity 
of morals, and to play the hypocrite with you. Yes, 
you need not doubt it," she continued ; "I am de- 
lighted that my daughter has made such a valuable 
conquest, and -perceive all its advantages. But, 
between ourselves, I am afraid that Lucretia will 
regard it in a different light. Though born and bred 
on the stage, she has, as I told you, such a lofty notion 
of virtue, that already she has rejected the suit of two 
wealthy and amiable young noblemen. You will tell 
me," she continued, " that these lords are not kings $ 
I admit it; and probably the passion of a crowned 
lover will overcome Lucretia's virtue; but I cannot 
help informing you that it is doubtful, and I must 
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frankly declare to you that I will not pat any con- 
straint on my daughter. If, far from thinking herself 
honoured by the transient affection of the king, she 
regards that honour as an infamy, let not that great 
monarch be offended at her declining his suit. Come 
back to-morrow," she added, " and I will tell you if 
you are to return with a favourable reply, or with the 
jewels." 

I was almost certain that Laura would advise 
Lucretia rather to depart from the path of duty than 
to adhere to it, and I counted very much upon this 
advice. However, I learned next day with surprise 
that Laura had as much difficulty in leading her 
daughter into evil as other mothers have in leading 
theirs to virtue; and, what was still more astonish- 
ing, Lucretia, after a few secret interviews with the 
monarch, felt so much remorse at having yielded to his 
desires, that she suddenly quitted the world, and shut 
herself up in the Convent of the Incarnation, 1 where 
she presently fell ill, and died of grief. Laura, on her 
side, unable to console herself for the loss of her 
daughter, and for having been the cause of her death, 
retired to a convent of female penitents, there to do 
penance for the amusements of her earlier days. The 
young king was affected by the unlooked-for flight of 
Lucretia; but, not being of a mood to grieve long, 
gradually consoled himself. As for the count-duke, 
though he hardly seemed to feel much concern at this 
incident, he was nevertheless greatly mortified at it, as 
the reader will have no difficulty in believing. 

1 The history of Lucretia is partly based upon that of 
Maria Calderona, an actress, and the mother of the second 
Don Juan of Austria. See also voL i. Introductory Notice, 
p. 41, e. 
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CHAPTER IV 

THE NEW OCCUPATION WHICH THE MINISTER GAVE TO 
SANTILLANA 

I also felt the misfortune of Lucretia very acutely ; 
and my remorse at having contributed to it was so 
great, that, regarding myself as a base wretch, in spite 
of the rank of the lover whose passion I had assisted, 
I resolved to abandon the Caduceus for ever. I even 
informed the minister of my repugnance in wielding it, 
and begged him to employ me in any other capacity. 
He seemed astonished at my virtuous conduct. " San- 
till ana," he said, "your delicate feeling of honour 
charms me ; and as you are such a worthy man, I will 
give you an occupation more suitable to your moral 
disposition. I am going to tell you what it is ; listen 
attentively to the confidence I am about to repose in 
you. 

" Some years before I came into favour," he con- 
tinued, " chance one day brought under my notice a 
lady, whose face and figure pleased me so much that 
I had her traced to her home. I learned that she was 
a Genoese lady, named Donna Margarita Spinola, who 
supported herself in Madrid on no other income than 
her beauty. I was also told that Don Francisco de 
Valeasar, 1 an alcalde of the Court, rich, old, and a 
married man, was spending considerable sums on this 
mistress. This report, which should only have in- 
spired me with contempt for her, gave me a violent 
desire of sharing her favours with Valeasar. Such 
was my fancy; and, in order to satisfy it, I had 
recourse to a female go-between, who was clever 
enough in a short time to procure me a private inter- 
1 The real name of this gentleman was ValcarceL 
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view with the Genoese lady. This interview was 
succeeded by several others ; so that my rival and I 
were equally well treated for our gifts. Perhaps she 
may even have had some other lover as favoured as 
ourselves. 

"Be that as it may, Margarita, whilst receiving 
such promiscuous homage, became a mother in the 
fulness of time, and gave birth to a boy, the credit of 
which she chose to attribute to each of her lovers in 

C'cular; but, as none of us could conscientiously 
t of being the father of her child, none would 
acknowledge it ; so that the Genoese lady was obliged 
to support him on the profits of her profession. This 
she did for eighteen years, after which she died, and 
left her son without a penny, and, what is worse, with- 
out any education. 

" That/' continued his Excellency, " is what I had 
to confide to you, and I will now tell you the great 
plan I have formed. I intend to lift this unfortunate 
child out of his present obscurity, transport him from 
the lowest step of the social ladder to the topmost, 
and acknowledge him as my son, and raise him to the 
highest honours." 

I could not be silent on hearing such an extravagant 
project. " What, my lord ! " I exclaimed, " is it 
possible that your Excellency has taken such a strange 
resolution ? Excuse the expression which has escaped 
me, and only sprang from my zeal." "You will 
think it a sensible one," he replied hastily, "when 
I shall have told you the motives which have impelled 
me to take it. I do not want my estates to be in- 
herited by collateral heirs. You will tell me that 
I am not old enough yet to despair of having children 
by the Countess of Olivarez. But every man is the 
best judge of his own condition ; let it suffice you to 
learn that I have tried without effect all kinds of 
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remedies, in order to become once again a father. 
Therefore, since fortune, coming to the rescue of 
nature, offers me a child, whose father I possibly may 
be after all, I will adopt him ; that I am resolved to 
do." 

When I saw that the minister had set his mind on 
this adoption, I ceased to oppose him, knowing him to 
be a man who would rather do a foolish thing than go 
back upon his resolve. " It only remains now," he 
added, " to educate Don Henry Philip de Guzman, 
for by that name I intend him to be known in society, 
until he is in a position to assume the dignities awaiting 
him. It is you, my dear Santillana, whom I have 
chosen to superintend his education. I rely on your 
intelligence and your attachment to me, to arrange his 
domestic establishment, to select for him masters of 
every kind, and, in a word, to make him an accom- 
plished gentleman. ,, I would willingly have declined 
this occupation, and represented to the count-duke 
that I was hardly qualified to educate young noble- 
men, never having followed that profession, which 
required more knowledge and merit than I possessed ; 
but he interrupted me, and closed my mouth by saying 
that he was absolutely resolved that I should be tutor 
to his adopted son, whom he destined for the highest 
offices in the kingdom. I, therefore, prepared to dis- 
charge this duty in order to please his Excellency, 
who,, to reward my compliance, increased my small 
income by a pension of a thousand crowns, which he 
procured for me, or rather which he gave me, on the 
commandery of Mambra. 
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CHAPTER V 

THE SON OF THE GENOESE LADY IS ACKNOWLEDGED 
BY A FORMAL DEED, AND NAMED DON HENRY 
PHILIP DE GUZMAN. SANTILLANA FORMS THE 

DOMESTIC ESTABLISHMENT OF THE YOUNG NOBLE- 
MAN, AND SELECTS FOR HIM MASTERS OF EVERY 
KIND 

Accordingly, it was not long before the count-duke 
acknowledged the son of Donna Margarita Spinola, 
and the official document was executed with the 
sanction and by favour of the king. Don Henry 
Philip de Guzman — for such was the name given to 
this child of several fathers — was therein declared sole 
heir to the county of Olivarez and the duchy of San 
Lucar. 1 The minister, to give this document all 
possible publicity, directed Carnero to communicate it 
officially to the ambassadors and grandees of Spain, 
who were somewhat startled at the news. The wags 
of Madrid found in it a source of amusement for a 
long time, and the satirical poets did not miss such 
a fine opportunity of making their pens flow with 
gall. 

I asked the count-duke where this youth was, 

1 Don Francisco Valcarcel, who was a widower, had really 
married Donna Margarita Spinola when she was pregnant, 
and adopted the child, who, after many years, was acknow- 
ledged by the count-duke, then without legitimate heirs- 
male, as his son, and created Marquis of Mairena. In Spain, 
illegitimate children were at that time nearly as much con- 
sidered as legitimate ones. There was a proverb, according 
to the Memoires curieux, En Costilla el cavillo eleva la silla, which 
is translated, En CaitiUe •oieille et nowodle, U cheval forte la ieJle 9 
and was applied to show that only the father of illegitimate 
children had to be considered. 

IV.— 14 
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whom he wished to intrust to my care. "Here in 
town," he replied, "with an aunt, from whom I shall 
remove him as soon as you have got his house ready 
for him." This was soon done, for I hired a mansion 
and had it magnificently furnished. I engaged pages, 
a porter, and footmen ; and, with the help of Caporis, 
I appointed the necessary officers. When I had 
completed all my arrangements, I went to inform his 
Excellency, who sent at once for this doubtful heir 
and new offshoot from the branch of the Guzmans. 
The lad was tall, and had a tolerably pleasant 
countenance. "Don Henry," said his Highness 
to him, pointing to me, "this gentleman is to be 
your tutor, whom I have selected to teach you the 
ways of the world ; he has my entire confidence and 
absolute authority over you. Yes, Santillana," he 
added, addressing me, " I intrust him into your hands, 
and, doubtless, you will give me a good account of 
him." To these words the minister added others, by 
way of exhorting the young man to conform himself to 
my wishes ; after which I took Don Henry with me 
to his mansion. 

As soon as we had arrived there, I introduced him 
to everyone of his servants, and explained the nature of 
their various occupations. He did not seem at all 
overcome by the change in his condition ; and, readily 
accommodating himself to the assiduous deference 
which was paid to him, he looked as though he had 
always been what he had only become by chance. 
He was not without intelligence, but he was grossly 
ignorant, being hardly able to read and write. I gave 
him a tutor to teach him the rudiments of the Latin 
tongue, and engaged masters for geography, history, 
and fencing. You may be sure that I did not forget 
a dancing-master ; my only embarrassment was to 
select one, for there were at that time a great number 
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of eminent ones in Madrid, and I did not know to 
whom to give the preference. 

Whilst I was pondering on this difficulty I saw 1 a 
man very richly dressed entering the courtyard of our 
mansion, and was told that he wished to speak to me. 
I went up to him, fancying that he was at least a 
knight of San Iago or of Alcantara, and asked him 
what I. could do for him. " Senor de Santillana," he 
replied, after a profusion of bows which smacked of his : 
profession, " having been told that your lordship * is 
selecting masters for Senor Don Henry, I have come 
to offer you my services. My name is Martin Ligero, 2 
and, thank Heaven, I am a man of some repute. I 
am not accustomed to go about soliciting for pupils ; 
that is all very well for petty dancing-masters. I 
usually wait till I am sent for; but as I have been 
teaching the Duke of Medina Sidonia, Don Lewis de 
Haro, and several other noblemen of the house of 
Guzman, of which I am in some sort an hereditary 
servant, I thought it my duty to come and tell you 
so." " I perceive," said I, " that you are just the 
man we need. What are your terms ? " «' Only four 
double pistoles a month," he replied ; " that is the 
usual price for two lessons a week. " Four doubloons 
a month 1" I cried; "that is very high." "V*ry; 
high!" he rejoined, with an air of astonishment; 
" you would at least have to pay one pistole a month 
to a teacher of philosophy ! " 

There was no resisting such a quaint reply; I 
laughed at it heartily, and asked Senor Ligero if he 
really thought that a man of his profession was to» be 
considered of greater value than a teacher of philo- 
sophy ? " Undoubtedly, I think so," said he ; " we* 
are more, useful in the world than those gentlemen. 

1 Sec vol. i. Introductory Notice, p. 46, i°. 
9 Ligero is the Spanish for " nimble, light" 
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What are men before they have passed through our 
hands? Jointless bodies, unlicked cubs; but our 
lessons gradually develop them, and make them 
insensibly assume a proper figure. In a word, we 
teach them to move gracefully, we give them attitudes, 
noble airs, and a grave mien." 

I yielded to the arguments of this dancing- 
master, and engaged him to teach Don Henry at 
the rate of four double pistoles a month, since that 
was the price fixed by the great masters of his art. 



CHAPTER VI 

SCIPK) RETURNS FROM NEW SPAIN. GIL BLAS PLACES HIM 
IN THE SERVICE OF DON HENRY. THAT YOUNG 
NOBLEMAn'8 COURSE OF STUDY ; THE HONOURS 
CONFERRED UPON HIM, AND THE LADY TO WHOM 
THE COUNT-DUKE MARRIED HIM. HOW GIL BLAS 
HAD A PATENT OF NOBILITY CONFERRED ON HIM 
AGAINST HIS WILL 

I had not yet half filled up the domestic establishment 
of Don Henry when Scipio returned from Mexico. 
I asked him if he was satisfied with his voyage, and 
he replied, " I ought to be ; for, in addition to three 
thousand ducats in cash, I have brought merchandise 
which will sell in this country for double the amount." 
" I congratulate you, my dear fellow," I rejoined ; 
" the foundation of your fortune is laid. It rests with 
you to complete it by returning to India next year ; 
or else, if you prefer a snug berth in Madrid to the 
trouble of going so far to amass wealth, you have only 
to speak 5 and I can get you one." " Oh, by all 
that is holy ! " said the son of La Coscolina, " there 
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is no room for hesitation. I would rather have a 
good post with your lordship 1 than risk again the 
dangers of a long voyage, whatever advantages I 
might derive from it. Pray, master, explain your- 
self; what post do you intend for your servant ? " 

The best way of giving him this information was to 
tell him the story of the young nobleman whom the 
count -duke had just introduced into the Guzman 
family. After relating to him these curious details, 
and informing him that the minister had appointed me 
tutor to Don Henry, I offered him the situation of 
valet to this adopted son. Scipio, who asked for 
nothing better, willingly accepted the post, and filled 
it so well that in less than three or four days he 
secured the confidence and friendship of his new master. 

I had imagined that the pedagogues whom I had 
selected to instruct the son of the Genoese lady, 
would find their labours in vain, for I thought that 
they would scarcely be able to teach him at his age ; 
but I was mistaken. He easily comprehended and 
retained all that was taught him, and his masters were 
very well satisfied with him. I was anxious to com- 
municate this news to the count-duke, and he was 
very glad when he heard it. " Santillana," he 
exclaimed, quite enraptured, "you delight me by 
telling me that Don Henry has a good memory and 
is not wanting in capacity. I recognise my own 
blood in him ; and, what finally persuades me that he 
is my son, is, that I feel as much affection for him as 
though the Countess had borne him. Hence, you see, 
my friend, that the voice of nature will make itself 
heard." I did not care to tell his Excellency my 
opinion on that subject ; but I respected his weakness, 
and allowed him to enjoy the pleasure of thinking 
himself Don Henry's father. 

1 See voL i. Introductory Notice, p. 46, iz°. 
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Though all the Guzmans entertained a deadly 
hatred of this young nobleman of yesterday, they 
were politic enough to dissemble .it; nay, some of 
them even affected to court his friendship. The 
ambassadors and principal nobles, who were then in 
Madrid, went to visit him, and paid him all the 
honours which they would have bestowed on a 
legitimate son of the count-duke. That minister, 
delighted to see his idol thus worshipped, soon heaped 
endless dignities on him. He began by asking the 
king for the order of Alcantara for Don Henry, 
with a commandery worth ten thousand crowns. 
Shortly afterwards, he had him appointed gentleman 
of the 'bed-chamber ; then, having resolved to marry 
him, and wishing to give him the hand of a lady of 
the noblest family in Spain, he cast his eyes on Donna 
Juana de Velasco, daughter of the Duke of Castile, 
and his influence was sufficient to get her married to 
Don Henry, in spite of the duke and her relatives. 

Some days before this marriage his Excellency sent 
for me, and said, as he placed some papers in my 
hands, " Gil Bias, I have a new present to make you, 
which, I think, will not be displeasing to you. Here 
is a patent of nobility which I have had drawn up for 
you." «« My lord ! " I replied, much surprised at 
these words, " your Excellency knows that I am the 
son of a duenna and of an escudero ; it seems to me 
that it would be a profanation of the nobility to confer 
it on me. Of all the favours which His Majesty 
could grant me, this is the one which I deserve and 
desire the least." " The objection about your birth," 
replied the minister, " is easily removed. You have 
been employed in State affairs under the Duke de 
Lerma's administration and under mine ; besides," he 
added, with a smile, "have you not rendered such 
services to the monarch as deserve a recompense ? In 
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a word, Santillana, you are not unworthy of the 
honour which I wish to grant you. Moreover, and 
this argument is unanswerable, the position which you 
-fill about my son's person, requires to be held by a 
nobleman; 'I will even confess* that that is the reason 
why I hare procured you a patent of nobility." " I 
yield, my lord," I replied, "since your Excellency 
insists upon it." After having said this I put my 
patents into my pocket and walked off. 

" So now I am a nobleman ! " I soliloquised, as 
soon as I was in the streets ; " but it is not owing to 
my parents that the king has ennobled me. I can 
have myself called Don Gil Bias when I please; and, 
if any of my acquaintances take it into their heads to 
laugh at me whilst giving me that title, I will show 
them my patent. But, let me see what it contains," 
I continued, drawing it from my pocket ; "let me see 
how they purify my plebeian blood." I therefore 
perused my patent, which ran thus : That the king, 
in acknowledgment of the zeal which I had displayed 
on more than one occasion for his service, and for the 
weal of the State, had thought proper to confer on 
me a patent of nobility. I may venture to say, in my 
own praise, that it inspired me with no pride. Keep- 
ing ever before my eyes my lowly origin, this honour 
humbled me rather than made me vain, and I accord- 
ingly resolved to lock up my patent in a drawer, and 
not to boast of possessing it. 
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CHAPTER VII 

GIL BLAS HAPPENS TO MEET FABBJOO AGAIN. THEIR 
LAST CONVERSATWti TOGETHER, AMD THE IMPORTANT 
INFORMATION WHICH NUNEZ GAVE TO SANTILLAMA 

My readers may perhaps have observed that the poet 
of the Asturias, easily neglected to come and see me, 
whilst my occupations hardly left me time to visit him ; 
and thus I had not met him since the day of the 
discussion on the "Iphigenia" of Euripides. By 
chance I encountered him near the Sun Gate, coming 
out of a printing-office. I addressed him, and said, 
"So so ! Mr. Nunez, you have been at a printer's ; 
that looks like threatening the public with some new 
production of yours." 

u They may, in feet, expect it," he replied. " I 
may tell you that I have taken it into my head to 
compose a . pamphlet just ready for publication, which 
will make some noise in the republic of letters." " I 
do not doubt the merits of your production," I re- 
joined ; " but I wonder that you amuse yourself by 
writing pamphlets; it seems to me that such trifles 
reflect no great credit on a man of intelligence." 
" There are, however, some good pamphlets," 
replied Fabricio; "and mine, for instance, is one 
of these, though it has been done in a hurry ; for 
I will confess that it is the offspring of necessity. 
Hunger, as you know, will break through stone 
walls." 1 

" What ! " I exclaimed, " hunger ! Is it the 
author of the Count of Saldanha who makes such a 
speech ? Can a man who has two thousand crowns a 

1 In the original, la f aim . . . fait sortir le hup hors du hois ; 
literally, " hunger makes the wolf sally out oi the wood." 
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year talk thus?" " Gently, friend," interrupted 
Nunez ; " I am no longer a poet fortunate enough to 
enjoy an annuity regularly paid. The affairs of the 
treasurer, Don Bertrand, have Suddenly fallen into con- 
fusion; he has been handling and dissipating the 
king's money: all his property was seized, and my 
annuity is gone to the deuce/ ' " That is a sad affair," 
said I ; " but have you no longer any hope from that 
quarter?" "Not the slightest," he rejoined; 
" Senor Gomez del Ribero is as poor as his poet, 
and utterly ruined. They say he will never hold up his 
head again." 

" In that case, my friend," I replied, " I must get 
you some post to console you for the loss of your 
annuity." " I will spare you that trouble," he said'; 
" if you were to offer me a place of three thousand 
crowns in a government office, I should refuse it. 
The duties of a clerk are not suited to the genius of a 
child of the Muses, who, like myself, only cares for 
literature. In short, I am born to live and die a poet, 
and I will fulfil my destiny. 

"Besides, do not suppose that we are very un- 
happy," he continued. "Not only do we live in 
complete independence, but we lead a gay and careless 
life. It is supposed that we often fare but poorly, 1 
but that is a mistake. There is not one of my 
fraternity, not even excepting almanack-makers, who 
is not a welcome guest at some substantial table. As 
for me, there are a couple of first-class houses where I 
am well received, and am always sure of finding a 
knife and fork laid; one is at a well-to-do chief 
commissioner of taxes, to whom I have dedicated a 

1 The original has, que nous faisons souvent des repas de 
DemocriU; literally, " that we often have dinners like those 
of Democritus " ; a proverbial saying, somewhat like the 
English " to dine with duke Humphrey." 
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novel, aad the other with a rich citizen of MadritJ, 
who likes to have always men of intelligence at his 
board. Fortunately, he is not very fastidious in his 
choice, and the town furnishes him as many as he 
desires." 

"Then I cease to pity you," I said to the poet of 
the Asturias, " since you are satisfied with your con- 
dition. However, I assure you once more that Gil 
Bias will always be your friend, in spite of your 
neglect in coming to see him. If you need my purse, 
come boldly to me ; do not let false shame deprive 
you of an assistance on which you may reckon, and do 
not deny me the pleasure of obliging you." 

" I recognise you, Santillana," exclaimed Nunez, 
" by that outburst of generous feeling ; and I thank 
you a thousand times for the favourable disposition 
which I see you entertain towards me. To show you 
my gratitude I will offer you a salutary piece of advice. 
So long as the count-duke is all-powerful, and while 
you are still his favourite, make the best of the oppor- 
tunity, and hasten to enrich yourself; for I have been 
told that this minister is beginning to totter." I 
asked Fabricio if he had heard that on good authority, 
and he answered, "My information comes from an 
old knight of Calatrava, who has a special talent for 
discovering the greatest secrets. He is listened to as 
an oracle ; and this is what I heard him say yesterday, 
' The count-duke has a great number of enemies 
who are banded together to ruin him ; he reckons too 
much on his ascendancy over the king's mind, for it 
is asserted that the monarch begins to hearken to 
complaints which have already reached him.'" I 
thanked Nunez for his friendly warning, but I paid 
slight attention to it; and returned to my house, 
persuaded that my master's authority was too firm to 
be shaken, and comparing him to one of those old 
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oaks which have taken: root in a forest, and which mo 
storm is able ta overthrow. 



CHAPTER VIII 

HOW GIL 1LAS LEARNED (THAT THE HINT GIVEN BY 
FABRICIO WAS NOT WITHOUT FOUNDATION. THE 
KING'S JOURNEY TO SARAGOSSA 

However, what the poet of the Asturias had told me 
was not without foundation. Within the palace a 
secret conspiracy was planned against the count-duke, 
whereof, it was said, the queen was the head; and 
yet none of the measures which the confederates took 
to get rid of the minister transpired to the public. 
More than a year, in fact, passed from the time I had 
received Fabricio's warning, before I perceived that 
the count' 8 influence had received the slightest shock. 

But the revolt of the Catalonians, encouraged by 
France, and the ill success of the campaign against 
these rebels, caused the people to murmur and com- 
plain of the government. These complaints gave rise 
to a council being held before the king, at whose 
request the Marquis of Grana, the emperor's ambas- 
sador at the Court of Spain, was likewise present. 
The question arose whether it was better for the king 
to remain in Castile, or to go to Aragon, to show him- 
self to his troops. The count -duke, who did not 
wish the king to join the army, spoke first, and he 
represented that it was not consonant with the king's 
majesty to leave the principal town of his dominions ; 
basing his opinion on all the arguments which his 
eloquence could supply. He had no sooner finished 
speaking than his view was supported in general terms 
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by all the members of the council, except by the 
Marquis of Grana, who, thinking only of his zeal for 
the house of Austria, and giving way to the frankness 
of his nation, combated the opinion of the prime 
minister, and maintained the contrary with so much 
force, that the king, struck by the soundness of his 
arguments, adopted his advice, though it was opposed 
to the votes of his whole council, and fixed the day for 
his departure to the army* 

It was the first time in his life that the monarch had 
ventured to differ from his favourite, who was deeply 
mortified by an innovation which he regarded as a 
desperate insult. Just as the minister was withdrawing 
to his own room to fret and fume at leisure, he espied 
me, called me, took me into his study with him, and 
related with much discomposure what had passed at 
the council. Then, like a man who could not recover 
from his surprise, he continued, " Yes, Santillana, the 
king, who for more than twenty years has only spoken 
by my mouth and seen through my eyes, has preferred 
Grana* 8 advice to mine ; and how did he show this 
preference ? By heaping praises on this ambassador, 
and specially lauding his zeal for the house of Austria, 
as though that German had more of it than I ! " 

"It is easy to perceive from this," pursued the 
minister, "that there is a party formed against me; 
and I have every reason to think that the queen is at 
the head of it," " But, your Excellency," I said, 
" why are you so anxious, and why do you fear the 
queen ? Has not that princess been wont for upwards 
of twelve years to see you manage all public business, 
and have you not accustomed the king never to take 
counsel of her ? As for the Marquis of Grana, His 
Majesty may have taken his advice from a desire to 
see the army, and to go through a campaign." " You 
are wrong in your surmise," the count - duke inter* 
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rupted ; " tell me rather that my enemies hope that the 
king, in the midst of his troops, and continually sur- 
rounded by the great noblemen who accompany him, 
will find among these, more than one, on sufficiently 
bad terms with me, to venture on expressions unfavour- 
able to my administration. But they will find out 
their mistake," he continued ; " for I will take care to 
prevent the monarch from receiving the visits of any 
nobleman during the journey." And so he did, in a 
manner which deserves not to be passed over. 

The day of the king's departure having arrived, 
His Majesty, after having appointed the queen regent 
during his absence, took the road to Saragossa; but 
before he arrived there he passed through Aranjuez, 1 
which place he found so delightful that he stayed there 
nearly three weeks. From Aranjuez the minister 
arranged that the king should go to Cuenca; where 
he amused him for a still longer period with the diver- 
sions provided for him. Then the pleasures of the 
chase occupied this prince at Molina in Aragon, after 
which he went to Saragossa. The army was near at 
hand, and he prepared to repair to it ; but the count- 
duke dissuaded him, by making him believe that he 
would be putting himself in danger of being captured 
by the French, who were masters of the plain of 
Moncon. The king, accordingly, alarmed by a danger 
which was groundless, determined to remain shut up in 
his house as in a prison. The minister, taking advan- 
tage of his terror, and, pretending to provide for his 
safety, kept him, as it were, never out of his sight; 
so that the principal nobility, who had incurred vast 
expense in equipping themselves to follow their sovereign, 
had not even the satisfaction of being received by him. 
At length Philip, tired of his indifferent residence at 

1 Aranjuez, a royal place in New Castile, surrounded by 
hills and forests. 
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Saragossa, and of passing his time there still more 
indifferently, or, if you like, of being a prisoner, soon 
returned to Madrid. Thus did the monarch end his 
campaign, leaving to his commander-in-chief, the 
Marquis de los Velez, the care of sustaining the honour 
of the Spanish arms. 1 



CHAPTER IX 

THE REVOLUTION IN PORTUGAL, AND THE DISGRACE OP 
THE COUNT-DUKE 

A few days after the king's return an alarming report 
prevailed at Madrid. It was stated that the Portu- 
guese, considering the revolt of the Catalonians as a 
good opportunity offered them by fortune for casting 
off the Spanish yoke, had availed themselves of it, had 
taken up arms, and chosen the Duke of Braganza for 
their king ; that they were resolved to support him on 
the throne, and were confident of gaining their ends, as 
Spain had at that time her hands full with enemies in 
Germany, Italy, Flanders, and Catalonia. In fact, 
they could not have found a more favourable oppor- 
tunity for ridding themselves of a detested rule. 2 

It was a singular circumstance that whilst the Court 
and the town seemed overwhelmed by this news, the 
count -duke attempted to jest with the king at the 
expense of the Duke of Braganza ; but ill-timed jokes 

1 The whole of this chapter is historically true. 

9 The revolution of Portugal against Spain happened, in 
1640, and was conducted with such secrecy, that though the 
projected rising had been known for more than a year to 
many hundred persons, the Duke of Braganza was declared 
king, and the Spanish yoke shaken off in one day through- 
out the whole of the Portuguese dominions. 
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generally turn against those who indulge in them. 
Philip, far from falling in with the minister's incon- 
gruous witticisms, assumed a grave manner which dis- 
concerted the count, and gave him a presentiment of 
his disgrace. The minister no longer doubted his 
downfall, when he learned that the queen had openly 
declared against him, and loudly accused him of having 
caused the Portuguese revolt by his bad administration. 
Most of the noblemen, and especially those who had 
been at Saragossa, no sooner saw that a storm was 
brewing over the count-duke's head, than they joined 
the queen' 8 party; but what gave the finishing-blow 
to his influence, was that the dowager - duchess of 
Mantua, who had been lately at the head of the govern- 
ment of Portugal, returned from Lisbon to Madrid, 
and clearly showed the king that the revolution in 
that kingdom had happened entirely through the fault 
of his prime minister. 

The report, made by this princess, produced a deep 
impression on the mind of the monarch, who, recover- 
ing at last from his infatuation for his favourite, entirely 
lost any affection which he had entertained for him. 
When the minister was informed that the king gave 
ear to his enemies, he thought fit to write him a letter, 
in which he asked permission to resign his post and to 
quit the Court, since all the misfortunes which had 
befallen the kingdom during his administration had 
been unjustly laid to his charge. He fancied that this 
letter would produce a great effect, believing that the 
king still retained sufficient friendship for him to be 
unwilling to consent to his leaving the Court ; but the 
only reply which His Majesty gave him was to grant 
him the permission which he asked, as well as to suffer 
him to withdraw whithersoever he chose. 

This reply, in the king's own hand-writing, came 
like a thunder-stroke on his Excellency, who had not 
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at all expected it. Nevertheless, though he was over- 
whelmed by it, he assumed an appearance of firmness, 
and asked me what I would do in his place.. "I 
should not be long in forming a decision," I said ; " I 
should leave the Court, and repair to one of my estates, 
there to spend the remainder of my days in peace." 
" Your advice is sensible," my master replied, " and I 
am resolved to end my days at Loeches, after I have 
had one more interview with the monarch. I should 
like to convince him that I have done all man could 
do to bear worthily the heavy burden with which I 
was charged ; but that it was out of my power to pre- 
vent the sad events which are imputed to me as a crime. 
It would be just as reasonable to blame a skilful pilot, 
who, in spite of all his efforts, sees his vessel driven 
about by the winds and waves." The minister still 
flattered himself that, by speaking to the monarch, he 
might accommodate matters, and regain his lost ground ; 
but he could not obtain an audience ; and, moreover, 
he was required to give up the key, with which he had 
been accustomed to enter the royal apartments when- 
ever he wished. 

Perceiving, now, that there was no longer any hope 
for him, he fully resolved on his retirement. He 
looked over his papers, of which he prudently burned 
a goodly number ; then he mentioned what officers of 
his household and servants were to follow him, gave 
orders for his departure, and fixed it for the next day. 
As he feared to be insulted by the populace on leaving 
the palace, he slipped away early in the morning by 
the kitchen door, got into a shabby carriage with his 
confessor and myself, and set out without hindrance 
for Loeches, a village of which he was lord of the 
manor, and where the countess, his wife, had built a 
splendid convent for Dominican nuns. We reached 
this place in less than four hours, whilst all the 
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members of his household arrived there shortly after 

118. 



CHAPTER X 

THE ANXIETY AND CARES WHICH AT FIRST TROUBLED 
THE REPOSE OF THE COUNT-DUKE, AND THE HAPPY 
CALM WHICH SUCCEEDED THEM. THE OCCUPATIONS 
OF THIS MINISTER IN HIS RETREAT 

The Countess of Olivarez did not set out with her 
husband for Loeches, but remained at Court a few 
days longer, endeavouring by her tears and entreaties 
to secure his recall. But it was in vain that she 
prostrated herself before their Majesties. The king 
paid no heed to her remonstrances, though they were 
prepared with art; and the queen, who hated her 
mortally, saw her tears flow with pleasure. However, 
the minister's wife did not desist; she humbled herself 
so far as to solicit the good offices of the queen's 
ladies-in- waiting 5 but the only fruit which she derived 
from her abasement was the discovery that it excited 
more scorn than pity. Heart-broken at having taken 
so many humiliating steps in vain, she rejoined her 
husband, to mourn with him the loss of a position 
which, under such a reign as that of Philip iv., was 
perhaps the highest in the kingdom. 

The accounts which her ladyship brought of the 
condition in which she had left Madrid, increased the 
vexation of the count-duke. " Your enemies," she 
said to him, weeping, " the Duke of Medina-Celi and 
the other noblemen who hate you, are loud in the 
king' 8 praises for having deprived you of the ministry ; 
and the people celebrate your disgrace with insolent 
iv.— 15 
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joy, as though the State's misfortunes were to cease 
with your administration." " Madam," my master 
replied, " follow my example, and repress your sorrows ; 
we must yield to the storm when we cannot weather it. 
It is true I had thought to retain my influence to the 
end of my life ; but this is a common delusion of 
ministers and favourites, who forget that their lot 
depends on their sovereign. Was not the Duke of 
Lerma as much mistaken as myself, and did he not 
fancy that the purple in which he was clad was 
a sure guarantee of the lasting tenure of his 
authority ? " 

In this manner did the count-duke exhort his wife 
to be patient, whilst he himself was in a state of agita- 
tion, which was daily renewed by the despatches he 
received from Don Henry, who, having remained at 
Court to observe what was going on, took care to send 
him an exact account of everything. It was Scipio 
who brought the letters from this young nobleman, 
with whom he still lived, though I had relinquished 
my post on his marriage with Donna Juana. The 
communications of this adopted son were always filled 
with bad news ; and, unfortunately, no other could be 
expected. Sometimes he sent word that the principal 
nobles were not content with publicly rejoicing over 
the retirement of the count-duke, but that they had all 
combined to drive his partisans from the offices and 
employments which they occupied, and to have these 
vacancies filled by his enemies. Another time he 
wrote that Don Lewis de Haro began to rise in 
favour, and that, to all appearance, he would become 
Prime Minister. My master received a good deal of 
intelligence which must have annoyed him ; but that 
which seemed to afflict him most was the change in 
the vice-royalty of Naples, which the Court, solely to 
mortify him, took from the Duke of Medina de Las 
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Torres, who was his friend, and gave to the Admiral 
of Castille, whom he had always hated. 

It may be said that for three months his Excellency 
became in his solitude a prey to disappointment and 
regret ; but his confessor, who was a Dominican 
monk, and added a manly eloquence to solid piety, 
succeeded in consoling him. By continually repre- 
senting to him with energy that he ought to think of 
nothing but his salvation, and with the aid of the 
divine grace, he had the happiness of weaning his mind 
from the Court. His Excellency no longer wished to 
hear news from Madrid, and had no care except to 
prepare himself for death. The Countess of Olivarez, 
on her part, making good use of her retirement, found 
in the convent which she had established a consolation 
granted her by Providence. There were holy maidens 
amongst the nuns whose words, full of unction, 
gradually changed the bitterness of her life to sweet- 
ness. In proportion as my master turned his thoughts 
from worldly affairs, his mind became more calm, and 
he passed his days as follows. Almost the whole 
morning was spent in hearing mass said in the chapel 
of the convent till dinner-time ; after dinner he amused 
himself for two hours by playing at various games with 
myself and a few of his most attached servants ; then 
he generally retired alone into his closet, where he 
remained until sunset ; and then he walked round his 
garden, or went for an airing in his carriage in the 
neighbourhood of his castle, accompanied sometimes 
by his confessor and sometimes by me. 

One day, being alone with him, and when I was 
admiring the serenity of his countenance, I took the 
liberty to say, " My lord, permit me to express my 
delight in observing that you are no longer discon- 
tented ; I conclude that your Excellency begins to get 
accustomed to retirement." " I am so already," he 
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answered ; " and though I have been a long time used 
to business, I protest to you that I become daily more 
and more attached to the agreeable and peaceful life 
which I lead in this place." 



CHAPTER XI 

THE COUNT-DUKE SUDDENLY BECOMES MELANCHOLY AND 
PENSIVE. THE ASTONISHING CAUSE OF HIS MELAN- 
CHOLY, AND ITS SAD CONSEQUENCE 

His Excellency, to vary his occupations, also amused 
himself at times with cultivating his garden. One 
day, as I was looking at him at work, he said to me 
jestingly, "You see, Santillana, a minister banished 
from the Court who has become a gardener at 
Loeches." " My lord," I replied in the same 
tone, "I fancy I see Dionysius of Syracuse as 
a schoolmaster at Corinth." My master smiled 
at the reply, and was not displeased with the 
comparison. 

Whilst we were all delighted to see our master 
rising superior to his disgrace, and finding charms in a 
life so different from that which he had always led, we 
perceived with grief that he was visibly undergoing a 
change. He became gloomy and pensive, and fell 
into a deep melancholy. He ceased to play at certain 
games with us, and no longer seemed aware of all 
efforts we could think of to divert him. After dinner 
he shut himself up in his closet, where he remained 
alone until evening. We fancied that his sadness was 
caused by reminiscences of his past grandeur, and, 
therefore, sent to him the Dominican father, whose 
eloquence, however, could not triumph over his High- 
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ness's melancholy, which, instead of diminishing, 
seemed to increase. 

It struck me that the sadness of the minister might 
have some special cause which he was unwilling to 
mention : and this made me form the design of draw- 
ing his secret from him. I therefore watched for an 
opportunity of speaking to him, and one day when we 
were alone together, I said to him, with an air of 
mingled respect and affection, "My lord, may Gil 
Bias venture to put a question to his master ? " " You 
may," he replied ; " I give you leave." " What has 
become of that cheerful air which used to beam on your 
Excellency's countenance ? " I asked.. "Do you 
no longer feel that superiority which you had assumed 
over fortune ; and does your loss of influence arouse 
fresh regrets within you ? Are you again plunged into 
that abyss of trouble whence your manliness extricated 
you ? " " No, thank Heaven 1 " replied the minister ; 
" my memory is no longer taken up by the part which 
I played at Court, and I have for ever forgotten the 
honours conferred upon me." "Well, then," I 
rejoined, "if you have sufficient strength to dismiss 
these things from your remembrance, why are you 
weak enough to abandon yourself to a melancholy 
which alarms us all ? What is amiss with you, my 
dear master ? " I continued, throwing myself at his 
feet ; " doubtless some secret sorrow preys upon you. 
Can you hide it from Santillana, whose discretion, 
zeal, and fidelity you are acquainted with ? Why am 
I so unhappy as to have lost your confidence ? " 

" You still possess it," his Highness said ; " but I 
will confess that I am loth to reveal to you the cause 
of the sadness in which you see me immersed. How- 
ever, I cannot resist the pressing entreaties of such a 
servant and friend as you. Learn, then, the cause of 
my uneasiness ; only to Santillana can I bring myself 
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to impart such a confidence. Yes," he continued, " I 
am the prey of a morbid melancholy which is gradually 
consuming me, for almost every moment I am haunted 
by a spectre which appears before me in a frightful 
form. In vain I have argued with myself that it is 
but an illusion, a mere phantom without reality ; its 
continual appearances disturb my powers of sight, and 
unsettle my reason. Though my understanding is 
strong enough to convince me that in looking on this 
spectre I gaze on vacancy, I am weak enough to be 
afflicted by the vision. This is what you have forced 
me to tell you," he added ; ** now judge whether I 
am wrong to try and conceal from everyone the cause 
of my melancholy." 

I heard this extraordinary communication with as 
much grief as astonishment, for it implied a total 
derangement of the nervous system. "My lord," I 
said to the minister, " may not this arise from the small 
amount of nourishment which you take; for your 
abstinence is injudicious ? " So I thought at first," he 
replied ; " and to discover whether my diet was the 
cause of it, I have been eating more than usual for 
some days past; but it is all to no purpose, for the 
phantom does not disappear." " It will disappear," I 
said, in order to console him ; " and if your Excel- 
lency would only divert your mind a little, by again 
having some games with your faithful attendants, I 
believe that you would soon find yourself freed from 
your melancholy mood." 

A short time after this conversation his Excellency 
fell ill, and, seeing that the matter was becoming 
serious, he sent for two notaries from Madrid to make 
his will. He also called in three celebrated physicians 
who had the reputation of curing their patients now 
and then. As soon as it became known in the castle 
eftt these doctors had arrived, nothing was heard but 
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lamentations and groans ; the death of the master was 
regarded as at hand, so great was the prejudice against 
these gentlemen ! These physicians had brought with 
them an apothecary and a surgeon, the usual executors 
of their degrees. The notaries were allowed to do 
their business first, after which they set about their 
own. They followed the principles of Dr. Sangrado, 
and from their first consultation ordered one blood- 
letting after another, so that in six days they reduced 
the count-duke to the last extremity ; and on the 
seventh they delivered him from his vision. 

After the minister's death deep and sincere grief 
pervaded the castle of Loeches. 1 All the servants 
lamented him bitterly. Far from being consoled for 
his loss by the certainty of being remembered in his 
will, there was not one who would not readily have 
renounced his legacy to bring his master back to life. 
As for me, whom he had loved most, and who was 
attached to him by a disinterested friendship, I was far 
more grieved than the rest. I doubt whether even 
Antonia cost me more tears than the count-duke. 

1 The count-duke did not die at Loeches, but at Toro, in 
New Castile, on the 12th of July 1645. Yet in the Anecdotes 
relatives a Pexil of this minister, which saw the light in 1722, 
it is stated that he died at the first-mentioned place. This 
is a new proof that Lesage chiefly consulted books of the 
period whilst he was writing Gil Bias, and did not take his 
novel from a Spanish manuscript. 
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CHAPTER XII 

WHAT HAPPENED AT THE CASTLE OF LOECHES AFTER 
THE COUNT-DUKE'S DEATH ; AND THE RESOLUTION 
TAKEN BY SANTILLANA 

According to the minister's last injunctions, he was 
buried in the convent without pomp and without 
splendour, amidst a dirge of our lamentations. After 
the funeral the Countess of Olivarez ordered the will 
to be read, with which all the servants had good 
reasons to be satisfied. To everyone was left a legacy 
proportioned to the place which he had occupied, and 
none was less than two thousand crowns. Mine was 
the most considerable of all, for his Excellency had 
left me ten thousand pistoles, as a proof of his par- 
ticular affection for me. The hospitals were not 
forgotten, and provision was made for annual com- 
memoration services in various convents. 

The Countess of Olivarez sent all the servants to 
Madrid, to receive their legacies from the steward, 
Don Raymond Caporis, who had orders to pay them ; 
but I could not leave with them, for a violent fever, 
the result of my grief, confined me to the castle for 
seven or eight days. During that time the Dominican 
father did not leave me. This good friar had con- 
ceived a friendship for me ; and as he took an interest 
in my salvation, he asked me, when he saw that I 
became convalescent, what mode of life I was going to 
adopt. " I cannot tell, reverend father," I said ; " I 
have as yet not made up my mind on that subject. 
At times* I am tempted to shut myself up in a cell, 
there to repent of my sins." "How precious are 
such times ! " exclaimed the Dominican. " Seiior de 
Santillana, you would do well to profit by them. I 
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advise you, as a friend, to retire to our convent at 
Madrid, for instance, as a secular member; to become 
its benefactor by a donation of all your property, and 
to die there in the habit of St. Dominic. Many 
personages expiate a worldly life by such an end." 

In the actual disposition of my mind, the advice of 
the monk did not repel me, and I answered his 
reverence that I would reflect upon what he had said. 
But on consulting Scipio, whom I saw a moment after 
the monk's visit, he strongly opposed the idea, which 
seemed to him merely a sick man's fancy. " For 
shame, Senor de Santillana," he said ; " can such a 
retreat tempt you ? Does not your seat at Lirias offer 
a more eligible seclusion ? If you were charmed with 
it before, you will still better enjoy its pleasures now, 
because you are of an age more calculated to enjoy the 
beauties of nature. 1 

The son of La Coscolina had no great difficulty in 
making me alter my mind. " Friend," I said to him, 
" you have prevailed over the Dominican father. I see 
clearly, in fact, that it will be better for me to return 
to my seat. I am resolved on this step, so we shall 
repair to Lirias as soon as I am able to travel.' 9 This 
happened shortly ; for the fever having left me, I soon 
felt strong enough to carry out my resolution. Scipio 
and I went first to Madrid. The sight of that town 
did not give me as much pleasure as it had formerly 
done ; and as I was aware that most of its inhabitants 

1 The age of Gil Bias seems always to have been more or less 
of a stumbling-block, even to Lesage. During the long 
period of Gil Bias' residing with the Count of Olivarez, the 
latter nearly always called him man enfant, though our hero 
was over fifty, or according to Llorente over thirty, when he 
first saw that minister. The faithful Scipio also playfully 
mentions Gil Bias' " time of life " (see also this vol. book xi. 
chap. i. p. 132) twenty-four years before he thinks him 
" of an age more calculated to enjoy the beauties of nature." 
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abhorred the memory of a minister of whom I retained 
the most tender recollection, I could not look on it 
with a favourable eye. I thus limited my stay there 
to five or six days, which were employed by Scipio in 
making preparations for our departure to Lirias. 
While he was busily arranging for all that we needed, 
I went to Caporis, who paid me my legacy in 
doubloons. I also went to visit the receivers of the 
commanderies on which I had annuities, and arranged 
with them about their regular remittance ; in a word, 
I set all my affairs in order. 

On the eve of our departure I asked Scipio if he 
had taken leave of Don Henry. " Yes," he replied, 
" we separated this morning on good terms ; he went 
so far as to say that he was sorry at my leaving him. 
But if he was satisfied with me, I was scarcely so with 
him. It is not enough that a servant should please his 
master, a master must also please his servant ; or else 
they cannot get on well together. Besides," he added, 
" Don Henry makes now but a pitiable figure at Court. 
He has fallen into utter contempt, is pointed at in the 
streets, and no one calls him anything but the son of 
the Genoese woman. 1 Judge whether it is pleasant for 
a lad of honour to serve a man who is dishonoured." 

We at length left Madrid one fine morning at day- 
break, and took the road to Cuenga. Our way of 
travelling and our mode of conveyance was as follows. 
My confidant and I were in a carriage drawn by two 
mules, driven by a postillion ; three pack-mules laden 
with our baggage and our money, and led by two grooms, 
followed close behind ; and two stout footmen, selected 
by Scipio, mounted on mules, and armed to the teeth, 

1 The populace of Madrid called Don Henry " a man with 
two names, a son of three fathers, and a husband of two 
wives." The latter name he only received when he had 
divorced his first wife in order to marry his second. J 
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closed up the rear. The grooms had also swords, and 
the postillion had a pair of good pistols in his holsters. 
As we were seven men, of whom six were determined 
fellows, I set out cheerfully, without trembling for my 
legacy. When we passed through the villages, our 
mules shook their bells proudly, and the peasants ran 
to their doors to see us pass, supposing us to be at least 
a nobleman and his attendants, going to take possession 
of some vice-royalty. 



CHAPTER XIII ' 

THE RETURN OF GIL BLAS TO HIS SEAT. HIS JOY 
AT FINDING HIS GOD-DAUGHTER SERAPHINA MAR- 
RIAGEABLE. THE LADY WITH WHOM HE FELL 
IN LOVE 

It took us a fortnight to reach Lirias, as there was no 
occasion to travel by rapid stages. All I desired was 
to get there without mishap, and this desire was 
fulfilled. The sight of my domain brought at first 
melancholy thoughts into my mind, and recalled the 
memory of Antonia ; but I soon succeeded in getting 
rid of them, being unwilling to occupy myself with 
anything save pleasant ideas ; . besides, as she had been 
dead these two-and-twenty years, the impression of her 
death had become greatly weakened. 

As soon as I entered my seat, Beatrix and her 
daughter came forward and greeted me most cordially ; 
and then father, mother, and daughter embraced each 
other with transports of pleasure which charmed me. 
When they had finished I looked attentively at my 
god-daughter, whom I thought very lovely, and said, 
" Is it possible, and can this be that Seraphina whom 
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I left in the cradle when I departed from Lirias? 
I am delighted to see her again, grown so tall and 
pretty; we must think about settling her in life." 
" Why, my dear god- father," said my god-daughter 
blushing a little at my last words, " you have only 
seen me for a moment, and you are thinking already 
of getting rid of me ! " " No, my child," I replied, 
"we do not mean to lose you; but to find you a 
husband who shall not carry you off from your parents 
when he marries you, but who will, so to say, become 
a member of our household." 

"Just such a one offers himself," said Beatrix. 
" A nobleman of this neighbourhood saw Seraphina 
one day at mass in the chapel of our hamlet, and fell 
in love with her. He paid me a visit, declared his 
passion, and asked my consent. You can imagine very 
well what reply I gave. ' Even if you had my per- 
mission,' I said to him, * you would be no nearer to your 
object ; Seraphina is dependent on her father and god- 
father, who alone can dispose of her hand. All I can 
do for you is to inform them of your application, which 
is an honour to my daughter.' In tact, gentlemen," 
she continued, " I was going to write to you about this 
immediately ; but as you have returned, you can do 
what you think proper." 

" And in other respects," said Scipio, " what is the 
character of this hidalgo ? Is he not like most of 
his kind, proud of his nobility, and insolent with 
plebeians ? " " Oh no, not at all," replied Beatrix ; 
" he is a young man of very gentle and polished 
manners ; of good appearance, moreover, and not quite 
thirty." " You draw us a very fine portrait of this 
gentleman," I said to Beatrix ; " what is his name ? " 
" Don Juan de Jutella," 1 replied Scipio's wife ; " it 

1 Llorente says this gentleman ought to be called " de 
Antella." 
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is not long since he inherited his father's estate, and he 
lives at his seat, about a league hence, with a younger 
sister of whom he takes care. ,, " I once heard some 
mention made of this gentleman's family," I observed ; 
" it is one of the best in the kingdom of Valencia." 
"I care less for his nobility," exclaimed Scipio, 
"than for the qualities of his heart and mind; this 
Don Juan will suit us if he is a man of honour." 
" He has that reputation," said Seraphina, joining in 
the conversation; "the inhabitants of Lirias, who 
know him well, say everything that is good of him." 
At these words from my god-daughter, I smiled and 
looked at her father ; and he, having observed them 
as well as myself, concluded that the gallant did not 
displease his daughter. 

This gentleman soon heard of our arrival at Lirias, 
and two days afterwards came to visit us at my seat. 
His address was pleasing ; and far from belying by his 
appearance what Beatrix had told us of him, he gave 
us a high opinion of his merits. He told us that he 
came as a neighbour to congratulate us on our safe 
return. We received him in the most affable manner 
possible ; but his visit was one of mere politeness, and 
only mutual compliments were exchanged. Don Juan, 
without saying a word of his love for Seraphina, with- . 
drew, simply asking permission to visit us again, and to 
profit by a proximity from which he foresaw he would 
derive great pleasure. When this gentleman had gone, 
Beatrix asked us how we liked him. We replied that 
he had prepossessed us in his favour, and that it seemed 
to us that it would be difficult for Seraphina to find a 
better match. 

Next day I went after dinner with Scipio to return 
the visit which Don Juan had paid us. We set out 
for his seat, with a guide, who told us, after we had 
walked three-quarters of an hour, " Behold the castle 
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of Seiior Don Juan de Jutella." We scanned the 
country in vain for a long time before we could see it ; 
and only discovered it when we were close to it, for 
it was situated at the foot of a mountain, in the * 
midst of a wood whose lofty trees hid it from 
our sight. It had an antiquated and dilapidated 
appearance, which denoted rather the noble descent 
than the wealth of its master. Nevertheless, when 
we had entered, we found the tumble-down look 
of the building compensated by the elegance of the 
interior. 

Don Juan received us in a handsome room, where 
he introduced us to a lady whom he presented to us as 
his sister Dorothea, and who was about nineteen or 
twenty years old. She was very well dressed, like a 
lady who, in expectation of our visit, desired to appear 
before us to the best advantage. Thus all her charms 
met my gaze at once ; and she made on me the same 
impression which Antonia had made before, so that 
I became quite agitated ; but I concealed my agitation 
so well that even Scipio did not remark it. Our 
conversation turned, as on the previous day, on the 
mutual pleasure which we should have in seeing each 
other occasionally, and in living united as good neigh- 
bours. Don Juan did not yet speak to us about 
Seraphina, and we said nothing which could induce 
him to declare his love, for we were not sorry that he 
should broach that subject himself. During our con- 
versation I frequently cast a side glance on Dorothea, 
though I made a point of looking at her as little as 
possible; yet, whenever our eyes met, I felt a fresh 
dart launched against my heart. However, to do 
justice to the object of my love, and without flattering 
her, I must admit that her beauty was not perfect ; 
her complexion was dazzlingly fair and her lips 
redder than the rose, but her nose was a little too 
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long, and her eyes too small. Yet the general effect 
quite bewitched me. 

In short, I left Don Juan's mansion a different man 
from what I was on entering it ; so that, returning to 
Lirias, my mind was so full of Dorothea, that I saw 
and 6poke of nothing but her. " How is this, master ? " 
said Scipio, looking at me in astonishment; "you 
seem much taken up with Don Juan's sister. Are 
you in love with her ? " " Yes, my friend," I 
replied; "and I blush with shame in acknowledging 
it. O Heaven ! since Antonia's death, I have 
beheld a thousand pretty women with perfect indif- 
ference ; must I now, at my time of life, meet one 
who inspires me with love in spite of myself? " " In- 
deed, sir," replied Coscolina's son, "you ought to 
congratulate yourself on the occurrence, rather than 
complain ; you are still of an age in which it is not 
ridiculous to burn with the ardour of love, and time 
has not yet so witheredyour brow as to deprive you of 
the hope of pleasing. 1 Take my advice ; when you next 
see Don Juan, ask him boldly for his sister's hand ; 
he cannot refuse her to such a man as you ; besides, if 
he only wishes to bestow Dorothea's hand on a noble- 
man, are you not one ? You have a patent of nobility, 
and that is enough for your posterity. When time 
shall have cast over this patent the thick veil where- 
with it covers the origin of so many families, the race 
of the Santillanas will be one of the most illustrious 
after four or five generations." 

1 See vol. i. Introductory Notice, p. 35. 
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CHARTER XIV * 

THE DOUBLE MARRIAGE WHICH WAS CELEBRATED AT LIRlAS ; 
AND WHICH BRINGS TO A CONCLUSION THE HISTORY 
OF GIL BLAS OF SANTILLANA 

Scipio encouraged me by this speech to declare myself 
in love with Dorothea, without considering that he 
exposed me to a refusal. Nevertheless, I only deter- 
mined to do so with fear and trembling. Though I 
carried my years well, and might have called myself a 
good ten years younger than I actually was, I could 
not help thinking that reasonably my pleasing a young 
beauty did not seem very likely. But I resolved 
to run the risk, and make the proposal the very first 
time I should see her brother again, who, on his side, 
not being sure of obtaining my god-daughter's hand, 
was also not without anxiety. 

He came again to my house next morning, just as I 
had finished dressing. "Seiior de Santillana," he 
said, " I have come to Lirias to-day to speak to you 
on some serious business." I took him into my study, 
where, entering on the subject at once, he continued : 
" I fancy you are not unacquainted with the reason 
that brings me hither ; I love Seraphina ; and as you 
have great influence with her father, I beseech you to 
intercede in my favour. Enable me to obtain the 
object of my love, and let me owe to you the happiness 
of my life." " Sefior Don Juan," I replied, " as you 
have come directly to the point, you will not object to 
my following your example. I promise to say a good 
word for you with my god-daughter's father, but I 
must ask you to do the same for me with your sister." 

On hearing these last words, Don Juan showed 
that he was agreeably surprised, which was a favour- 
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able omen for my suit, " Is it possible," he exclaimed, 
" that Dorothea has made a* conquest of your heart 
since yesterday ? " " She has bewitched me," I said ; 
" and it would make me the happiest of men if both of 
you should approve of my suit. " You may rely on 
our approval,' he replied ; "for though we are nobly 
born, we do not look down on an alliance with you." 
" I am glad," I answered, " that you make no difficulty 
about accepting a plebeian as your brother-in-law ; I 
esteem you the more for it, and thereby you show your 
good sense. But even if you were vain enough to 
refuse your sister's hand to any but a nobleman, I 
could satisfy your vanity. For twenty years I have 
been employed in government offices ; 1 and the King, 
. in order to reward the services which I have rendered 
to the State, has granted me a patent of nobility, which 
I will show you." I then took my patent from a 
drawer in which I quietly kept it, and handed it to 
Don Juan, who read it through attentively and with 
vast satisfaction. "That is well," he replied, as he 
gave it back to me; "Dorothea is yours." "And 
you may reckon on Seraphina being yours," I ex- 
claimed. 

These two marriages being thus settled between us, 
it only remained to know whether the brides-elect 
would object to them ; for Don Juan and I, equally 
fastidious, did not dream of obtaining their hands 
against their consent. He returned to the castle of 
Jutella to lay my proposal before his sister; and I 

1 Gil Bias seems too excited to be able to calculate, for he 
had been employed in government offices for twenty-eight 
years, namely, from 1611 till 1617 under the Duke of Lerma, 
and from 1621 till 1643 under the Count of Olivarez. More- 
over, in speakingof the death of Antonia (see book xii. chap, 
xiii. ), Gil Bias also says that he lost her twenty-two years ago ; 
this ought to be twenty-four, for she died in 1621, and he did 
not return until 1645. 

IV.— 16 
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called together Scipio, Beatrix, and my god-daughter, 
in order to communicate to them the conversation I 
had just had with this gentleman. Beatrix thought 
he should be accepted as a husband without hesitation ; 
and Seraphina showed, by her silence, that she was of 
her mother's opinion. As for the father, it is true he 
did not dissent; but he showed some anxiety con- 
cerning the dowry to be given to a nobleman whose 
seat, as he said, stood so much in need of repairs. I 
closed Scipio's mouth by telling him that that was my 
affair, and that I should present my god-daughter with 
a dowry of four thousand pistoles. 

I saw Don Juan again the sanie evening. " Your 
love-affair," I said, " is proceeding admirably ; I wish 
that mine may promise no worse." " Yours also goes 
on swimmingly," he replied ; " I had no occasion to 
use my influence to secure Dorothea's consent, as you 
have made an impression on her, and as your manners 
please her. You were afraid you might not be to her 
taste, while she fears, with more reason, that having 
nothing to offer you but her heart and her hand ..." 
" What could I desire more ? " I broke in, in a trans- 
port of joy. " Since the charming Dorothea has no 
reluctance to unite her lot with mine, I ask no more ; 
I am wealthy enough to marry her without a dowry ; 
in possessing her all my wishes will be crowned." 

jDon Juan and I, much pleased at having successfully 
brought matters to such an issue, resolved, in order to 
hasten our weddings, to dispense with all superfluous 
ceremonies. I brought this gentleman and Seraphina's 
parents together, and after they had agreed on the 
marriage settlements, he took his leave, promising to 
return next day with Dorothea. My desire to appear 
before this lady to the best advantage, caused me to 
spend three hours at least in dressing and beautifying 
myself; yet, after all, I was not satisfied with my 
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appearance. To a young man it is simply a pleasure 
to make preparations for paying a visit to the lady he 
loves ; but to a man who is beginning to grow old, it 
is serious work. However, I was more fortunate than 
I deserved ; I saw Don Juan's sister again, and was 
received by her so affably that I imagined I still pos- 
sessed some merit. We conversed for a long time 
together, and I was charmed by her understanding ; it 
seemed to me that, by treating her well and by being 
very kind to her, she might really like me as a husband. 
Full of so sweet a hope, I sent to Valencia for a couple 
of lawyers to draw up the marriage-settlements. Then 
we had recourse to the vicar of Paterna, who came to 
Lirias, and married Don Juan and me to the objects of 
our loves. 

Thus for a second time did I light the torch of 
Hymen ; and I had no cause to repent it. Dorothea, 
like a virtuous wife, was delighted to do her duty; 
and, conscious of the pains which I took to anticipate 
her desires, she soon loved me as well as if I had been 
a young man. On the other hand, Don Juan and my 
god-daughter burned for one another with the most 
ardent love ; and what is not very common, the two 
sisters-in-law conceived the most cordial and sincere 
friendship for each other. I, on my side, found so 
many good qualities in my brother-in-law, that I felt 
a genuine affection for him spring up in my breast, 
which he did not repay with ingratitude. In short, 
we were so united that, at night, when we had to say 
good-bye to each other until next morning, we could 
scarcely bear to be separated; so, finally, we deter- 
mined to make one household of the two, and to live 
at one time at Lirias and another at Jutella, which 
latter place, for this purpose, underwent extensive 
repairs, by the help of his Excellency's pistoles. 

For these three years, dear reader, I have led a life 
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of happiness amidst those who are so dear to me. As 
a crowning joy, Heaven has deigned to bless me with 
two children, whose education will be the amusement 
of my declining years, and whose father I devoutly 
believe I am. 



THE END 
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